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LETTER I. 

KENNT JJLMKS DODD TO THOMAS PDBOEDl., ESQ., OF THB OBANOE, BBUFF. 

« 

“ The Fox.” 

My deab Tom, —However Morris managed it I know not, but an order 
came for liberation that aanm evening, with l^e aasnranoe that my pasck 
to be made out for wherever I pleased to name, and the Prefect was 
to express to me bis regrets and apologies for an inadvertence wbioh he 
deeply deplored. 

It seemed that, but for diplomacy, Pd not have been detained half an 
hour; but our wprthy representative of Oreat Britain had asked for copier of 
all the charges {gainst me so formally, had requested the names, ages, and 
station in life of the several witnesses, so circumstantially, and had, in &ct, 
imparted such a mock impmrtance to a police im^rtinence, that the Grand* 
Ducal authorities began to suspect that they had^iiaaght a first-rate revolu¬ 
tionist, with a whole trunkfol of Kossuth and Magzini corr^pondenoe* 
This comes of setting schoolboys to write despatches! The greedy appetite 
ior notoriety—^to be up and do^j^—to be before the world in some pnbib 
capacity—of these juvenile{>^bri^ England into more tronl^ and Ih^sh- 
men into more embarrassm^t, wn you couM believe. If tlmy^d be satisfied 
with recording Royal dinner-parties and Court scandal—who got the Order 
of the Guinea-pig, and who is to receive the **To«toisc^* they oonldn't do 
much harm; but the moment they get hold of an intematio^ grievance 
bid quote Pufiendorf, we have no peace on Ihe Continent for six monlhs 
after. 

“ You wish to leave'^Baden,” said Morris; " where win yon go P' 

" 1 have not the slimiest notion,” said L ** Pm waiting for lettori fioai 
Ireland—yours my dear Tom, the chief of them—and thorefoien^ * 

somewhere in the vicinity.” 
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“Go over to Kastadt, then,” said he, “faid amuse yourself uitli the forti¬ 
fications: they are nowin course of constructiou, and when completed Avill ])e 
some of the strongest in Europe, i'll give you a letter to the t ■ommuuduiit, 
who will show all that can interest you, aud explain evfirj^iiug Ihat >ou may 
wish to know.” Bastadt is only twenty inilcs a\va.\; it is, liowevc;r. in all 
that regards intercourse with Baden, fully two liundied distant. It is cheap, 
rarely visited by strangers, has no “fashionables,” and, in fuel, just tin kind 
of model prison residence that 1 was wishing for to discipline the, funiilv, aud 
get them ojice more “in hand.” 

Thither, therefore, we remove to-morrow mcH-miig, if jiothing unforeseen 
should occur iu the interim. Morris, .as you m.ay observe, beJnu ed most 
kindly in tlus aflair; and, indeed, showed a strong interest in Janies, from 
certain remarks the ])oy lihuscdf lias Jet drox); but he seems cokl, I'oin; one 
of those excellent follows tliat arc alwaji. doing tlic right thing for its own 
sake, and not for yours. 1 don’t want to disparage i)rincii>le, iiu more tlianl 
do a great lialance at Coutts’s, or .anything else th.'it I don’t possess myself; 
but J mean to say that, somehow or other, one likes to feel th.at ii is to jour- 
self, as ail individual—to your own proper identity—a service is rendered, and 
not to a mere fraction of that great bix>cd face that wear cloth clothes and eat 
cooked victuals. 

That’s the way w'ith the English, however, all over the globe, and 1 Ucne 
often felt more grateful to an Irishman for helping me on with my surtout, 
than 1 liavc to John Bull for a real dowin'ight piece of service. 1 suppo.‘=;e 
the fault is more mine Ih.an his; but the fact is true, aud so I give it to you. 
3 suppose, besides, that an impartial observer of both of us Avould stij that 
wc make too much of every favour, and tlie Englishman too little; we c\act 
aU the obligation of a debt for it, tluiy treat the wdiole thing lightly, as 
if the service rendered, a4d those to who])i it was done, were not wortljy of 
further consideration. However wc strike the balance l^etwccii us, Toni— 
iu our favour or against us—I own to you, I like our own way best; aud 
though nothing could he more truly kind and considerate th.aii Morris, it 
was (luite a relief to me when he gave me his cold shake-hands, and said 
“ Good-by!” • « ® 

And so it will ever be, so long as human actions are swayed by human emo¬ 
tions. The man who rocognisos your feelings—who reg.T.rds you with some 
touch of sympathy—is more your friend than the benevolent mjichine who 
bestows upon you his mechanical philanthropy. 


“ The gulden Ox,” Kastadt. 

We left Lichtenthal like a thief in the night; and Ijere we are now in the 
Golden Ox at Rastadt, which, I own to you, seems a most comfortable 
hduse, James jind I—^for we are now tm parties domestically, Mrs. H. and 
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Mary Aiiuc, living veiy mucli to themselvesi^ abd stUi oa a visit -witli 
MoitIs’s iiiotlier—had a most excellent hi^fa^ of fr^ trout, a roast par¬ 
tridge, a venison^ steak with capers-ra capitid dish—and chocolate, with 
abundance of good white wine of the place, and on calling for the bill, out of 
cdriosily, L^e we are cliarged something under a florin for two of us—about 
tenpciice each, Tom, this will do. You may therefore look upon me as a 
citizen of Tiastadi for the next month to come. I have kept my letter by me 
hitherto, to give you a bulletin of iliis place brfore closing it, and I have still 
some time at my disposal hefoi-e the post leaves. 

I’m not sure though Fd exactly recommend this town to a patient labom*- 
ing under nervous headaches, or* to a university man reading for honours. 
Indeed, up to tliis—1 suppose J’ll get used to it later on—^thc din has so 
addled me, that I Imve often to stand two minutes reflecting over what I had 
to say, and then own that I have forgotten it. We arc—that is, the Ox is— 
in the quietest spot in the toAvn, and yet close under my bedroom there arc, 
from curly inoniing till dusk, twelve drummers at practice, with a head 
druinmei to teach them. In the green, before the door, two companies of 
rcfuuils are at drUI. The foot artillery limbers and unlimbcrs all day in the 
“ Platz” close by, and what should be our garden is a riding-school for the 
Qjjdets. These several educational establishments have their x>couliai’ tumult, 
which accompany me through my sleep; and for aU the requirements of quiet 
and reflection, I might as well have taken up my abode in a kettle-drum. 
Liege was a Trappist monastery in comparison! As it is, the routine tramp 
of feet has made me conform to the step, and I march “ quick” or “ orderly,” 
exactly as the fellows arc doing it outside. I swallow my soup to the sound 
of a trumpet, and take off my clothes to the roll of the drum. James is in 
ecstasy with it all; I never saw him enjoy himself so much. He is out look¬ 
ing at them the entire day, and Fm greatly mistaken but Mary Anne passes 
a large portion of her time at the green “jalousie” that opens over the riding- 
school. 

I am always asking myself—that is, whenever I can summon composure 
even for so much—what do the Germans want with all these soldiers? 
Surely they’re not going to invade France, nor Hussia; and yet their armies 
arc maintained in a strength that might imply it! As to any occasion for 
them at home in their own land, it’s downright balderdash to talk of it! Do 
you know, Tom, that whenever I tliink oi Germany imd her rulers, I am 
strongly reminded of poor old Doctor Drake, that lived at Dronestown, mid 
the lica-^bitten mareihe used to drive in his gig. She was forty if she was an 
hour; she was quietlmd docile &om the day she whb foaled i afl the whipping 
in the world couldn’t sliake her into five miles an hour, and yet the Doctqy 
had her surrounded with every precaution and appliance t^t wouid*have 
suited a regular runaway. There were safety-reins, and kicking-straps, and 
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double traces without end—and tdl to restrain a poor old beast tliai only 
wanted to be let alone, and drag- out her tiiesoiuc (sxistcnce in tlic jog-trot 
she was used to! “ Ah, you don’t know as well as 1 do,” Drake would say; 

she's a devil at heart, and if she didn’t feel it was useless to resist, slic’d 
smasli everything behind her. She looks (piiet enough, but doesn’t iin* 
pose upon me^ These were tlie kind of rejections he indulged in, and I 
suppose they are about the same in use in the Cabinets of Austria, Prussia, 
and Bavaria. I was often malicious enough for a half wish that Drake 
should have a spicy devil in the sliafts, just for once, to show him a trick or 
two ; and in the same spirit, Tom, I cannot help saying, that I’d like to see 
John Bull “put to” in this fashion! Wouldn’t he kick up—wouldn’t he 
soon knock the whole concern to atoms I Ah, Tom, it’s all alike, believe 
me ; and whether you have to drive a nag or a nation, take my word for it, 
the kicking-straps are only eliicacious when tlic beast hasn’t a kick in liini! 
At all events, such arc not the popular notions here, and on tlicy go, building 
fortresscs, strengthening garrisons, and reinforcing army coriis, till at last 
the military wiU be more numerous than the nation, and every prisoner wdll 
have two gaolers to restrain him. “ Who is to pay ?” becomes the question; 
but indeed that is the very question that puzzles me now. Who pays for ail 
this at present ? Is it possible tliat a jicople w ill suffer itself to be taxed that If 
may be bulbed ? I’m unable to continue this theme, for there go the drums 
again—there are forty of them at it now 1 What’s in the wind I can’t guess. 
Oh, here’s the explanation. Jt is tlie Ilerr Commandant—be sure you 
accent the last syllable—is come to pay me a visit, and the guard lias turned 
out to drum him iqi-stairs ! 

Four o’clock. 


He is gone at last—I thought he never would—and I have only time to say 
that he has appointed to-morrow after breakfast to show me the Fortress, 
and as 1 am too late for the post, I’ll be able to add a line or two before this 
leaves me. Mary Anne has como to say that her Mother’s head is distracted, 
and t.liat slic cannot endure the uproar of the place. My reply is: “ Mine is 
exactly in the same way; but I cannot go any j'uriher—I’ve no money.” 

Mrs. 1). “thinks she’ll go mad!” If she means it in earnest, thi.s is as 
cheap a place to do it in as any 1 know. We are only to pay two pounds a 
week each, and I suppose whether w^e preserve our senses or not makes no 
difference in the expense! This w^ould sound very unfeelingly, Tom, but 
that you are weU aware of Mrs. D.’s system, and that she gives notice of a 
motion withef N any intention of going to a debate, mnch'less of pressing for 
a “ division.” Mary Anne is very urgent that I should lec her Mother, but 
r ammot quite equal to it yet Maybe after visiting the Fortress to-raorrow 
I’ll be in a more martial mood; and now here’s dinner, and a most savoury 
odour preludes it. 
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TuesJaj'. 

This must go as it is, Tom—I’m dead b^t! Tliat old veteran wouldn’t 
lei me oil a casemate, nor a bomb-proof, and I have walked twenty miles 
I,his blessed morning! Nor is that all, but I have handled shot, lifted 
cannon-balls, adjusted mortai-s, and peeped out of embrasures, till ray back 
is half broken wilh straiuing and fatigue. Just to judge from what Fju suf¬ 
fering, a siege must be a dreadful thing! lie says he showed me every¬ 
thing ; and, upon my conscience, I can well believe it 1 There was a great 
deal of it, too, that I saw in the dark, for there was no end of galleries 
witlioui a single loophole, and many of the passages seemed only four feet 
high; for, though a short man, 1 htui to stoop. 1 ought to have a great deal 
to say about this place, if I could remember it, or if 1 could be sure it would 
interest you. It appears that llastadt is built upon an entirely new principle, 
quite distinct from any liithcrto in use. It must be attacked en ricoeliet, and 
not directly; a hint, I suppose, they stoic from our common law, where they 
fire into;yo//, by piTf.eudhig to assail John Doe or Richard Roc. The Com¬ 
mandant sneered ai the old system, but I’d rather tiaist myself in Gibraltar, 
notwithstanding all lie said. It stands to reason,Tom, that if you are up iu a 
v/iiidow you liavc a great advantage over a fellow down in the street. Now ad 
these modern fortresses arc what is called “ a fieur d*eaii,^^ quite level, and 
not raised in the least over the attacking force. Put mo up high, say I; if 
on a parapet so much the better; and besides, Tom, nothing gives a man 
such cocjIhoss as to know that he is all us one as out of danger 1 Of course, 
I didn’t make this remark to the Commandant, because in talking witli mili¬ 
tary peojilc it is good fact always to assume that bomg shot at is rather 
pleasant than otherwise ; and so I have observed that they tlicmselves gene¬ 
rally make use of some jocular phrase or other to express being killed and 
wounded; “he was knocked over,” "he got an ugly poke,” being tJie 
more popular mode of recording what fiiiislied a man’s existence, or made the 
remainder of it miserable. 

Soldiering has always struck me as an insupportable ]in(? of life. I have 
no ol)j(‘,etiou iu the world to figlit the man. who has injured nor to give 
satisfaction whore T have been the otlcndcrbut to go patiently to work to 
If'ani how to destroy somebody I never saw and never heard of, does seem 
absurd and uiic-hristiaulike altogether. You say, " Ho is the enemy of my 
country, and consequently mine.” Let me sec tliat; let me be sure of it. If 
he invades i s, 1 knolr that, he is an enemy; but if he is only occupied about 
his ovni affairs—if he is simply hunting out a nest of old squatters that he is 
tired of—if he is merely changing the sign of his house, and instead of tlio 
"Lily” prefers to live under the "Cock,” or, uiajbc, the "Drone-bee,” what 
liave I to say to that ? So long as he stays at home, and only " gets dmnk 
on the premises,” I have no right to meddle with him. It’s all very well to 
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say that nobody likes to have a disorderly hoii'ic. in ids iieighbfuirhood. Very 
trqs; but you oughtn’t to go in and murder the residents fo kei p i lieui quiet! 
Tbere’s the mail gone by, and I have forgotten to send this olL i t’s a won¬ 
derful thing liow Jiving in Germany makes a man long-winded ami lirescune. 
It must be the air, at least with me, or the cookeiy, for I am perfecl ly luno- 
cenl of the language. The “mysterious gutturals,” as jMaciuday calls Ihfm, 
will ever be mystei'ies to me / At all events, Jo prevent further indiserct ions, 
rjl close this and seal it now. And so, with my sincere regards, bi'iune me, 
dear Tom, ever yours, 

Kexxv 1. Dodd. 

Address me, “ Golden Ox”— I mean at the sign of—Kastadt, for you're sm'C 
of tkiding me Jiere for tlie next four weeks, at least. 


LETTER IL 

MAKY ANSTE DODO TO MISS DOODAX, IH’ IJAIXYDOODAX. 

“The Golden JJa^tadt. 

AIy dl'ahest Kitty, —I Jiavc only time for a few and ver.v Ji'iriiod lines, 
written with trembling fingers and a heart iiufhbjo iti ils p.ilpdaiions ! Yes, 
dearest, an eventful moment has arrived—the dri'ad justani im-. come, on 
which my whole future destiny must depend. It was last iiighl, just as t. 
was making Papa’s lea, that a servant arrived on liorseliack at t,lic am with 
a letter addressed to the Eight Honourable and Revciend the Lord Dodd dc 
Dodsboroiigh. This, of course, could only mean Papa, and so he opoued 
and lead it, forit was in English, deai'est, or at least in iimtafion of that 
langnage. 

I refrain from quoting the precise expi’cssioiis, lest in (firenmstauces so 
serious a smile of passing levity should a:oss those dear fe,dturcs, now all 
tension with anxiety for j eur own Mary Anne. The letter w as from Adolf 
von Wolfeo^htifer, making me an offei' of his hand, title, and fortune! 1 
swooned aii y when I hoard it, and only recovered to h^r Papa still spelling 
out tlicn^^aiige phraseology of the letter, '‘• 

^ I w^ he had not written in English, Kitty. It- is provoking that an event 
50 i&turaily serious in itself should be alloyed with the dross of grammatical 
absurdities; besides that, ready, our timgue does not lend itself to those 
delicate and half-vaiushing allusioxis to future bliss so germane to such a pro- 
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hospitable request that we should go and pas's some time al. his fhatcau, and 
name the earliest day our convenience will permit for tlie \isit.'’ 

“ He spoke of capital shooting tlierc!” cried James. “ He (aJiI me that 
the Auei'-IIahii, a kind of black-cock, abounds in that country,” 

“ And I remember, too, that he mentioned some woiulcrfnl Steinberger— 
a cabinet wine, full two hundred jears in wood!” chimed in Papa. 

I wished, dearest Kitty, tliat they could have entertained the suhjeel-matter 
of the letter without these “contingent remaindei’s,” aud not inix.ctl np my 
futui’c fate with either wine or wild fowl; but they really were so carried 
avva} by tlie pleasures so pcenliary adapted to their own feelings, that the> 
at once said, aud in a breath, too, “ Wb'ite him word ‘ Yes,’ by all means 1” 

“ Ho you mean for his oiler of man iage, Papa i” asked 1, nith struggling 
indignation. 

“ Py Hcorgp, [ had forgotten all about tJiat,” said he, “We must th'- 
liberatc a bit. Your Mother, too, will expect to be consulted. Take the 
letter nji-stairs to her; or, better still, just say that 1 want to s^icak to he-’ 
myself.” 

As Paita and Mamma had not met, nor spoken together, since his return, 
I willingly embraced this opportniiily of restoring them to iulereoiirse with 
each other. 

“ Don’t go away, Mary uYimc,” said Janies, as I was about to seek iii.> o\i n 
room, for 1 dreaded being left alone, and exposed to liis niil'eeimg Ijanb-r; 
“ T want t(j siieak lo }on.” This he said with a tone of J.iiuliie.is and in 
tcrest. uliieji a! onec decided mo to remain. Ho woie a look of '•('hohmic.ss, 
Kitty, Unit i have seldom, if over, seen in his features and spi'ki ii a tone 
that, to my oais, was now from him. 

“ Lot me ho your friend, Mary Anne,” said he, “aud the better to be so, 
lot me talk to yon in all frankness and sincerity. If 1 say one singh' A'. oial 
that can liurt ^onr feelings, put it down to the true account—that, I’d laiher 
do even such than suffer yon to take tlie most eventful step in all >ovir life 
without weighing every consequence of it. Answer me, then, two or l liree 
questions that I shall ask you, but as tnily aud xuirescrvedly as though um 
were at confession.” 

1 sat down beside him, and with my hand in his. 

“ Now, lirst of all, Mary Anne,” said he, “do you love this Parou von 
Wolfcnsehafcr ?” 

Who cvf/icould answer such a ipiestioii in one woid, Kitty How sel¬ 
dom does it occur in life that all the circumstances o| an> man’s position 
respond to the ambitions imaginings of a giiTs licail! He may be hand- 
komq, aud jet poor; he may be rich, and yet low boni; intellectual, aud jet 
his great gifts may be alloyed with inlirmitics of temper; he may he eoldlj - 
natured, secret, self-contained, uncommunicative—a iftudred things that one 
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doc^-, not Hki' — aiid yet, wiili all these drawbacks, what the world calls an 
“ ('M'dleut match,” 

I very few people marry the person they wish to marry, I fancy 

ihat bill'll instances arc the rarest things imaginable. It is a question of 
f MiMjK’nbation throughout—yoii accept this, notwithstanding that—you put 
ii;> Mith that, for the sake of this! Of course, dearest, I am rejecting here 
.ill lielicf ill the “greatest happiness principle” as a stupid fallacy, that only 
jinpobcs upon elderly gentlemen when they marry their houbekeoper. I 
sjicak of the considerations which weigh with a young girl who lias moved 
in society, who knows its requirements, and can ('stimato all that contributes 
ic wliut is called a “position.” 

'Hus little digression of mine will give you to understand what was passing 
in my mind as James sat w'aiting for my reply. 

“ So then.” said he, at last, “the question is not so easily answa'rod as I 
>■ iis]‘(’cl(‘d; and we will now pass to another one. .'Vj'e }our aU’cctions already 
eimagcd eisewhere 

AVh.d could I b.iy, k itty, but “iVu' decidedly iiol,.” Tlic cmbariassmcnt, 
li'iwever, ,^i) natural 1 > an inquiry like this, made nieblusli and seem confused, 
■m l Jmno'^, perceiving it., said. 

‘‘ Toor icllow, jl will bo a sad blow to hi,a, for I know he loved yon ” 

1 tried to look astonished, aiigri^ niieoiiseious—anything, in fact, whieli 
.-M'lonld e.oiivev displeasure and surprise together; but with tiiat want of tact 
'o essentially IVatenial, he went on; 

“It vva.s almost the last thing ho said to me at parting, ‘Don’t let her 
forget me 1’ ” 


“May I vent me to inquii'c,” said I, haughtily'-, “of whom you are 
speaking?” 

Simple and inoflensive as the words were, Kitty, they tlirew him into an 
ungovernable passion; he stamped, and stormed, and swore fearfully, lie 
eailcil me “ a heartless coquette,” “aii unfeeling flirt,” and a variety of cpi- 
Ll.els equally mcllilluous as well merited. ^ 

I diew my embroidery-frame before mo quite calmly under this to:rent of 
<ihu.se, and worked away at my pattern of the “Faithful Shepherd,” singing 
to myself all the time. 

“ Are you really as devoid of feeling a.s this, Mary Anne?” asked he. 

‘‘ My dear brother,” said I, “ don’t you wisli excessively for a commission 
in a regiment of Hussars or Laucers ? AYell, as your great merits have not 
been recognised at theMIorse Guards, w^ould you feel justified in refusing an 
appointment to tlio Rifle Brigade ?” 

“ \\ hat has all tliis to say to what we are discussing?’’ cried he, angrily.* 

“ Just everything,” replied 1; “but as you cannot make the application, 
you must excuse me if I decline the task also.” 
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“ And so you mean to be a Baroness said he, rudely. 

I curtseyed profoundly to him, and he flung out of the room wilh a bang 
that nearly brought the door down. In a moment after, Mamma was in my 
arms, overcome with tenderness and emotion. 

“ I have carried the day, my dearest child/’ Said she, " We are to accept 
the invitation, at all events, and we set out to-morrow.” 

I have no time for more, Kitty, for all our preparations for departure have 
yet to be made. What fate awaits me I know not, nor can 1 even fancy what 
may be the future of your ever attached and devoted friend, 

Mary Anne Donn. 


LETTER III. 

MRS. DODD TO MRS. MART GAl.DAGlIER, DODSBOROUOD. 

Schloss, WolfcnfL'ls, 

Air DEAR Molly, —It is only since wc came to the elegant place, tlu- harrl 
name of which T have written at the top of this letter, that my feelings liavc 
subsided into llic calm sercniousiiess adapted to epistolary correspondcnec. 
From the day that K. I. returned, my lii'c has been like tlie parallax of a 
fever! The man was never possessed of any refined or exalted si'iitnuruts; 
but tlic woman, this Airs. G. H.—1 couldn’t write the name iu fall if you 
were to give me twenty pounds for it—made him far worse with self-conceit 
and vanity. If you knew tlie way ray time is passed, " taking it out of him,” 
Molly, showing him how ridiculous he is, and why everybody is laughing at 
him, you’d pity me. As to gratitude, my dear, he hasn’t a notion of ii; and 
he feels no more thankful to me for wliat I’ve gone through, than if T n as in¬ 
dulging him iiv all his nefarious propensities. It is a weary task ; and the 
only wonder is how I’m able to go on with it. 

“ Haven’t you done yet, Airs. D. ?” said he, the other morning. “ Dou’t 
you think tluit you might grant me a little peace, now ?” 

“ I wish to the saints T had,” said I; ** it’s bringing me to the grave, it is; 
but T have a duty to perform, and as long as my tongue can wag, I’ll do it! 
When I’f' gone, K. I.,” said I—“ when I’m gone, ypu’ll not have tb say, 
‘It w:is her fault—it was all her doing. Jemima nevtr said tliis—she never 
^ told me that.’ ” I vow and declare to you here, Molly, that there isn’t a 
thfiig a woman coidd say to a man, that I haven’t said to him; and as 1 re¬ 
marked yesterday, " If I haven’t taken the self-conceit out of you, now, it is 
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because it’s grained in your nature”—! believe, indeed, I s^d, " in yonr filthy 
nature.” 

When we left Baden, we came to a place called llastadt, a great fortifica¬ 
tion that they’re making, as they teU me, to defend the Rhine; but, between 
ourselves, it’s as far from the river as our house at Dodsborough is from 
Kcll/s mills. There, we stopped three weeks—I believe in the confident 
hope of K. I. that I coitidn’t survive the uproarious tumult. They were 
drilling or training horses, or firing guns, or dogging recruits under our win¬ 
dows, from sunrise to sunset, and although at first the novelty was amusing, 
you grew at last so tormented and teased with the noise, that your very brain 
ached from it. 

“ 1 wonder,” said I, one night, that you never thought of taking furnished 
apui’tiuents in Barrack-streci ! It ought to be to your taste,” 

It’s not unb’kcly. Ma’am, that I may end my days in that neighbour¬ 
hood,” said he, tartly, for I believe it’s very convenient to the Sheriff’s 
prison.” 

“ 1 was alluding to your military tastes,” said I, “ One might suppose you 
were meant for a great General.” 

“J juight have claim to the character, Ma,’ani,” said he, “if being always 
imdcr fire signified anything—always exposed to attack.” 

“ Oh, but,” said I, “you forgot she has retired her forces”—I meant Mrs. 
C., Molly—“ she took pity on your poor unprotected situation!” 

“ Look now, Mrs. D.,” said he, with a blow of his first on the table, “if 
there’s another word—one syllable more on tliis matter, may I never sign my 
name K. I. again, if I don’t walk you back, every one of you, to Dodsborough. 
It was an evil hour that saw us leave it, but it wonld be a joyous one that 
brings us back again.” 

Wlien he grows so brutal as that, Molly, I never utter a word. ’Tisn’t to¬ 
day nor yesterday tliat 1 learned to be a martjT; so that all I did was to wait 
a minute or two, and then go off in strong hysterics! and, indeed, 1 don’t 
know anything tliat provokes him more. , 

I give you this as a slight sample of the way we lived, with occasional di¬ 
versions on the subject of expense, the extravagance of James, his idleness, 
and so forth; pleasant topics, and amusing for a family circle. Indeed, 
Molly, I’m ashamed to own that my natural spirit was begiiming to break 
down under it I felt that all the blood of the M'Carthys was weak to 
resist such ijihumau cruelty; and whether it was the climate, or wl^t, 1 
don’t know, but crynig didn’t give me the same relief it used, I suppo.se the 
fact is, that one exhausts the natural resources of one's constitution; but 1 
think I’m not so old but that a good hearty cry ought to be a comfort 
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This is how affairs was, when, about a week ago, came a servant on horse¬ 
back, with a lettef for K. I. I was sitting up at my window, with the blinds 
down, when I saw the man get off and enter the inn, and the first thought 
that struck me was, that it was Mrs. G. herself sent him. I’ve caught you,’* 
says I to myself; and throwing on my dressing-govra I slipped down stairs. 
It was K. I. and James were together talking, sol just waited a second at 
the door to listen. “ If I had a voice in the family”—it was K. I. said this 
—“if I had a voice in the family,” said he, “Pd refuse. These kind of 
things always turn out ill—people calculate so much upon affection j but 
the truth is, marrying for love is like buying a pair of Kussia-duck trousers 
to wear through the year. They’ll do beautifully in summer, and even an 
odd day in the autumn; but in the cold and rainy season they’ll be down¬ 
right ridiculous.” 

“ Stilt,” said James, “ the offer sounds like a great one.” 

“ All glitter, maybe. I distrust them all, James. At any rate, say no¬ 
thing about it to your Mother, till I think it over a bit.” 

“ And why not say anything to his Mother?” says T, bouncing into the 
room. “ Am I nobody in the family ?” 

“ Bedad you are!” said K. I., with a heavy sigh. 

“ Haven’t I an opinion of my own—eh ?” 

“ That you have!” said he. 

. “ And don’t I stand to it! too—eh, Kenny James ?” 

“ Your w'orst enemy couldn’t deny it!” said he, shaking his head. 

“ Then what’s all this about ?” said I, snatching the letter out of Ins 
hands. But though I tried with my double eye-glass, Molly, it was no 
use, for the writing was in a German hand, not to say anything of the lan¬ 
guage. 

“ Well, Ma’am,” said K. I., with a grin, “Ihope the contents are pleasing 
to you ?” And before I could fly out at him, James broke in: “ It’s a pi o- 
posal for Mary Anne, Mother. The young baron that we met at Bonn makes 
her an offer of hiS hand and fortune, and invites us all to liis castle in the 
Black Forest, as a preliminary step.” 

“Isn’t that to your taste, IkBrs. D.P* saSfii K. I., with another grin 
“ High connexion—nobility—great family—eh ?” 

“ I don’t think,” said I, “ that, considering the step I took myself in life, 
anybody can reproach me with prejudices of that kind.” The step I took! 
Molly, Iv '^d the words with a sneer that made him purple. 

‘^hait B his fortune, James ?” said I. ? 

“ Heaven knows! but he must have a stunning income. This Castle of 
- Wolfenfels is in all the print-shops of the town. It*s a thing as large as 
WidAsor, and surrounded by mileB of forest.” 

‘^y poor child,” said I, “ I always knew where you’d be at last; and it’s 
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only two nights ago I had a dream of taking grpase out of my yellow satin, 

I thought I was rubbing and scmbbing at it with all my might.” 

“ And what did that portend Ma’am ?” said K. L, with his usual sneer. 

“ Can’t you guess ?” said I, Mightn’t it inean an effort to get rid of the 
stain of a low connexion ?” Wasn’t that a home thrust, Molly P Paith he felt 
it so! 

“Mrs. D.” said he, gravely, and as if after profound thought, "this is a 
question of our child’s happiness for life-long, and if weuare to discuss it at all, 
let it be without any admixture of attack or recrimination.” 

“ Who began it P” said I. 

“ You did, my dear,” said he. 

“ I didn’t,” said I; "and I’m not * your dear.* Oh, you needn’t sigh that 
way; your case isn’t half so bad as you think it, but, like all men, you fancy, 
yourself cruelly treated whenever the slightest bar is placed to your bad pas¬ 
sions. You argue as if 'wickedness was good for your constitution.” 

" Have you done P” said he. 

“ Not yet,” said I, taking a chair in front of him. 

“ When you liavc, tlien,” said he, “ call me, for I’ll go out and sit on the 
.stairs.” But I put my back to the door, Molly, so that he had nothing for 
it but to resume his scat. "Let us move the order of the day, Mrs. D.,” 
said he—“ this business of Mary Anne. My opinion of it is told in few words. 
These mixed marriages seldom succeed. Even with long previous intimacy, 
suitable fortune, and equality of station, there is that in a difference of nation¬ 
ality that opens a hundred discrepancies in taste, feeling-” 

“ Bother!” said I, "we have just as much when we come from the same 
stock.” 

“ Sometimes,” said be, sighing. 

“ Here’s what he says, Mother,” said James, and read out the letter, wnich 
I am bound to say, Molly, was a curiosity in its way, for though it had such 
a strange look, it turned out to be in English, or at least what the Baron 
thought was such. Happily there was no mistaking the meaning; and as 1 
said to K. I., “ At least there’s one thing in the Baron’s fHvour—there’s 
neither deceit nor subterfuge about him. He makes his proposal like a man I” 
And let me tell you, Molly, we live in an age when even that same is a virtue; 
for really, with the liberties that’s allowed, and the way girls goes ou, there’s 
no saying what intentions men have at all I 

Some mothers make a point of never seeing anything; but that may be 
carried too far, partici^rly abroad, my dear. OtWs are for always being 
dragons, but that is sure to setue off the men; and as Isay, what’s the use of 
birdlime if you’re always shouting and screaming! . . ‘ 

My notion is, Molly, that a moderate degree of what the French call 
" surveillance” is the right thing—a manner that seems to say: " I’m look- 
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ing at you: I’m uoL against innocent enjojTncnts, and so forth, but 1 Avon’t 
stand any nonsense, nor failing in love.” Many’s the time the right niaji is 
scared away by a new flirtation, that meant notliing: " She’s too gixy for we — 
she has a look in her eye, or a toss of the head, ora—Heaven knows—1 don’t 
hke.” 

“ Hoes she care for hun ?” said K. I. “ Does Mary jiime care for him ?— 
that’s thr; question.” 

“Of coui’se she docs,” said I. “ Jf a girl’s affections arc not engaged in 
some other quarter, she always cares for the man that proposes for her. Isn’t 
he a good luateh ’r” 

“He as much as sa^s so himself.” 

“ And a Dai on ?” 


. “Yes.” 

“ And has an elegant place, with a park of miles round it F” 

“ So he says.” ♦ 

“ Well, then, I’m sure 1 sec nothing to prevent her being attached to him.” 

“At all events, let us speak to her,” said he; and sent Jalnes up-stairs to 
fetch her down. 

Short as the time was that he was away, it was enough for K. I. to get 
into one of his passions, just because 1 gave him the friendly cantion tliat he 
ought to be delicate and guarded in the way he mentioned the matter to Mary 
Anne. 

“ Isn’t she my daughter ?” said he, with a stamp of his foot; and just for 
that, Molly, I wouldn’t give liim the satisfaction to say she is. 

“ 1 ask you,” cried ]ie again, “ isn’t she my daughter?” 

Hot a syllable would I answer him. 

“ VYell, maybe she isn’t,” said he; “ but ray authority over her is all the 
same.” 

“Oh, you can be as cruel aud tjTaimical as you please,” said 1. 

“Look now, Mrs. D.-said ho; but, fortunately, Molly, just at that 

moment James and his sister came in, and he stopped suddenly. 

“ Oh, dcaresc Papa,” cried Mary Anne, falling at his feet, aud hiding her 
face in her hands, “ how can I leave you, and dear, dear Mamma.” 

“ That’s what we .'ire going to talk over, my dear,” said he, quite dryly, and 
taking a pinch of snuff. 

“ Your Father is never overpowered by his commotions, my love,” said I. 

“To.,1^ake my happy home !” sobbed Mary Anne, as if her iieart was 
breaking. “ Oh, what an agony to think of!” 

“ To be sure it is,” said K. I., in the same hard, linsKy voice; “ but it’s what 
“ wfi see done every day. Ask your Mother——” 

“Don’t me to justify it,’* said I. “Afy experiences go all the other 
way!” 
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“ At any rate you ventured on the experiment,” said he, with a grin. Then, 
1 liming to Mary Anne, he usent on: “I see that James has informed jou 
on thjs atfair, and it onlyi'emains for me now to ask you what your sentiments 
are.” 

“ Oh, my poor heart!” said slie, pressing her hand to her side, “how can 
J f(i\ide its allegiance?” 

‘ Oon’t try that, at all events,” said he, “ for though I never thought him 
a snliable match for you, my deal’, if you really do feel an attachment to Peter 
Belton-” 

“ Of course 1 do not. Papa.” 

“ Of course she does not—never did—never could,” said I. 

“So much the better,” said he; "and now for this Baron von—I never 
can remember his name—do you think you could be happy with him ? Or 
do you know enough of his temper, tastes, and disposition to answer that 
question?” 

“ I’la sure lie is a most amiable person; he is exceedingly clever and accom¬ 
plished -” 

“ I don’t care a brass bodkin for all that,” broke in K. I. “ A man may be 
as wise as the bench of bishops, and a bad husband.” 

“ Let .ne talk to Mary Anne,” said 1. It’s only a female heart, Molly, un¬ 
derstands these cases; for men discuss them as if they wore matters of 
reason! And with tlrat I marched her off with mo to ray own room. 

I needn’t tell you all I said, nor what she replied to me; hut this much 1 
will say, a more sensible girl I never saw. She took in the whole of our 
siluation at once. She perceived that there was no saying how long K. I. 
might be induced to remain abroad; it miglit be, perhaps, to-morrow, or next 
day, that he’d decide to go back to Ireland. What a position we’d bo in, 
then ! “ I don’t doubt,” sajs she, " but if time were allowed me, I could do 
belter than this. With the knowledge 1 have now of life, I feel very con- 
lident; but if we are to be marched off before the campaign begins. Mamma, 
how are we to win our laurels ?” Them’s her words, Molly, and they express 
her meaning beautifully. 

We agreed at last that the best thing was to accept the infitation to the 
castle, and when we saw the place, and the way of living, we could then decide 
on the offer of marriage. 

If 1 could oidy repeat to you the remarks Mary Anne made about this, 
you’d sec what a girl she was, and what a wonderful degree of intelligence 
she possesses. Even on the point that K. 1. himself raised a doubt—the 
difference of nationahty^and language—she summed up the whole question 
in a few words. Her observation wasi, that this very circumstance was rather 


an advantage than otherwise, “ as offering a barrier against that over-intimac,^ * 
and over-familiarity that is the bane of married life.” ^ A , 
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**!nie fact is, Mamma,” said she, people do not conforiii to each other. 
They mid^e a show of doing so, and they become hypocrites—great or little 
ones, as their talents decide for them—but their real characters remain at 
bottom unchanged. Now, married to a forei^er, a woman need not even 
affect to assume his tastes and habits. She may always follow her own, and 
set jibem down, whatever they be, to the score of her peculiar nationality.” 

She is really, Molly, an astonishing girl, and in all that regards life and 
knowledge of mankind, I never met her equal. As to Caroline, she never 
could have made such a remark. The advantages of the Continent are clean 
thrown away on her; she knows no more of the world than the day we left 
Dodsborough. Indeed, I sometimes half regret that we didn’t leave her 
behind with the Doolans: for I observe, that whenever foreign travel fails in 
inculcating new refinement and genteel notions, it is sure to swengthen 
all old prejudices, and suggest a most absurd attacliment to one’s own 
country; and whei^ that happens to be Ireland, Molly, I need scarcely say 
liow injurious the tendency is! It’s very dreadful, my dear, but it’s, equally 
true, whenever anything is out of fashion, in bad taste, vulgar, or common, 
you’re sure to hear it called Irish, though, maybe, it never crossed the 
Channel; and out of self-defence one is obliged to adopt the custom. 

On one point Mary Anne and myself were both agreed. It is next to im¬ 
possible for any one but a banker’s daughter, or in the ballet, to get a hus¬ 
band in the peerage at home. The nobility, with'us, are either very cunning 
or very foolish. As to the gentry class, they never think of them at all. The 
consequence is, that a girl who wishes for a title must take a foreigner. Now, 
Molly, German nobility is mightily like German silver—^it has only a look of 
the real article; but, if you can’t afford the right thing, it is better than the 
vulgair metal! 

Mary Anne has declared, over and over again, jbhat nothiug would induce 
her to be Mrs. Anybody. As she says, “ Your whole Kfe is passed in a 
struggle, if not heralded by a designation, even though it only be * Madame.’ ” 
And sure nobody knows this better than 1 do. Hasn’t the odious name 
weighed me down for years past P 

“ Take him,then, my dear child,” said I—“take him, then, and may you 
have luck in your choice! It will be a oonsolatioii to me, in all my troubles 
and trials, to know that one of my girls at least sustains the honour of her 
mother’s family. Ton’ll be a Baremess at all events.” 

She pressed my hand affectionately, Molly, but said nothing. I saw that 
the poor dj^^ child wasn’t doing it idl without some sacrifice or other; but 
I was too $ Adent to ask questions. Thmre’s nothii^, in my opinion, does 
such mischief as the system of probing and poking into wounds of the affec¬ 
tions; it’s the sure way to keep them opmi, and prevent their healing; so 
that I kept on, never-minding, and mily talked of ** the Baron.” 
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“ It -vrill kill the Davises,” said she, at last; " tliey*ll die of spitej^^when 
they hear it.V 

“Tkat they will,” said I; “and they’ll deny it to all the neighbours, till 
it’s copied into the country papers out of the Morning Po»i. What will 
beeome of all their sneerii^ remarks about going abroad now, I wonder! 
Faith, my dear, you might live long enough at Bruff without seeing a 
Baron.” 

“ I think Mr. Peter, to6, will at last perceive the outrageous absurdity of 
his pretensions,” said she. “ The Castle of Wolfenfels is not exactly like 
the village disp^hsary.” 

In a word, my dear Molly, we considered the question in all its bearings, 
and agreed, that though we had rather he was a Viscount, with a fine estate 
at home, yet that the thing was still too good to refttse. “ It’s a fine posi¬ 
tion,” said Mary Amie, “ and I’ll see if I can’t improve it.” We agreed, 
as Caroline was so happy where she was—on a visit with t5[s Mrs. Morris 
—that we’d leave her there a little longer; for, as Mary Anne remarked, 
“ She’s so natural, and .so frank, and so very confiding, she’ll just tell every¬ 
thing about us, and spoil all!” And it is true, Molly. That girl has no more 
notion of the difficulties it costs us to be wbat we are, and where we are, 
than if *shc wasn’t one of theJ|pnly. She’s a regular Dodd, and no menre need 
be said. * 

The next day, you may be sure, wasn’t an idle one. We had to pack all 
our things, to get a new livery made for Paddy Byrne, and to hire a travelling 
carnage, so that we might make oiur appearance in a style becoming us. 
Betty, too, had to be drilled how she was to behave in a great house fuU of 
servants, and taught not to expose us by any of her outlandish ways. Mary 
Aime had her up to eat before her, and teach her various politenesses j but 
the saints alone can tell how the lesson will prosper! 

We started from Bastadt in great style—six posters, and a riding courier in 
front, to order relays on the road. Even the sight of it, Molly, and the 
tramp of the horses, and the jingle of the bells on the harness, all did 
me goodt for I’m of a susceptible nature; and what between my sensaUons 
at the moment, and the thought of all before us, I cried heartily for the first 
two stages. 

“ If it overcomes you so much,” said X. I., don’t you think you’d better 
turn back P” 

Did you over hear brutality like that speech, Molly P 1 ask you, in all your 
experience of lif& did you ever know of any nnm that could make himself eo 
odious ? You be sure 1 didn’t cry much after that { I made it so com¬ 
fortable to him, that he was glad to exchange places with Betty, and get intcj 
the rumble for the remainder of the journey. 

VOL. II. c 
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Betty herself, too, was in ono of her blessed tempers, all becanso Mary 
Anne wouldn’t let her stick all the old artificial flowers, that were thrown 
away, over her bonnot. As Mary Anne said to her, " She only wantid wax 
candles to be like a Christmas>trce.” consequence was, that she cried 
and howled all the way, till we dined; after that she slept mid snored awfully. 
To mend matters, Paddy got very drunk, and had to be tied on the box, and 
drew a crowd round us, at everyl)laco wc changed horses, by his yells. In 
other respects the journey was agreeable. 

We supped at a place called Offenburg; and, indeed, I thought we’d nerer 
get away from it, for K, I. found out that the landlord corad speak English, 
and was, b®ides, a great farmer; and, in spite of Mary Anne and myself, he 
had the man in to supper, and there they sat, smoldng, and drinking, and 
prosing about clover, and green crops, and flax, and such things, till past 
midnight. Hc^ever, it did one thing—it made K. I. good-humoured for the 
rest of the way; for the truth is, Molly, the nature of the man is unchanged, 
and, I believe, unchangeable. Do what we will, take him where we may, 
give him all the advantages <rf high life and genteel society, but his heart wfll 
still cling to yearling heifers and ewes; and he’d rather be at Ballinasloe than 
a ball at Buckingham Palace. 

We ought to have been at Freyburg in ^ne to sleep, but we didn’t get 
there till breakfast hour. I’m mighty partiemr about all the names of these 
places, Molly, for it will amuse you to trace ouc journey on the celestial globe 
in the schoolroom, and then you’ll perceive how we are going ‘‘round the 
world” in earnest. 

After breakfast we went to see the cathedrtd of the town. It is really a 
fine sight; and the carving that’s thrown away in dark, out-of-the-way places, 
would make two other churches. The most beautiftfl thing of all, however, 
is an image of the Yirgin, sheltering under her doak more than a dozen car¬ 
dinals and bishops. She is looking down at the creatures^for they arc all 
made small in comparison—with an angelical smile, as much as to say, “Keep 
quiet, and nobody wiU see you.” I suppose she wants to get them into 
heaven “unmownstor, as James rather irrevcfrently expressed ft, “going 
to do it by a dodge.” To judge by their faces, they are not quite at their ease; 
they seem to think that their case isn’t too good, and that it will go hard 
with them if they’re found out! And I suppose, my dear Molly, that’s the 
way with the best of us. Sure, with all our plotting and scheming for the 
goodof^% childreu, after lives of every kind of device, ain’t we often masses 
of corrupnmiP—isn’t our very best thoughts, sohietiaK^wicked enough? 
was exactly my own me^tatiems, as I sat alone in a dark comer of the 
• musing and reflecting, and only brought to myself as 1 heard K. 1. 

^ting with one of the "beagles”—I thhik they'cidl them—about a bad 
groseben iu change! 
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** Tm never in a heaven^ frame of mind, £. 1.” aaid I to Idm, “ that^you 
don*t bring me back to ear^dy feelings wiUi yonr meanness.** 

“ If yott told me you \r 0 re going to heaven, Mrs. D.,” said he, ** I \r(nildn*t 
have brought you out of it for wmrlds I” 

It didn’t need the grin that he gave, to show me what the meaning of this 
speech was. The old wrctdi said as much as that he wished me dead and 
buried; so 1 just gave him a look, an#pasaed out of the church with oon< 
tempt. Oh, Molly, Molly, whatever may be your spire in Hfe, never descend 
from it for a husband! 

You’ll laugh when 1 teU you that we left this place by the Valley of Hell. 
That’s the name of it; and so far as gloom and darkness goes, not a bad 
name either. It is a deep, narrow glen, with only room for a narrow road at 
the bottom of it, and over your head the rocks seem ready to tumble down 
and crush you to atoms. Instead, too, of getting through it asfast as we could, 
K. I. used t|||Stop the carriage, and get out to examine tl^ position,** as he 
called it; for it seems that a great French general once made a wonderful 
retreat through this same pass years ago. £. I. and James had bought a map, 
and this they used to spread out on the ground; and sometimes they got into 
disputing aboiit the name of this place or that, so that the Valley of Hell had 
its share of torments for me and Mary Anno before we got out of it. 

At a little lake called the*^ Titi See”-“bc sure you look for it on the globe, 
and you’ll know it by a small island in it with willow-trees—we found that 
. the Baron had sent hevses to meet us, and eight miles more brought us to 
the place of our destiny, I own to you, Molly, that I could have cried vith 
sheer disappointment, when I found we were in the demesne without know¬ 
ing it. I was always looking out for a grand entrance; maybe an archway 
between two towers, like Nockslobber Castle; or an elegant cut-stono 
building, wilii a lodge at each side, like Dolly Mount; but there we were, 
Molly, driving thror^h deep clay roads, with great fields of maize at each 
side of ns, and neither a gate, nor a hedge—not a bit of paling to be seen 
anywhere. There were trees enough, but they were ugly pines and firs, or 
beechj^ with all the lower branches lopped away for firewood? We hadiwo 
miles or more of this interesting hmdsoape, and then we come out upon a 
great wide space planted with mangel and beetroot, and all cut up with little 
drains, or canals of running water; and in the middle of this, like a great, 
big, black, dirty gaol, stood the Castle of Wolfenfels. I give yon my first 
impressions honestly, MoUy, because, on nearer aoquaint{|i)oc, I have Hved to 
see them changed. 

I must say our reoeptiem drove aU other thoughts away. The old Baron 
was confined to 1]^ room with the gout, and oouldn*t come down to meet ^ 
but the discharge of cannon, the sonndsof music, and the joyfnl shouts of we 
people—of whom there were some hundreds assembled—was really imposing. 
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The young Barou, too, looked far more awake and alive than he used to do 
at Bonn; and he was dressed in a kind vi mriform that rather become him. 
He was ovei^oyed at our arrival, and ki»ed £. 1. and James on both checks, 
and made them look very mueh ashamed before aU the people. 

** Never was my poor castle so much honoured^’’ said he, since the king 
of—somewhere I forget—came to pass the n^ht here with my ancestor, 
Conrad von Wolfenschafer; and thlt was in the sixth century.’’ 

** Begad, it’s easy to sec you have had no Encumbered Estates Court,” 
said K. I., ** or you wouldn’t be here to tell us that.” 

My ancestor did not hold from the King,” said ho. ” He was not what 
you call a vessel!” 

K. I. laughed, and only said: **Faith, there’s many of us mighty weak 
vessels, and very leaky besides.” 

After that he couduoted us through two hues of his menials. 

“ I do detest to have so many ‘detairwra’ ”—he meant celaiii^. “ I hope 
yo!^ are less annoyed in this respect.” " 

Yon don’t dislike them more than I do,” said K. I.; “the very name 
makes me shudder.” 

How your Fader and 1 agree!” smd he to Mary Anne. “ We are one 
family already.” 

And we all laughed heartily as we went to our rooms. Every country has 
its own ways and habits, but I must say, MoUy, that the furniture of these 
castles is very mean. There were two children’s beds for JC. I. and myself— 
at least they did not look longer than the beds in the nursery at home—with 
what K. 1. called a swausdown poultice for coverlid; no curtains of any kind, 
and the pillows as big as a small mattress. Four oak chairs, and a looking- 
glass the size of your face, and a chest of drawers that wouldn’t open, and 
that K. 1. had to make serviceable by liftmg oF the marble slab on the top— 
this was all our room contained. There were old sw(»4(i and pikes hung up 
in abnndanoe, and a tree of the family history, £^ed and glazed, over the 
chimney—but these had little to do towards making the place comfortable. 

” He’s a go«d farmer, anyhow,” said K.1.^ looking out of the window. 1 
didn’t see suoh turnips since I left Bogliad.” 

" 1 suppose he has a good steward,” Said 1, for 1 began to fear that K. 1. 
would make some blunder, and speak to the Baron about crops, aud so forth. 

Them drills are as neat as ever 1 seen,” said he, half to himself. 

L ” Look^now, K. L” said 1 to him, gravely; ’’make your own remarks ou 
whatever^ % like, bat remember where we are, and tjiat it’s exactly the same 
as if we ilm on a visit to tlm IHike of lieinsb^ at b^e. If you must ask 
!|tidstioiK about farming, always say^x^’How does your steward do this?’ 

‘ ’^Yhat does he think of Keep in mind that the aristocracy doesn’t dirty 
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its fingers abroad as it does ia Eaglaad, and that 

they have neither prizes for oenrs uor oottageni T 
'' Mrs. D./* said he, turning on me like a tiger, ** arc you going to teaelime 
polite breeding iuid gente^ maanerl P’ «' 

“ I wish to the saints I could/' said I, **if the lesson was only good for a 
week.” 

** Look now,” said he; “ if I detect third^ghtest appearanco of anydiiUmi 
or traimng of me—if I ever find out that you want to impose me on the world 
for anything but what I am—may I never do any good if I don’t disgrace you 
all by ray behaviour!” 

" Can you(l)e worse P” said I. 

I can,” said he; “a deviliah deal worse.” ^ 

And with that he went oat of the room with a bang that nearly tore the door 
off its hinges, and never came back till late in the evening. 

• We apolc^ised for his not appearing at diimcr, by saying that he felt 
fatigued, and requested that he might be permitted to sleep on undisturbed; 
and as happily he did go to bed when he retumeef the excuse succeeded. 

So that you see, Molly, even in the*midst of splendour and greatness, tiiat 
man’s temper, and the mean ways he has, keeps me in perpetual hot water. 
I know, besides, that when he is downright angry, he never cares for conce- 
queuces, nor counts the d^Rnage of anything. He’d just go down and teU the 
Baron tliat we hadn’t » sixpence we could call our own; that Bodsborough 
was mortgaged for three times its value; and that, maybe, to-morrow or next 
day we’d be sold out in the Cumbered Court. He’d expose me and Mary 
Anne without the slightest compunctuation, and there’s not a family secret 
lie wouldn’t puMish in the servants’ hall! 

Don’t I remember well, when the 55th was quartered at Bruff, he used to 
boast at the mess that he couldn’t give his daughters aforthing ctf fortune, 
when any man with proper feelings, and a respect for his position. Would have 
made it seem that the girhs had a snug thing quite at their own disposal. 
Isn’t the world ready hnough, MoUy, to detect one’s little failing and short-* 
comings, without our going abou|.tO put them iuthe ? But that 

was always the way with K. I. He used to say, " It’s no disgrace to utif 
we can’t do this;” ** It’s no shame if we’re not rich enough for that.” But I 
say, it ^ both a shame and a disgrace if M<dly. That’s the 

whole of it! i 

I used to thmk thatocming abroad mighthavetsughtihim smaething'—that 
he’d see the ymy othcar pec^le lived, and smulide hiaMOlf to their manners 
and custcmis. hit of ih He gvowe worse emy dayv He’a more of a 

Dodd now than the hour he 1^ h(>Uie.> The oemsequenoe>iib that the whole 
responsibility of auj^rtkig the eaedtt oC iko fiwaily is thsuwii.i:q^ me atuT 
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Mary Ajme. I d(Hi*t mean to say that we ars unequal to the task, but surely 
the whole burden needn’t be laid upon our shoulders. That we are on the 
spot from whi^ I write these lines, is ^ toy own doing. When we first met 
the young Baron at j^onn, 1. tried to x^judke us against him; he used to 
ridicule him to James and the girls, and went so £ur as to say tiiat he was sure 
he was a low fellow! 

“ What an elegant blunder we’d have made if we’d took his advice. It’s all 
very fine saying he doesn’t “look like this”--or he hasn’t an “ air of that;” 
sure nobody can be taken by his appearance abroad. The scrubbiest old 
snuffy creatures that go shamblii^ about with shoes too big for them, airing 
their pocket-handkerchiefs in the sun, are Dukes or Marquipes, and the 
elegantly dressed men in light blue frocks, aB frogs and velvet, are just 
Bagmen or watering-place Doctors. It tidces time, and great powers of dis- 
criminality, Molly, to divide the sheep fromAhe goats; but I have got to that 
point at last, and I’m proud to say that he must be a really slivewd hand that, 
imposes upon your humble servant. 

Long os this letter is. I’d have ma^ it longer if I had time, for though 
we’re only a short time here, I have made many remarks to myself about the 
ways and manners of foreign country Kfe. The post, however, only goes out 
once a week, and I don’t wish to lose the occasion of giving you the firist in¬ 
telligence of where we are, what we are doing, anc^what’s—with the Virgin’s 
help—^before us ! 

Up to this, it has been all hospitalities and the honours of the house, and I 
suppose, until the old Baron is up and able to see us, we’ll hear no more 
about the marriage. At all events, you may mention the matter in confidence 
to Father John and Mrs. Clancey; and if you like to tell the Davises, and 
Tom Kelly, and Margaret, I’m sure it willbe safe with thmn. You can state 
that the Baron is one of the first families in Europe, and the richest. His 
Great-Grandfather, or Mother, I forget which, was half-sister to the Empress 
of Poland, and be is related, in some way or other, to eithw Grand T urk, ^ 
or the Grand Duke of Moravk—but either will do to speak of. 

All the cellars under the castle ace, tkey say, filled with gold, in the 
rough, as it came out of his mines, As he lives in what might bo called 
an unostensible manner, his yearly savings b'immense. I suppose while the 
old man lives the young couple win have taoonfonn to his notions, .and only 
keep a moderate establishment, but when the Lord takes him, 1 don’t know 
Mary she’ll not make the money Thai I may be spared to 

witne^'^lm messed day, and see my daidmig difid in the enjoyment of every 
happiness, and all the pleasures of wealth, i» the constant prayer of your 
I^fnead, ' 


. TutMTMA Dodd. 
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P.S.—If Mary Anne has finished her sketch of the castle. I’ll send it with 
this. She’d have done it yesterday, but unfortunately she hadn’t a bit of red 
she wanted for a fisherman’s small>dothes~'for it sems they always wear red 
in a picture—and had to send down to the town, eleven miles, for it. 

Address me still here when you write, and let it be soon. 


LETTEB IV. 

4 

KE\'NY JAMES DODD TO TUOMAS FUBCKLL, ESQ., OF THE aSANOB, BRtJFF. 

^ The Castle of Wolfenfels.* 

My deab Tom,—I’ hi glad old Molly has shown you Mrs. D.’s epistle, 
which, independent of its other claims, saves me all the trouble of explaining 
where we are, anxl how we came there. We arrived on Wednesday last, and 
since that have been living a very quiet, humdrum kind of monotonous life, 
which, were it in Ireland, we should call honestly, tiresome, but as the 
scene is Grcrmany and the Black Forest, I suppose should be chronicled as 
highly romantic and interesting. To be plain, Tom, wo inhabit a big house— 
they call it a castle—in the midst of a large expanse of maize and turnips, 
backed by a dense wood of pines. We eat and drink in a .very plain sort of 
over-abundant and greasy fashion. We sleep in a thing like the drawer of a 
cabinet, with a hu'ge pincushion on our stomachs for covering. We smoke a 
home-grown weed, that has some 'of the bad properties of tobacco; and we 
ponder—at least I do—of how long it would take of an existence like this to 
make a man wish himself a member of the vegetable creation. Don’t fancy 
^that I’m growing eixorbitanVu my demands for pleasure and amusement, nor 
believe that I have forgotten the humdrum uniformity of my life at homo. I 
remember it all, and well. I can recoL the lazy hours passei^in the sunshine 
of our few summer d«^ys —1 can bring back to mind the wearisome watching 
of the rain, as it poured down for a spell of two months together, when w'e 
asked each other every morning, “ What’s to become of the wheat P How are 
wc to get in the turf, if this lasts f” The newf^per^ too, only alternated 
their'narratives of outrage wifn flood, and spoke of bridges, mills, and mail- 
coaches bestg carried away m all directions. X meotien these to show you 
that, though “ flu: htm the land,” not a trait of it isn’t grqen in my memory. 
But still, Tom, there was, so to say, a tone and a keying m the picture, 
which is wanting here. Our home dulness impressed itself as a matter'd! 




24 


THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 


necessity, not choice. We looked out of our window at a line red-brick 
mansion, two miles away—where we*ve drunk many a bottle of claret, and, in 
younger days, danced the ** White Cockcade” till raoming^—and we see it a 
police-station, or mayhap a union. A starved dog dashes past the door with 
a hen in his mouth; we recognise*him as the last remnant of poor Ecther- 
stone’s foxhounds, now broken up and gone. The smoke doesn’t rise from 
the midst of the little copses of beech and alder, along the riverside; no, the 
cabins are all roofless,' and their once inliabitants are now in Australia,*br toil¬ 
ing to enrich the commonwealth of America. 

There is a stir and a movement going forward, it is true; but, unlike that 
which betokens the march of prosperity and gain, it only implies transition. 
Ay, Tom, all is changing around us. The gentry arc going, the middle 
classes arc going, and the peasant is going; some, of their free will; more, 
from hard necessity. I know that the g^eral opinion is favourable to all 
this—in England at least. T|ie cry is ever, “ Ireland is improving—Ireland 
will be better.’’ But my notion is, that by Ireland we should understand not 
alone the soil, the rocks, and the rivers, but the people—^the heart, and soul, 
and life-blood that made the island the generous, warm-hearted, social spot w e 
once knew it. Take away these, and I no longer recognise it as my country. 
What matters it to me if the Scotchman or the Noifolk farmer is to prosper 
where we only could exist ? My sympathies are not with him. You miglit 
as well try and console me for the death of my child by showing me how com¬ 
fortably some other man’s boy could sleep in his bed. 1 want to see Ireland 
prosper with Irishmen; and I wish it, because I know in my heart the thing 
is possible and practicable. 

I’m old enough—and, indeed, so are you—to remember when the English 
used to be satisfied to laugh at oui? blunders and our bulls, and ridicule our 
eccentricities; hut the spirit of the times is changed, and now they’ve taken 
to rail at us, and abuse us, as if we were the greatest villains in Europe. 
They assume the very tone the Yankee adopts ^ the Red Man, and frankly^ 
say, " You must be extirpated!” Hence the general flight that you now 
witness. Men,^ naturally say, “ Why cling to a land that is no longer secure 
to ns ? Wl)y link our destinies to a soil that may be denied to us to-morrow ?” 
And the English will be sorry for this yet. ^Cake my word for it, Tom, tlicy’ll 
rue it! Paddy, by reason of his poverty and his taste for adventure, and a 
touch of romance in his nature, was always ready to enlist. He didii’t know 
what !^ht not turn out of it. He knew that Wellington was an Irishman, 
and, fi^h, had only to read very little to learn that most of the bi'st men 
camd from the same country. Luck might, then, stand to him, and, at aU 
cv^s, it wasn’t a biid change from foiirpcnce a day, stone-breaking! 

® ow, John Bull took another view of it. He was better off at home. He 
hadn’t a spark of adventure about him. His only notion of worldly advance- 
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mcnt led through money. You*ll not catch him becoming a soldier. Every 
year will make him less and less disposed to the life. Cheapen food and 
luxuries, reduce tariffs and the cost of foreign produce, and the labourer 
will thirik twice before he’ll give up home and its comforts, to be, as the song 
sny*.. 

Proud as a goat, 

With a fine scarlet coat, 

And a long cap and feather! 

Turn over these things in your mind, Tom, and see if England has not 
made a great mistake in eradicating the very class she might have reckoned 
upon in any warlike emergency. Take my word for it, it is a fine thing to 
have at your disposal a hundred thousand fellows who can esteem a shilling 
a day a high premium, and who are not too well off in the world tO be afraid 
of leaving it! How did I conA here at all ? Wliat has led me into this 
digression ? I protest to you solemnly, Tom, 1 don’t know. I can only say, 
tliat my hand trembles, and my head throbs with indignation, as I think over 
this insolent cant, that tells os that Ireland has no chance of prosperity save 
in ceasing to be Irish, It is worse than a lie ~ it is a mean, cowardly 
slander! 

I*must leave off this till my brain is calmer; besides, whethci it is the light 

wines I’m drinking, or my anger has brought it on, but I’vo just got a terrible 

twinge of gout in my right foot. 

? 

Tuesday Evening. 

I have passed a miserable twenty-four hours. They’ve aU the incentives 
to gout in this country, and yet they don’t appear to have the commonest 
remedies against it. I sent Belton’s recipe to be made up at the apothecaries’, 
and they had never as much as heard of one of the ingredients! They told 
me to regulate my diet, and be careful to avoid acids—and this, while I was 
bellowing like a buU with pain. It was like replying to my request for 
a shirt, by sajdng that they were going to sow flax in August. It’s their 
confounded cookery, and the vinegar we wash it down with, has given mo 
this! 

The old housekeeper at last took compasuon on my sufferings, and madq 
me up a kind of broth of herbs that nearly finished me. She assured me that 
they all grew wild in the fields, and were fredy eaten by the cattle. I can 
only say it’s wcU that Nebuchadnezzar wasn’t put out to graze here! Sea¬ 
sickness was a mild nausea compared to it. Fm better now; but so low*, 
and so depressed, and with snch loss of energy, that in a discussion with 
Mrs. D. about Mary Anne’s "trousseau,” as th^ call it, I gave iujo , 
everything! 

Since this attack seized me, events have made* great progress; indeed, a 



26 


• THB I>ODD FAMILY ABROAD. 


STU^ioiousl; minded person wouldn’t scruple to say that a mild poison had 
been administered to me to forwaid the course of negoliations; and in my 
heart and soul 1 belieye that another bowl of the same broth would make me 
consent to my daughter’s union with the Bey of Tunis! The poor oli Dean 
of Lurra used to say of the Baths of Kreutznach, “ IVe lost enough flesh in 
three weeks to make a curate!”—and, indeed, wW I look at myself in the 
glass, I turn involuntarily aroimd to see where’s the rest of me! 

Meanwhile, as 1 said, all has been arranged and settled, and the marru^e 
is fixed for an early day in the coming week. 1 suppose it’s all for the best. 
I take it that the match is a very great one; but 1 own to you frankly, Tom, 
rd have fewer misgivings if the dear child was going to be the wife of some 
respectable man of her own country, though he had neither a castle to live 
in, nor a title to bestow. 

foreigners arc essentially and totally diifcrent from us in everything; and 
marrying one of them is, to my thinking, the very next thing to being united 
to some strange outlandish beast, as one reads of in fairy Tales. I suppose 
that my prejudice is a very mean and narrow-mintjed <me; but I can’t get 
rid of it. It looks churlish and cold-hearted in me, that 1 cannot show the 
same joy on the occasion that the others display; but with all my efforts, and 
the very best wiU, I can’t do it, Tom. The bridegroom, too, is not to my 
taste: he is one of those moping, dreamy, moonstruck fellows, that pass 
their lives in an imaginary sphere of thought and action; and to my thinking, 
these people arc distasteful to the world at large, and insufferable to their 
wives. 

I think I see that Mary Ajpie already anticipates he will prove a slubboru 
subject. Her Mother, however, gives her courage and support. She gently 
insinuates, too, that worse cases have been treated successfully. Lord help, 
us^ it’s a strange world! 

As to the material features of the affair—mean as r^ards means and 
fortune—he appears to have more than enough, y^ not so much as to pre* 
vent his giving a very palpable hint to me about what I intended to give my 
daughter. He made the ovaiture'with a most laudable cajadour, though, 1 
own, with no excess of delicacy. Janies, however, had in a manner prepared 
me for it, and mentioned that I was indebted for this gratification, as I am 
for a variety of others, to Mrs. B. B seems that, by of giving a very 
imposing notion of our possessions, abe had cut the county map out of 
O’BeUy’s o^l-f^ette^, and passed it off fer the survey of our estate. Of 
omirae I ooulim’t disavow the statement, and have been reduced to the plea¬ 
sant altcmatifre of setUmg on my daughter about fi.ve baronies and twenty 
town-lands of Tippezau^, with no inconsiderable ^lare of villages and bamlets. 

0 JI 4 , leases, an insurance policy, and a writ against myself I have served 
me for lUb^eeds; and though the young Baron pores over them for hours 
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with a dictioioaTy, thanks to the figurative language of the law, they have 
defied detection! . 

The S^her is still too ill to receive me, but eadi day lam promised an 
intcrvi*with him. Of what benefit t<3r either of us it is to prove, may be 
guessed &om the fact that we cannot speak to each other. Yon will perceive 
from all this, Tom, that 1 am by no means enamoured of onr approf^hing 
greatness ; and it is but fair to state that James is evmi less sck He calls 
the Baron a “ snob and probably, in all the fashionable vocabulary of an 
enlightened age, a moro depreoiatoary epithet could not be disoovm^. What 
a sham and a humbug is all the parade we make of our parmital affection, 
and what a gross cheat, too, do we practise upon ourselves by it! We train 
up a girl froin infancy mth every care and devotedness—^we surround her 
with all the luxuries oiir means can compass, and evei^ affection of our 
hearts—and we give her away, for ** better and for worse,” to the first fellow 
tliat offers with what seems a reasonable cfaiince of bring able to support 
her! 

Many of us wouldn’t take a butler with the scanty knowledge we accept a- 
son-in-law. His moral qualities, his disposition, the habits he has bemi 
rep,red in—^^it do we know of them ? Less than nothing! And yet, while 
we aSk about these, and twenty more, of the man to whom we are about to 
confide the key of our cellar, we entrust the happiness of our child to an un¬ 
known individual, the only ascertained fact about whom—if even that be so-^ 
is, his income! 

As I should like to tell you every step I take in this affair. I’ll not send off 
my letter till I can give you the latest informatiDn. Meanwhile, let me im¬ 
press upon you that it is now three months since 1 received a shilling from 
Ireland. James has just informed me that there is not fifty pounds left of 
the McCarthy legacy, of which his Mother only gave him permission to draw 
for three hundred. Th^ debate upon this, when it comes, will be strong. 
What 1 intend is, that immediately after Mary Anne’s marriage we should 
return to Ireland; but of course I reserve the declaration for a fitting op¬ 
portunity, since 1 well know how it will be received. Ckfcy would never 
marry a ftweigner, nor would anything induce me to consent to her doing so. 
James is only ftitteriug away bis best years here in idleness mid dissipation; 
and if I can get nothing fof him ftom the Qoverixment, he must emigrate to 
Australia or New Zealand. As for Mis. B., the sooner she gets home to 
Dodsborough, the better for her health, her means, and her morals! 

lion a&aid to say a word about Hdand and Irish affanw, fox as^ sure as I 
do I stick fast there; still I must say that I ftiink you’re wrong for abusing 
those members that have aec^ted office from Govemiueatv it to y^- . 
self, my dem* Tom: if anybody offered you fifty pounds for the old grey mare 
you drivelnto market of a Sa;Urday, would you set about explaining that she 
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was blind of an eye, and a roarer, with a splint before, and a spavin behind ? 
Wouldn’t you rather expatiate upon her blood and breeding, her endurance 
of fatigue, and her fine trotting action ? I don’t know you if you wa^dn’t! 
Well, it’s just the same with these fellows. Briefless lawyers and ^flreressed 
gentlemen as they are, why should they say to the Ministry, “ You’re giving 
too icfSch for us j we can neither speak for you nor write for you; we have 
neither influence at home, nor power abroad; we are a noisy, riotous, dis¬ 
orderly set of devils, always quarrelling amongst ourselves, and never 
agreeing, except when there’s a bit of robbery or roguery to 6q done; don’t 
think of buying us; it is a clear waste of public money; we’d only disgrace 
and not benefit you ?” If anybody is to be blamed, it is the Ministers that 
bought them, Tom, 

As to aU your disputed questions of Education, Tenant-right, and Taxa¬ 
tion, take my word for it you have no chance of settling them amicably, and 
for this reason; a great number of excellent men, on both sides, have 
pledged themselves so strongly to particular opinions, that they cannot 
decently recant, and yet they begin to see many points in a different view, 
and would, were the matter to come fresh before them, treat it in another 
fashion. If you really “wish to see Ireland better, Iry and get peojde to let her 
alone for some fifteen or twenty yeais. She is nearly mined by doctoring. 
Jlist wait a bit, and see if the natural goodness of constitution won’t do more 
for her than all > our nostrams. ^ 

James has jnst interrupted me, to say that he has shot "the partridge,” 
for it seems there was ouly one iu the country. That’s the fruits of revolu¬ 
tion. Before the year *48, this part of Germany abounded in game of every 
sort—partridges, hares, and quads, in immense abundance, besides plenty of 
deer on the hills, and that excellent bird the ** Auer-Hahn,” which is like the 
black-cock we have at home. When the troubles came, the peasants shot 
everything; and ndw the whole breed of game is cT^ct. They teU me it U 
the same throughout Bohemia and Hungary—^thetwo best sporting countries 
in all Europe. Foreigners were never oppressed with game-laws as we arc; 
there was a far -tHder liberty enjoyed by them in this respect, and, in conse¬ 
quence, the privileges were less abused; so that really the wholesale destruc¬ 
tion is much to be regretted. But is ^ not exactly yhat always follows in 
every case of popidar domination? masses love excess, and are never 
satisfied with anything short of it. I don’t pretend to say that the Germans 
had not gdih^Wd vahd aea^qns for being dinatisficMi with their Governm^ts. 
I behevc, fb my heart, it wotdd be difficult to imagine a more stupid pie# of 
ingenuous blundering than a German Administration; and this is the less 
QX^usabjo 'whefl ohe thinks 6f the people over whom they rule. 

ThC'^cesses of that same year of *48 will be the stock-in-trade for these 
grinding Governments for many a day to come. It is like a "barring out” 
to a cruel schoolmaster; the excuse for any violence he may wish to indulge 
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iu. At the same, time I say tliis, I tell you frankly that none of the foreigners 
I have jet seen are lit for the system of a representative Government. From 
whatever causes 1 know not, but they are less patient, less given to calm in¬ 
vestigation than the English. Their perceptions are as quick'^perhaps 
quicker—but they will not weigh the consequences of conflicting interests, 
and above all, they will not put any restrictions upon their own liberty for 
the benefit of the community at large. I'heir origin, climate, traditions, and 
so forth, of course influence them greatly; but I have a notion, Tom, that 
our domesticity has a very considerable share in the formation of that tem¬ 
perate and obedient spirit so observable amongst us. 1 tbiuk 1 see the sly 
dimple that’s deepening in the comer of your mouth as you murmur to 
jourself, "Kenny James is tlnnking of his Mjcs. D. He’s pondering over 
the natural results of home discipline.” But that is not what 1 mean, at least 
it is not the whole of it. My theory is, that a family is the best training- 
school for the virtues that prosper in a well-ordered State, and that the little 
incidents of home life have a wonderful bearing upon, and similarity to, the 
great events that stir mankind! 

I was going to become very abstruse and incomprehensible, I’ve no doubt, 
on this theme, but Mrs. D. just dropped in with a small catalogue of some 
threq hundred and twenty-one articles Mary Anne requires for her wedding. 

I ventured to hint that her Mother entered the connubial state with 
more modest preparation; and hereupon arose one of those lively discussions 
n(Sw so frequent between us, in which, amidst other desultory and miscella¬ 
neous remarks, she drew a gmphic contrast between marrying a man of rank 
and title, and "making a low connexion that has for ever served to alienate 
the affection of one’s family.” • 

WiH you tell me what peculiarity there is in the atmosphere, or the food, 
or the electric influences abroad, that have made a woman, that was at least 
occasionally reasonable at home, a most unmanageable fuiy on the Continent ? 
I don’t want to deny that we had our little differences at Bodsborough, but 
they were “ tiffs”—mere skirmishes—but here they are downright pitched 
battles, Tom. She will have it so, too. She won’t exchange^ few shots and 
ictire, but she comes up in line, with her heavy artillery, and seems resolved 
to have a day of it! If thi^ blessed tour brought me no other pleasures than 
these. I’d have reason to thank it I Tou. of oouise, are qui|p ready to assert 
that the fault is as much mine as hers—^t 1 provoke contradiction—that I 
even invite conflict! T^ere, you are perfectly in the wrong! I do, I ac¬ 
knowledge^ entreEufli myself in a strong positioi^and only fire an occasional 
shot at any tempting exposipie of the enemy; but she comes on by storm 
and escalade, and, sparing neither age n^r sea;, never stops till she’s in the 
very heart of the citadel Tbat X out maimed, crippled^ und disabled 
from such encounters, is not to be wondered at. 

Amongst the other signs*of progress of our enlightened age, a very re- 
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markable one is the habit, now become a law, for everybody with any preten¬ 
sions to the rank of a gentleman, to live in the same style, or, at least, with 
as close an imitation as he can of it, as persons of large fortune. Men like 
myself were formerly satisfied with giving their friends a little sherry and 
port at dinner, oontinned afterwards, till some considerate friend be^d, 
“ as a favour,” for a glass of punch. Now we start with Madeira after the 
soup, if you haven’t had oysters and diablis before, hock with your first 
entrde, and chami)agne afterwards, graduating into Gbambertiu with “the 
roast,” and Pacquarete with the dessert, claret, at double the price it costs in 
Ireland, closing the entertainment, ’^y, a Duke cannot do more than 
Kenny Dodd at this rate! To be sure the cookery will be mcae refined, and 
the wines in higher condition. Moet will be iced to its due point, and 
Chateau Margaux will be served in a carefully aired decanter; but the cost, 
the outlay, will be fully as much in one case as the other. Have we—that is to 
say, humble men like myself—gained by this in an intellectuaJ or social iwint 
of \iew ? Not a bit of it! We have lost all that easy cordiality that was 
native to us in our former condition, and we have not become as coldly polite 
and elegantly tiresome as the grand folk. 

The same system obtains in other matters. Jfy daughter must be dressed 
on her wedding-day like Lady Olivia or Lady Jemima, who has a father a 
Marquis, and fifty thousand pounds settled on her for pin-money. 

Tlic whole globe has to become tributary to the marriage of Mary Aiyie! 
Cashmere sends a shawl; Lyons, silk; and Genoa, velvet; furs from Hud¬ 
son’s Bay, and feathers from Mexico; Valenciennes and Brussels oontribute 
lace; Paris rese^jying for her peculiar share the lucbitectural skill that is to 
combine these costly materials, and construct out of them that artistic being 
they call a “ bride.” Taking a wife with nothing “ but the clothes on her back,” 
used to be the expression of a most disinterested marriBge. Now, it might 
mean anything between Swan and Edgar’s and Howell and James’s, or, to 
state it differently, between moderate embarrassment and irretrievable ruin! 

If you ask me how I am to pay for all this* or when P I teH you honestly 
and fairly, I dcfii’t know. As well as I can make out the last accounts you 
sent me, we’re getting deeper into debt every day; but as figures always 
distract and puzzle me. I’d rather you’d put the case into something like a 
statement in wofds, just saying when we may expect a remittance, and how 
much it vviU be. I find that I shall lose the if I don’t close this at once; 
but ril Y you a few by to-morrow’s post, as 1 have something im¬ 
portant to say, but can’t remember it now. 

^ Yours, ever siueerely, 

Kenky James Dood. 
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LETTER V. 

S£imT JAaiSS DODD TO THOatAd PtBCBX.t, BSQ., OF THE CHANGE, BBUFF. 

My dear Tom,— The post hadnH left this five minutes yesterday, when 1 
remembered what I wmited to say to you. Wednesday, the 26th, is fixed for 
the happy occasion; and if nothing should intervene, you may insert the 
following paragraph in the Tipperary Prm, under the accustomed heading of 
“Mam^e in Hi^ Life"The Baron Adolf Hemrioh Conrad Hapsburg 
von Wolfenschfifer, Lord of the Manors of Hohendeken, Kalbsbratenhausun, 
and Schweinkraut, io Mary Anne, eldest daughter of Kenny James JDodd, 
Esq., of Dodsborongh, in this county.” Faith, Tom, 1 was near saying “ uni¬ 
versally regretted by a large circle of aflbcted survivors,” for I was just 
wishing mysdyr dead and buried! But you must put it iu the usual formula of 
" beautifol and accomplished,” and take care it is not applied to the bride- 
gi'oom, for, upon my conscience,.his claim to the first epithet couldn’t^bc 
settled by even a Parliamentary title! My heart is heavy about it ail, and I 
wish it was over! 

If anything exemplifies the vanity of human wishes, it is our efforts to 
marry our daughters, and our regrets when the plans succeed. Tom goes to 
India, and Billy to sea, and there is scarcely a gap in the family circle. " The 
boys” were seldom at home—they were shooting in Scotland, or hunting in 
En^and, or fishing in Norway. They never, so to say, made part of the 
effective garrison of the house; they came and went with that rackety good- 
hnmour that even in qni^ families is pleasurable; but your girls are house¬ 
hold gods; lose thm^ even,one of them, and the altar is despoiled. The 
thousand little unobtrusive duties, noiseless cares, that nmke home beti^ a 
hundred-fold than anywhere else, be it everso^ch and splendid, the unasked 
solicitude, the watchful attention that provides for your little daily wants and 
habits, are all their province. And just ftuu^, then, wh^ scheming and in¬ 
triguing we practise to get rid of them! Tou’ll say that this shows we are 
above the selfishness of only amaderiBg our oh 4 enjoyment, and that we 
sacrifice all for thmr happiness. Thesre you nistike; cmr sole aim is a rich 
man—our one notion of a good marriage is, that the husband be wealthy. 
It’s not a malt like myself, who has sometimes paid fifty, ay, sixty per cent, 
for money, that can afford to m&et at and despise it; but thm I will say,'that' 
the mere possession of it ^ not suffiod for happiness. 1 know fellows with 
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iiftee)& tiHMuftnd a year that hare not the heart to spend five hundred. I 
knoiV’Othi^ that with as much, are always over head and ears in debt, raiding 
cash everywhere, and anyhow! What kind of life must a girl lead that 
tnarti^ either of these ? And yet would you or 1 think of refusing such a 
match for a daughter P Let me tell .^you, Tom, that for people of small for¬ 
tune, the Nunneries Were fine things I What signifies serge and siniplc diet 
to the wearisome drudgery of a governess. If I was a woman, 1 think I’d 
rather sit in my quiet cell, working an embroidered suit of body clothes for 
Father O’Leary, than I’d be snubbed by the family of some vulgar citizen, 
tortured by the brats, and insulted by the* servants. 

I don’t suppose that it signifies a straw one way or other, but I feel some 
compunctions of conscience at the way I have been assigning imaginaiy 
estates, mines, woods, and collieries, to Mai*y Anne, for the last three days. 
1 know it’s mere greed makes the Barqn so eager on the subject, since he is 
enormously wealthy. Janies and I rode twelve miles, this moming,‘tlirough 
a forest that belongs to the Castle, and the arable land stretches more than 
that distance in another direction; but who knows how he’ll behave when he 
discovers she has nothing! To be sure, we can always ascribe our ruin to 
political causes, and, in verification, exhibit ourselves as poor as need be; 
but still I don’t like it. And this is one of the blessed results of a false 
poeition-^ne step in a wrong direction very frequently necessitates a long 
journey. Yesterday, I protested to my affluence; to-day, I vouched for the 
nobility of my family. Heaven only can tell what I won’t swear to to-mor¬ 
row 1 And again I am interrupted by Mrs. D., who has just come to inform 
me that though the bride’s finery can all be had at Paris—whither the happy 
couple arc to repair for the honeymoon—there are certain mdispensables 
must be obtained at once from Baden; and she begs that Iwill privately 
write a few lines to Morris, who will, of course, undertake the commission. 
It is not without shame that I enclose a list of purchases to make, which, to 
a man who knew what we were in Ireland, will appear preposterous; but the 
false position we have attained to is surrounded with interminable mortifica¬ 
tions of the samakind. 

Ah, Tom I 1 remember th(||time when, if a bride chained her smait white 
silk and muslin that she wore at the altm: for a good brown or blue satin 
pelisse to travel in, we thought her a miracle of fashion and finery; but now 
the millinery of a wedding is the principal thing. There is a stereotyped 
formulj^ om qf. which th£«eia so hope conjugal happmess; and the bride 
that begins life without Br^upels lace enters upon her career witli gloomy 
omens! Now, a scarf of this alone costs* thirty guineas; you may, if you 
like, m as high as a hundred and fifty. Why can’t people wait for the ruin 
tlnS^so sine to overtake them, without forestalling it in this way P Twenty 
poiHlSs for clothes, and a trip to Castle Connel or Kilkee for the Weymoon, 
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would Lave satisfied every wsluwf Mary Anne’s heart in Ireland; and if she 
dro\e a^\ay in “a post-chaise with four horses for the first stage, she’d have 
been the envy of all il^e marriageable girls for miles round. 

Ibit now 1 have had to ask Morris to buy a travelling carriage, because 
Mis, D, in Olio of those expansions of splendour that occasionally attack her, 
said to the Baron, “ Oh, take one of our carriages, wc have left several of 
them at Baden.” 'L’lie excellent woman cannot be brought to perceive that 
romance of this kmd is a most expensive amusement. I have drawn a bill 
on j ou for four hundi-cd at three montlis, to meet these, and sent it to Morris 
to “ gtd done.” I hope he’ll succeed, and I hope you’ll pay it when it comes 
due ■ so that come wliat will, Tom; my intentions are honourable! 

If Mrs. D. and mysell'had been upon better terms, we might have discussed 
this maniage question more fully and confidentially, but there are now so 
nuinj cabinet difficulties, that w(?rarely hold a council, and when wc do, we 
arc sure to disagree. Tins is another blessed result of our continentalising. 
Home had its duties, and with them came that spirit of concord and agreement 
so essential to family happiness; but in this vagabond kind of existence, whero 

cr^ thing is feigned, unreal, and unnatural, all concci-t aird confidence is com- 
plclcb lost! 

Now 1 have told jou frankly and fairly everything about us, aud don’t take 
advantage of my candour by giving advice, for there is nothing in this world * 
I ha\ c so little taste for. There’s no man above the eondiiion of an idiot 
that isn’t thoroughly aware of his failings aud short-comings, but all that 
knowledge doesn’t bring him an inch nearer the cure of them. Do you 
think I'm not fully alive to cvciything you could say of my w^teful habits, 
my improtidcnce, indoleucc, iiritability, and so forth ? I know them all better 
than ^ou do—ay, and I feel them acutely, too, for I know them to be 
incurable! Beformation, indeed! Do jou know when a man gives up 
dancing, Tom? When he’s too sliiT in tho knees for it. Thcro’.s the whoJo 
philosophy of life. W'^heu we grow wiser, as they are pleased to call it, it is 
always in spite of ourselves! 

I find that by enclosing this to Mon is, he can forward it to y*u by the bag 
of tho Degalioii. Once more let me remind you^f our want of cashj and 
beheve me, very faithfully your friend, 

Kenny I. Dodd. 

P.S.—Address m© “Kreyburg, to be forwarded to the Schloss,* Wolfen- 
fels.” 
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LETTER VI. 

BLTTT COBB TO MRS. SHU.SAN O’SIIEA, 1‘RIESr’S HOI SB, BRl 

Deati Mils. Shctsan,—I -was meaning' to write to you for the last week, 
but couldn’t by reason of the uonflagralion 1 was in, for sui*e any poor girl 
might f('e] it, seeing that I was far away among furriners, and had nobody to 
advise, barrin* the evil counsels of my wicked heart, Wc cam here two 
weeks gone, on a visit to the father of tic young man that’s going to marry 

Mary Anne.’* It’s a great big ould jilacc, like'the jail at Limenck, only 
darker, with little windows, and a flite of stairs out of eveiy comer in it. 
And the furnishing isn’t a bit newer. It’s a bit of rag here and a rag tliere, 
an ould cabbinet, a hard sofia, and maybe four wooden cliairs that would take 
a ladder to get into! Eatin’ and drinkin’ likewise the same. Biled href— 
biled first for the broth, and sarved afterwards with cow-comers, sliced^iiiid 
steeped in oil—the Heavens preserve us 1 Then a dish of roast vale, witli 
rasberrj jam and musheroons, for they tries the human stomich with c^ory 
ingrad lant they can think of' 

But the gi'cat favourite of all is a salad made out of potatoes, biled hai*d, 
sliced andjiiokled tlie same way as the cow-comers! A bowl of tiiat, Mrs. 
Shusan, afier a long dinner, makes you feel as full as a tick, and if tlie house 
was a-Qre I couldn’t run! To be sure, when the meal is over everybody sits 
down .to cotFee, and doesn’t distress themselves about anything for a matter 
of two hours. And, indeed, 1 must make the. remark that “ manials” iMi’t as 
badly treated anynvhere in the whole ’versal globe as in [relaud, and if it 
wasn’t that I hear the people is runniii’ away o’themselves, I’d write a letter 
to the papers about it! ’Tis exactly like pigs you are, no better j potatoes 
and butter-milk all the year round! deny it if you can. Could you otfer a pig 
less wages than four pound a year P 

I must say, too, Shusan, that eatin’ one’s flU moUy-fies ther nature, and 
subdues thcr hasty dispositions in a wonderful way; I know it myself; and 
that ^Ner a strong supper now I can bear more from the hlistress than I 
used at home, only giving a sigh now and then out of the fulness of my 
heart. But it’s not them things I wanted to tell you, but of the slate of my 
infections. Don’t be angry with me, Mrs. Shusan. I don’t forget the iligant 
lessons you gave me long ago, about thrusting the men; I know well how 
thrue every word you said is. They’re base, and .wicked, and deceatful! 
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Elatleriu* us when we’ro young and beautiful, and gibin* and jeerin* when 
ue"rc ould as yourself! But what’s theguse of filing agin the will of "Provi¬ 
dence ? Sure) if he intended us to have better husbands it’s not them craytures 
he’d have left us to! My sentiments is these, Shusy; ’Tis a way of chaslezin’ 
us is marriage! The throubles and tumults we Iiave with a man are our 
crosses, and it’s only cowardly to avoid them. Meet your feat, say I, what¬ 
ever it be—whether it be a man or the measles, don’t be jifraid 1 

I’m shurc and sartain it’s nothing but fear makes young girls go and be 
mms; they’re afraid, and no wonder, of the wickedness of the world; but 
somehow, Shusan, like everything else in this hfe, one gets used to it. I 
know it well, there’s many a thing I see n 9 w, without minding, that long ago 
I dared not look at. “ Live and learn,” they say, and there’s nothing so 
thiuc! And talking of that, you’d be shocked to see how Mary Anne goes on 
wid the young Baron. She, that would scarce let poor Doctor Belton spako 
to her alone. We meet them walkin’ in the loiicsomest places together; and 
Tadd> and I never goe^ into the far part of the wood without seeing them! 
And tJiat’s not all of it, my dear, but she must get the Mistress to give me 
a lecture about f;oiiJg ofif myself with a man. 

“Doesn’t youi daughter do it, Ma’am ?” sajs 1. “ Is all tlie wickedness of 
this world,” says 1, “to be kept for one’s betters?” 

“ Do }ou Cfill marriage wickedness ?” says she. 

“ Sometimes it is, JMa’am,” says 1, with a look she understood well. 

“ You’re a hussy,” says she; “ and I’ll give you wamiu’ next Saturday.” 

“ I’ll take it now,” says I, “ Ma’am, for I’m going to better myself.” 

K ye saw her face, Shusy, as I said this! She knows in her heart that 
she couldn’t get on at all without me. Not a word of a furrin lingo can she 
say; and I’m oblceged to traduce her meanin’ to all the other sarvants! 
And, indee<i, that’s the way I become such an iligant linguist; and it’s no 
differ to me now between talkin’ French and Jarman—I make them just 
the same! 

I wasn’t in my room when Mary Amie was after me. 

“ Ain’t you a fool, Betty ?” says she, puttin’ a hand on my .%l) 0 ulder. 

“ Maybe I am, Miss,” says I; “ but there’s others fools as well as me I” 

“ Bui I mean,” says she, “ isn’t it silly to fall out with Mamma—that was 
always so good, and so kind, and so fond of you ?” 

I saw at once, Shusy, how the wind was, and so I just went on, folding up 
my collars and settling my thii^s without a word. 

“ I’m sure,” says she, “ you couldn’t leave her in a far-away country like 
this 1” 

“ The dearest friends must part^ Miss,” says I. 

“ Not to speak of your awn desolate and de$eEted> condition,” says she. 

“ There’s them that won’t lave me dissolute and disconsoled. Miss,” says 
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I. And with that, Shusy, I told her that Taddy Hctzlcr had made me honour¬ 
able proposials, ♦ 

“ But you’d not think of Taddy,” says she. “ He’s only a herd,” says she. 

“We must take what we can get. Miss,” says I, “and be tluiukful, in 
this life.” 

And she blushed red up to the eyes, Shusy; for she knew well what I meant 
by that! * 

. “ But a nice girl, and a purty girl like you, Betty,” says she, sleudering'^ 
me, “isn’t it throwing yourself away? sure, ye have only to wait a little to 
make an iligant match here on the Continent. Don’t be precipitouous,” says 
she, “ but see the effect you’ll make with that beautiful pink gowiidand 
here, Shusan, she gave me all as one as a bran new silk of the Mistress’s, 
with five flounces, and lace trimniins down the front! It’s what tlioj' call 
glassy silk, and shines like it! 

“ I’m sorry. Miss,” says 1, “ that as I took the Mistress’s waniiii’, I’m 
oblceged to refuse you.” 

“ Nonsense, Betty,” says she; “I’ll arrange aU that.” 

“ But my feclius, Miss—^my feehns.” , 

“ Well, i’ll even engage to smoothe these,” says she, laughing. 

And so, Shusy, I had to laugh too; for my nature is ahvays to be easy 
and complyiant; and when anybody means well to me, thci can do wliat they 
plazc with mo. It’s a weak part in my character, but 1 can’t help it. “I’m 
not able to be selfish. Miss Mary Anne,” says T. 

“ No, Betty, that you arc not,” says she, paltuig my cheek. 

But for all that, Shusy, I’m not going to give up Taddy till I know wliy— 
tho’ 1 didn’t say so to her. So I just put up the iiink gowiid in my drawer, 
and went up and told the Mistress IVl stay; but begged she wouldn’t try my 
nerves that way another time, for my constitution wouldn’t bear reputed 
shocks. I saw she was hurstiu’ to say something, but darn’t, Sliiusy, and 
she tore a lace cuff to tatters while 1 was talkin’. Well, well, there’s no 
denyiii’ it anyhow: manials has many troubles, but they can give a great 
deal of annoyance and misery, if they set about it right. You’d like to hear 
about Taddy, and I’ll be candid and own that he isn’t what would be called 
handsome in Ireland, though here he is reckoned a fine-looking man. lie 
is six foot four and a half, without shoos, a little bent in the shoulders, has 
long rfed and sore eyes ; that cums from tlie snow, for he’s out in all 
weathers-^ter the pigs. You’re surprised at that, and well you may; for 
insteadof keeping the crayturcs in a house as we do, and giving them all the 
filth we can find to eat, they turns thorn out wild into the woods, to eat beech¬ 
nuts, and acorns, and chesnuts; and the beasts ^ow so wicked, that it’s not 
We for a stranger to go near them; and even the man that guides them they 
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call a “ swinc-fearer.”* Taddy is one of these; and when he’s dressed in a 
goat-skin coat and oap, leather gaiters buttoned on his legs, and reachin* to 
tLc hips, and a long pole, with an iron hook anH a hatchet at the end of it, 
and :i naked knife, two feet long, at his side, you’d think the pigs would be 
more likely to be afraid of him ! Indeed, the first time I saw him come into 
tlie kitchen, with a great hairy dog they call a fang-hound at his heels, I 
schreeched out with frite, for I thought them—God forgive me!—the ugliest 
pare I ever set eyes on. To be sure, the green shade he wore over his eyes, and 
the beard that grew down to his breast, didn’t improve him; but I’ve trimmed 
him up since that; and it’s only a slight squint, and two teeth that sticks Out 
at the side of his mouth, that I can’t remedy at all! 

Paddy Byrne spends hi^ time mockin’ him, and makin’ pictures of him on 
Ihc servants’ hall with a bit of charcoal. It well becomes a dirty little spal¬ 
peen like Imn to make fun of a man four times lus size. Ilis notion of manly 
beaut j is four foot eight, short legs, long breeches and gaiters, with a waist¬ 
coat over the hips, and .a Jim Crow ! A monkey is graceful compared to it! 

Tadd\ is not much gi^ cu to talkin’, but he has tohl me tlai he has been on 
tbe^statc, “with the pigs,” he calls it, since he was eight years old; and, as 
he said another time, that “he was ninc-aiid-tw'cnty years a herd,” you can 
pup llu* two together, and it makes him out thirty-three or thirty-four years 
of agi', lie never had any father or mother, which is a great advantage, and, 
as he remarks, “ it’s the same to liim if there came another Blood and drowned 
all the world to-niorrow'!” 

Our plans is, to live here tiU we can go and take a bit of land for ourselves, 
and as Taddy has saved something, and has very good idais about his own ad¬ 
vantage, I trust, with the blcssiii’ of tlie Vii*giu, that we’ll do very well. This 
tliat I tell you now, Shusau, is all in confidence, because to the neighbours, 
and to Sam Healey, you cau say that 1 am going to be piarned to a rich 
farmer that has more pigs—and tliat’s thruc—than, je’d see in BaUinasloe 
Bair. « 

What distresses me most of all is, I can’t make out what reli/pion he’s of, if 
he has any at all! I try him very hard about penance and ’tamal punish¬ 
ments, but all be says is, “When we’re married I’ll know all about that.” 

As tlic Mistress writ all about Mary Anne’s marriage to Mrs. Gallagher, at 
the house, I don’t say anything about it; but he’s an ugly crayture, Shusan 
dear, and there’s a bang-dog, treaeb’rous look about him I wonder any 
young girl could like. The servants, too, knows more of him than they lets 
on, but, by rayson of their f-urriu language, there’s no coming at it. 

* Perhaps the accomplished Betty has been led into this pardonable mistake 
from the sound of the German epithet ‘‘Schwem-ftthwr.”*-—i51i^i<or i>f^^Dodd 
Co^'respondencQ.” 
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Between ourselves, she doesn’t take to the marriage at all, for I seen her 
tusice cryin’ in her room over some ould letters; but she buiKlled them up •whin 
she seen me, and tried to laugh. 

"I wonder, Betty,” says she, “will I ever see Dodsborough again!” 

“ Who knows. Miss,” says 1; “bat it would be a pity if you didn’t, and so 
many there that’s fond of you !” 

“ I don’t believe it,” says she, sharp. “ I don’t believe there’s one cares 
a bit about me!” 

“ Baithershin 1” says' I, mocking. 

“ Who docs ?” says she; “ can ye tell me even one ?” 

“ Sure there’s Miss Davis,” says 1, “ and tlie Kellys, aUSd there’s Miss Kitty 
Doolan, and ould Molly, not to spake of Dr. Bel-” 

“ There,*do not speak of him,” says slie, gettmg red^ “the very nairtes of 
the people make me shudder. 1 hope i’ll never see one of them.” 

Now, Shusan dear, I told you all that it’s in ray mind, and hope you’ll write 
to me the same. K you could send me the grey cloak with tiie blue linin’, 
and the bayver bonnet 1 wore last winter two years, they’d bo useful to ^e 
here, and you could tell the neighbours that it was new clothes you were 
sendiii’ me for my weddin’. Be sure ye teU me how Sam TTealcy bears it. 
Tell him from me, with my regards, that 1 hope he won’t take to diiiik, and 
dcsthroy his constitution. 

You can write to me still as before, to your attached and true friend, 

Betty Coeb. 


LETTER VIL 

KESTNY I. DOlbD TO THOMAS PUKCELL, ESQ., OF THE OKAHGE, BHUFF. 

* 

Constance, Switzerland. 

My dear Tom,— Bcfoi-e passion gets the better of me, and 1 forget all 
about it, let me acknowledge the welcome arrival of your post bill for one 
hundred, b- % for which. Heaven knows in what additional embarrassment I 
might now bO in. You will see, by the address, that 3 ain in Switzerland. 
How wc came here I’ll try and explain, if Providence grants me patience for 
the effoidt j this being the third time I have addressed myself to the task 
]^^|f^ssfully. 

not refM^to the situation m which my last letter to you left us. You 
may remember that I told you of the various preparations that wore then in 
progress for a certain auspicious event, whose accomplishment was fixed for 
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tlie riismnc: ^t-ck. Amongst olhars, I wrote to Morris for some articles of 
dress mul finery to be procured at Baden, and for, if possiblej a comfortable 
tiavelling-carriapre, with a sufliciency of boxes and imperials. 

Of coui’se in doing so it was necessary, or at least it was fitting, that 1 
should make mention of the cause for these extraordinary preparations, and 
I (hd so by a very brief allusion to the coming event, and to the rank of ,my 
lutuio soii-in-law, the youthful Baron and heir of Wolfenfels. I am not 
an are of having said much more than this, for my letter was so crammed with 
’ commissions, and catalogues of purchases, that there was little space dis¬ 
posable for more intcUigcucc. I wrote on a Monday, and on the following 
Wednesday evening I was taking a stroll with James through the pai'k, 
cliattmg over the app^oaclMng event in our family, when a mounted postboy 
g'dloped up with a letter, which being marked “Most pressing and imme¬ 
diate/’ the postmaster had very properly forwarded to me with all expedition, 
it was m Moiris’s hand, and very brief. I give it to you verbatim: 

“ My deah Sir, —l^or Heaven’s sake do not advance another step in (liis 
rathiir. \oa have 'non grossly imposed upon. As soon as ] can procure 
hoises f will join yon, and expose the most scandalous trick tliat has ever 
come to the knowledge of yours truly, 

“ E. Moivitis. 

“ I’ubt-liouse, Tite See- 2 o’clock p.m., Wednesday.” ♦ 

\ou may imagine—/ cannot attempt to describe—the feelings with which 
Janies and 1 read and re-read these lines. I suppose*we had passed the letter 
back and forwards to each other fully a dozen tunes, ere either of us could 
summon composure to speakj 

“ Do >011 understand it, James ?” said 1. 

“No,” said he. Valour’ 

“ Not unless the scoundrel is married already,” said I. 

“ That was exactly what had occurred to «te,” replied he. “ ' Most scan¬ 
dalous trick,’ are tlie words; arfd they can only mean that.” • 

“ Morris is such a safe fellow—so invariably sure of whatever he says,” 

“ Precisely the way I take it,” cried James. “ He is far too cautious to 
make a grave charge without ample eiideneei to snstain it! We may rely 
upon it that he knows what he is about.” 

“ But bigamy is a criraefin Gennany. They send a fellow to the galleys 
for il*,” said T. “ Is, it likely that he’d put himself in such peril P” 

“ Who knows!” said James, “if he thought he was going to get auEugfisli 
girl of high icunily, and with a pot of money 1” 

Shall I own to you, Tom, that remark of James’s nearly stunned me— 
carelessly and casuaUj' as it fell from Am, it almost overwhelmed and I 
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asked myself, Why should he Ihink she Mrae of high familj ? AVhy slionld 
Lc suppose she had a large fortune ? Who was it that pvopagafed tliesc de¬ 
lusions? and if there really was a scandalous trick,” as Morris said, could 
I eilirm that all the roguery was on one side P Could 1 come into court with 
clean hands, and say, “Mrs. Dodd has not been cheating, neither has Ivenny 
James!” Wlierc are these broad acres of arable and pasture—tho'^e vcnhnit 
forests and swelling lawns, that I have been bestowing with sueh boundl(“«3 
jniuiiticence ? How shall we prove these fourteen quarterings that, we liave 
been quoting incessantly for the past three weeks ? “ No matter for 
thought 1, at length. “If the feUow has got another wife, I’ll break every 
bone in his skin!” 1 must have pondered this sentiment aloud, for James 
echoed it even more forcibly, adding, by w’ay of sequel, ''And kick him fiom 
this to llottcrdam I” 

1 mention this in detail to show tliat we botli jumped at om o 1 o the same 
conclusion, and having done so, never disputed tlie correctness of our guess. 
'Wc now proceeded to discuss our line of action, James advising that he 
should be “brought to book” at oiiee—T overruling the counsel by shoeing 
that we could do nothing whatever till IMorris arrived. 

“ But to-mon’ow is fixed for the wedding ?” exclaimed James. 

“ I know it,” said T, “ and Morris will be here to-night. At all events, the 
marriage shall not take place till ho comes.” 

“ I’d cllflrge him with it on the spot,” cried James. “I’d tell him,in plain 
terms, the information had come to me from an authority of unimpeachable 
veracity, and to refute it if he could.” 

“ Befute what ?” said 1. “ Don’t you sei', boy, that we I’cally arc not in 
possession of any single fact—we liavc not even an allegation.” 

T assure you, Tom, that I had to make him read the note over again. Void 
by word, before he was convinced of the case. 

As we walked back to the Cfistlc we talked over the afiair, and turned it iu 
every possible shape, both of' us agreeing that wc could not, with any safety, 
entrust our intelligence to the womankind. 

“ We’ll wattfh him,” said James; “ we’ll kefep an eye on liim, and wait for 
Morris.” 

J own to you my feelings distressed me to that degree I could scarce!} 
enter the house, and as to appearing at supper it was clean out of tlic ques¬ 
tion. How^\uld I bring myself to accept the shelter of a man’s roof against 
whom I-harboured the very worst suspicions I Could 1 be Judas cjioiigh to 
sit down at table with one against whom I was hatching exposure and shahic! 
Ii was bad enough to think that* my wife and daughter were there. As for 
^an^s, he took his place at the board with such an expression in his features 
1 rerily beUeve Banquo looked a pleasanter guest at MacbeWs banquet. 
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I betook myself to the torrace, and walked there till midnight, watching with 
and ear towaids the road that led from Ih’eyburg. 

“ Night or Blucher!” said the Duke on the memorable field at Waterloo; 
but tlicie was the blessing of an alternative in his case. Mine had none. It 
was Morris or nothing with me. And now I began anathematising to myself 
tliosc crusty, secret, cautious natures, that are always satisfied when they cry 
“Stop!” without taking the trouble to say wherefore. What may be a 
precipice to one man, thought I, is only a step to another! How does he 
know that his notions of roguery would tally with mine. There’s many a 
thing they call a cheat in England, we might think a practical joke in Ireland. 
The national prejudices arc coiistailtly iu opposition-look, for instance, at 
the opposite view they take of the “ Income-tax 1” Mop.’is, besides, is a 
strail-laced fellow, that would be shocked at a trifle. Ma>bo it’s some tom- 
fooleiy about his ancestors, some flaw in the ’scutcheon of Conrad, or Leo¬ 
pold, that lived in tlir vear nine. Egad I I wonder what the Dodds wove 
dome, in that century? Or iicrhaps it is his politics he’s hinting at, for I be¬ 
lieve the Baron i'' a bd of a Radical! IV that matter, so am l--at least, 
(•eeasiotiallj, and vv'nni the Agings are in power; for, as I observed to you 
once, Tom, “ always be a shade inure liberal than the Government.” It was 
veais and }cars bcfoic I came to see the good policy of that simple rule, but, 
bi licve me, it’s well worth rcinenibermg. Be a \\ hig to tJie Tories; be a 
lladieal to the ^Vhigs; and when Cohden and that batch come in, as they are 
sure to do sooner or later, there will be yet some lower depth to descend to 
and ci’}, “ Take me out!” 

1 was riinaiking that l\[oiris is quite cajiable of,being shocked at the 
Baron’'j polities, and Janeving that 1 am giving my daughter to one of those 
Orgmusatioii of Latiour and flights of Man humbugs, that are always getting 
up row s and nmning away from them. Now, Tom, I hold these fellows 
nnglity cheap. A patriot without pluck is like a steam-engme wanting a 
boiler. VYliy, it’s the very essence and vitality of tJic whole; but still I am 
no I sure that, as the world goes, I’d be riglit in refusing him my daughter be- 
qpu^e lie put his faith in Kossath, and thought the Austrian Jlnipire an un¬ 
ci' an tiling! 

1 tell you all these ruminations and leasonings of mine, that you may per¬ 
ceive how I tunied the mailer over with myself in a candid spirit, and was led 
away neither by prejudice nor passion, Erom ten o’clock till eleven -from 
diveii till mnfnighi—I walked the terrace up and down, like the Ghost in 
“ Hamlet”—I hope I’m right in my quotation—but neither sight nor sound 
indicati'd IVIorris’s amtal! “What, if he should not come!” thought I. 

“ How can f frame a pretext for putting off the wedding P” There was no 
opening ior delay that I could think of I had signed no end of deeds and 
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parciu]a€iits—I had written my name to acts” of every possible shape and 
description. The solemnity of the Church and my paternal blcssinj? were 
alone wanting to complete the fifth act of the drama. 1 racked iny brain to 
invent a plausible, or even an intelligible, cause for posti3oneineii1. Had I 
been a condemned felon, i could not have tortured my imagination more in¬ 
tensely to find a pretext for a reprieve. Bat one issue of escape presc)itcd 
itself. 1 could be dangerously ill—a sudden attack—at my a mau can 
always have gout in tho stomach! My daughter, of course, could not be 
married if 1 was at death’s door; aud as, happily, there was no doctor in the 
neighbourhood, the feint attack ran no risk of being converted into a serious 
. action. Since the memorable experiment of my mock illness at Eras, 1 own 
I had no fancy for the performance, nor cuidd 1 divest my mind of the belief 
that all these things are, in a measui’e, a tempting of rrovidciice. But what 
else could I do? There was not, so fiu- as 1 could sec, anotlu'r road open 
to me. * 

“ J was just, therefore, turning back into the house, to take to my bed in 
a dangerous condition, when 1 heard the clattering of whips, in that crack- 
crack fashion yom dermaii postiliou alwajs announces an arrival. 1 at once 
luistencd down to the door, and ailived at the same moment that four iiosiers, 
hot and smoking, drew up a travelling barouche to the spot. Morris sprang 
out at once, and seizing my hand, with what, fur him, exprcs.sed gi'cat 
warmth, said ; 

“ Not too laic, 1 hope and trast ?” • 

“No,” said 1; “thanks to your note, I was fuUy warned.” 

By this time a stranger had also descended from tlic carriage, and stood 
beside us. 

“ First of all, let me introduce my friend. Count Adelberg, wlio, I rejoice 
to say, speaks English as well as ourselves.” 

We bowed, and shook hands. 

“ By the greatest good luck iu the world,” continued Morris, “ the Count 
happened to be with me when your letter arrived, and, seeing the post-mai-k, 
observed, ‘ I sed you have got a correspondent in my part of the world—who# 
can lie be ?’ Anxious to obtain information from him, I immediately men¬ 
tioned the circumslance to which your note referred, when he stopped me 
suddenly,.exclaiming, ‘ Is ihis possible!—can you really assure me that this 
is so?’” 

But, my o'y I^iirccll, I cannot go over a scene which nearly overcame me 
at thp time, and now, in recollection, is scarcely endurable. The torture and 
humiliation of that moment I hope never to go through again. In three 
wpfds, let me toll my tale. Count Adelberg was the Owner and lord of 
Wfilfsberg, the Wolfenschaffers being his stewards. This pretended Bartm 
was a young swindling rascal, who had gone to Bonn less for education than 
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to seek his fortune. The popular notion in Germany, that every Eiicrlish girl 

an heiress of immense wealth, had suggested to him tlic idea of pjissiiig 
himself olF for a noble of ancient family and possessions, and thus securing 
the hand of some rich girl ambitious of a foreign rank and title. He had 
considerable difficulties to encounter in the prosecution of his scheme, but he 
surmounted or evaded them all. He absented himself from Baden, for 
instance, wllferc recognition Mmnld have been inevitable, under the pretext of 
bis political opinions; and he, with equal tact, avoided the exposure of his 
father’s vulgarity, by keeping the worthy individnal confined to bed. Of the 
servants and retainers of the castle, the shrewd ones were his accomplices, 
the less intelligent his dupes. In a word, Tom, an ariful plot was well laid 
and carried out, to impose upon people whose own short-sightedness and 
vulgar pretensions made them ready victims for even a less ingenious 
ariifiec. 

I was very nigh cra7^ as 1 heard Hiis explanation. Tliey had to hold me 
twice or thrice by main force to prevent my rushing iirio the house and 
wreaking a personal \engeaneo on the .scoundrel. JMorris reasoned and 
argued with me for above an hour. 'Ibc Gomd. too, showed that our whole 
aim should be to prevent the affair getting rumoured abroad, and to suppress 
all iloioriety of the transaction. He alluded with eonsummaie delicacy to 
our want of knowledge of Germa0 and its people as an explanation of our 
blunder, and condoled with me on the outrage to om: feelings with all the 
tact of a well-bred gentleman. Any ^glit pricks of conscience 1 hod felt be¬ 
fore, from our own share in the deception, were totally merged in my sense 
of insulted honour, and I utterly forgot everytliing about the imaginary town- 
lands and villages I had so generously laid apart for Mary Anne’s dowry. 

The next question was, what to do P The Count, trith great politeness and 
hospitality, entreated that we should remain, at least for some days, at the 
castle. He insisted that no other course could so cffeotually suppress any 
gossip the affair miglit give rise to. lie snpiiortcd this view, besides, by 
many arguments, equally ingenious as pobte. But Alorris agreed perfectly 
with me, tliat the best tiling was to get away at once; that, in fact, it would 
be utterly impossible for us to pass another day under that roof. 

• The next step was to break the matter to Mrs. I). I suppose, Tom, that, 
even to as old a friend as yourself, 1 ought not to make the confession j but 
I can’t help it—‘it will out, in spite of me; and I frankly admit it would have 
amply comiiensated to me for all tlie iusult, outrage, and humiliation I ex* 
perienced, if I were permilfcd just to lay a plain statement of the case before 
Mrs. I)., and compliment her upon the talents she exercises for the advance¬ 
ment of her children, and the proud successes they have achieved. In my • 
heart and soul I believe that, in’the disposition I then felt myself, and with, 
as good a caase to handle, I could very nearly have driven her stark mad 
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with rage, shame, and disappointment, Morris, however, declared positively 
against this. He took upon himself thb whole duty of tlie explanation, and 
even made me give a solemn pledge not in any way to interfere in the matter. 
He went further, and compelled me to forego m)' jdans of vengeance against 
the young rascal who had so grossly outraged us. 

I have not patience to repeat the arguments he employed. TJicy, however, 
lust came to this: that the paramount question was, to hush upatho whole 
affair, and escape at once froVn the scene in which it oecun’ed. I dciii’t think 
I’ll ever forgive myself for my compliance on this head! I have an accf)m- 
raodating conscience with respect to many debts; but to know and feel tliat 
i owe a fellow a horsc-wliipping, and to experience in my heart the eonvic- 
tioii that I don’t intend to pay it, lowers me in my own esteem to a degree I 
have no power to express. I explained this to Morris. 1 showed him tliat 
in yielding to his views I wai, storing up a secret source of misery for many 
a solitary reflection. I even proposed to be satisfied witlf ten raiimtc's’ 
llirashing of liim in secret; none to be the wiser but our two selves ! He 
would not hear of it. And now, Tom, I own to you that if the story gets 
abroad in the world, this is the part of it that will most acutely afflict me. I 
really can’t tell yoii why I iDcrmiltcd liim lo over-persuade me, and make me 
do an act at once contrary to’ my country, my nature, and ray instincts. The 
only explanation I can give is this : it is tl^ air of the Continent. Bring an 
English bull-dog abroad, feed him with raw beet as you would at home, treat 
him exactly tlio same—but ho loses lii^ouragc, and wouldn’t face a terrier. 
I’m convinced it’s the same with a man; and you’ll see fellows put up with 
slights and offences here that in their own laud they’d travel a hundred miles 
to resent. One comfort I have, however, and it is this—I have never be en 
well since I yielded this j^oiiit. My appetite is gone; I can’t sleep without 
starting up, and I have a fluttering about my licart that distresses me greatly; 
and although these are all more or less disagreeable, they show me that, 
under fair circumstances, K. I. could be liiinself again; and that though the 
Continent has breached, it has not utterly destroyed his naturally good con¬ 
stitution, *' 

To be brief, our plan of procedure was this: I waS to remain with the 
Count in his apartment, while Morris went on his mission to Mrs, D. The 
explanation being made, we were to take the Count’s carriage to Cqnstance, 
where we could remain for a week or so, until we had decided which way to 
tum our stepis' Viid gave also time to Caroline, who was still with Morris’s 
mother, to join us. ^ ' 

I told M. that I didn’t like to go far, that my remittances might possibly 
mi&s? me, and so on; and the poor fellow at once said, that if a couple of 
hundred pounds could be of the slightest convenience to me, they were 
heariily at my service. Of course, Tom, I said no, that I was not in the least 
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iu want of money. It was the first time in my life I tefiised a loan ;■ but I 
couldn’t take it. I could have found it easier to rob a church at that 
moment! He flushed deeply when I declined the ofier, and stammered out 
something about his deep regret if he could have offended mo; and, indeed, 
I had some trouble to prove that I wasn’t a bit annoyed or provoked. 

Although all the conversation I have alluded to took place outside the 
castle, wo^erc not wcU inside the door when we perceived that Count 
Adclbcrg’s arrival had already been made known to the household. Troops 
of servants hastened to receive liim, amongst whom, however, neither the 
steward nor his son were to be found. 

“ Send Wolfenschiifcr to the library,” said ho to a footman, as we went 
along, and then conducted me to a small and favourite chamber of which ho 
always kept the key himself. He made me promise not to quit this till he 
relumed, and then left me to my own, not over-gratifying, reflections iu per¬ 
fect solitude as^they w'erc; Morris having dcpai’ted on his embassy. 

i w as speculating on the various emotions each of us was likely to ex¬ 
perience at the disijovery of this catastrophe, wlien Morris entered the 
room, with an aiuuuut of agitation in his maiinor 1 had never witnessed 
before, 

said I, “you’ve told her—how docs she b^r it ?” 

“ I confess,” said he, stammeringly, “ Mrs. Dodd docs not appear to place 
too much reliance upon my mere word—I mean, not that kind of confidence 
which could he called implicit.” 

“ Why, you showed her that we have been infamously deceived, grossl 
insulted?” 

“ J ciideavoared to (fo so,” said he, still hesitating. “1 tried in the most 
delicate manner to explain by what vile artifices 5 oh had been tricked; and 
tliJit, on ray detection of tho scheme, I luid liasteiied over from Baden, for¬ 
tunately in sufiicient time to prevent the accomplisliment of tliis nefarious 
plot. She scarcely would hear me out, howTver; for, without paying any 
regard to tlie proofs I was giving of my statement, she flew into a passion 
about my habit of obtruding myscK into family affairs, and*the impertinent 
iulerfercnce whicli I had practised more than once in matters which did not 
concern me. In a word, she utterlj disbelieved every word I said, attributed 
my interested feelings to very unworthy motives, and jnade a few personal 
remarks of a nature the reverse of complimentary.” 

“ Was my daughter presi nt ?” asked I. 

“ Miss Dodd had gone to iier room a short time previously, but Mrs. Dodd 
sent for her as 1 was leaving the chamber.” * 

I could not any longer master my impatience, but, without waiting for 
more, rushed up-stairs and into my wife’s room. A glance assured me that 
the work of persuasion was already accomplished; for she was lying half 
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fainting in a lai^e* chair, while Mary Anne and Betty were bathing her 
temides and using the usual restoratives for suspended animation. 

I had abundant time to observe Mary Anne during these proceedings, and, 
■ to my excessive wonderment do I own lit, the girl was as calm, as sell-pos¬ 
sessed, and as collected as-ever I saw her. 1 defy the very shrewdest to say 
that they could detect one trait of anxiety or discomposure about her; so 
that, though I saw Mrs. D, had yielded to the convictions of tmlh, 1 
ready could not say whether or not Mary Anne had yet heai-d of the story. 
1 thought, however, I’d explore the way by an artificial patli, and said: If 
she’s well enough to be carried down stairs, Mary Anne, we ought to do it. 
The great matter is to quit this place at once.” 

“ Of course. Papa,” said shr*, without the slightest touch of emotion. 

“After what has occiuTed,” said 1, “ every moment I remain is a fresh 
insult.” 

“Quite so,” .said she, composedly. 

Ah, Tom, 1 ticsc women arc out and out beyond us! Neither physiologists 
nor novel-^vrilers hnow a bit about them. Tlio stock theme's with these 
fellows are their tender susceptibility, gentleness, and so forth. Take my 
w'ord for it, it is in strength of character, in downright power of endurance, 
that they excel us. i’hey possess a quality of submission that rises to fictual 
heroism, aud they can summon an amount of energy to resist an insult to 
their prulc of wliicli wc men have no conception wlratevcr. 

Instead of any aUempt to condole with Mary Anne, or to comfort tier, the 
best J could do was, to try to imitate the dignified calm of her composure. 

“ Don’t you think,” said I to licr, “that wc could be off by daybreak ?” 

“Easily,” said she. “ Augustine is packing up, and when Mamma is a 
little better I’ll assist her.” 

“ Shp knows it all ?” said I, with a gesture towards ray wife. 

“ Everything!” 

“ And believes it at last P” 

A nod was the reply. 

Egad, Tonij^his coolness completely took me aback. I could do nothing 
but stare at the girl with amazement, and ask myself, “ Does she really know 
what has happened?” In utter indifference to my scrutiny, she continued 
her attentions to her mother, whisperiug orders from time to time to Betty 
Cobb. 

" Iladu’l 3ou better give some directions about your trunks, Papa ?” said 
shcto«ie. ^ 

And thus recalled to myself, I hastened to foUow the advice. Paddy, as is 
eustomary with him at any great emergency, was drunk, and, with the usual 
' consequence, engaged in active conflict with the rest of the servants’ hall. 
As tot James, I sought for him eveiywh^ in vain, but at last learned that he 
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was seen to saddle and bridle a horse for himself about h^ an hour before; 
wiiieli done, he mounted and rode off at speed towards the foresl, vsluch 
direct ion, it appeared, the young Baron! had taken some time before. I 
should liave felt uncommonly uneasy for the result had they not assured me 
that there was not the very slightest chance of his overtaking the fugitive. 

JMorris told me, too, that the old steward had been turned out of doors 
already, so that we had at least the satisfaction of a very heavy-vengeance. 
The Count never ceasc^ to show ns every attention in his tiowcr; and, so far 
as politeness and good manners could atone to us, everything was 4one that 
could be imagined. With Morris’s aid I got my tilings togetlicr, and before 
daybreak the carriage stood fully loaded at tlie door. There was, it is true, 

an awful sacrifice” exacted by this hurried packiftg; and the frail finery of 
the trousseau found but scanty tenderness, as it was buudlcd up into valises 
and even eaipel-ba^s ! However, I was determined to niaroh, even at the loss 
of all iny baggage, if necessary! 

^Vhilc these active operations went forward, Mrs. I), “improved tlicucca- 
siou” by soine shar]) attacks of hysterics, wliieli providcutially ended in a loss 
of voice at lasi ; and thus a happy cabn was permitted us, in which to take a 
slight brcakfcisi before starting. 

H J call it slight, Tom, it W 4 S not with refereuce to the preparations, 
which were really on the most sumptuous scale, and all laid out in the large 
dinner-room with great taste. The Count had told JVLorris that if his pre¬ 
sence might not be thought intrusive, he would feel it a great honour to be 
permitted to pay his respects to the ladies; and when I mentioned this to 
Mary Anne, to my no small astonishment she replied, “ Oh, with jileasure ! 
I really think wc owe it to for aU his attentions.” Ay! Tom, and what 
is more, down came my wife, who had passed the night in screaming and 
sobbing, looking all smiles and blandnesses, leaning on Alary Anne, who, by 
the way, liud dressed herself in the most becoming fashion, and seemed quite 
bent on a conquest. Oh, these women, these women!- read them if you can, 
Tom PurccU ! for, upon my conscience, they are far above the humble intel- 
ligenoo of your friend K. I. ' » 

I don’t think you’d believe me if I was to give you an account of iliat same 
breakfast. If ever there was an incident calculated to overwhohn with shame 
and confusion, it was precisely that which had just occurred to us. It uas 
not possible to conceive a situation more.paiutul than we were placed in; 
and with uU that, I vow and declare that, except Morris and myself, none 
seemed to feel it. Mrs. I), eat and drank, and bowed, and smiled, and gesti¬ 
culated, and ogled the Count to he^ heart’s content * and Mary Anne chatted 
and laughed with him in all the ease of intimate acquaintanceship; and sa be, 
evidently was struck by her beauty, she appeared, to accept the homage of 
liis admiration as a veijisatii^actory compliment. .As for me, 1 tried to 
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behave with the same good breeding as the others, but it was no use!—every 
mouthful I eat almost choked me; every time I attempted to be joc'ose, I 
broke down, with a lamentable failure. Rage, shame, and indignation were 
all at work within me; and even the case and indifference display('d by the 
womenkind, increased my sense of humiliation. It might very probably 
have been far less well-mannered and genteel; but I tell 3 ou frankly. I’d 
have bccii better pleased with them both if they had cried heartily, and made 
no secret of their suffering. 1 half suspect Morris was of the same mind, too; 
for he could not keep his cj'cs off them, and evidently in profomid astonish¬ 
ment. But for him, indeed, I do^’t knqw how 1 should have got through 
that morning, for Mrs. D. and her daughter were far too iuteut upon fic&h 
conquests to waste a thought on recent defeats, and it was evident lliut 
Count Adelbcrg wms received by them both with all the credit due to the 
“real article.” This threw me completely on Morri^for all counsel and 
guidance-; and 1 must say he behaved admirably, imiking all the niraugo- 
meuts for our departure with a ready promptitude that showed old habits of 
discipline. 

In the Count’s calcchc there was no room for scr\ants; but our own was 
to follow with them and the baggage, and also bring np James. All of wlutdi 
details M. was to look after, as well as the care of forwarding to me any let¬ 
ters that might arrive afler I w'as gone. 

It was nigh eight o’clock before we started, though Ijreakfast was over a 
liiile after six.; and, indeed, when all w'as read)", horses harneshcd, and 
postilions in ihc saddle, the Count insisted ou the “ladies” ascouding the 
great watch-tower of the easllc to see the sun rise. He assured them people 
Came from all parts of the world for tliat vie|^, wdiich wms cousidci'cd one of 
the finest in Europe; and in proof of Bis assertion pointed to a I 0142 ; siring of 
inscriptions on marble tablets in the wall. Here, it w'as the Kiir Eiust of 
this; and there, the Lundgjravine of that. Dukes, Archdukes, and Field- 
Marshals figured in the catalogue, and amidst the illustrious of foK-igu lands 
a distinguished place was occupied by Milor Stubbs, who made the ascent 
on a day in the year recorded. That Mrs. Dodd and ]\Iary Aimc arc destined 
to a like immortalit) I have no doubt whatever. 

At last w'C got into the carriage, but not until the Count had saluted me on 
both cheeks, and embraced me tenderly in stage fashion; he kissed Mr.s, D.’s 
hand, and M»y Aime’s also, with such a touching devotion, that, for the first 
time during Imtt memorable morning, they both wiped their eyes. Thf sight 


of Morris, however, seemed to recal them to the sober realities of life; they 
shook hands with him, and away we* went at that tearing gallop which. 


thon|^ very little more than six. miles an hour, has all the apparent speed and 
the 1 ^ peril of a special train. 

“Where’s my for cloak? Is my muff pul^^in? I don’t see the grey 
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sJiawJ. Mary Anne, what has become of the rug? I’m certain half our 
things are left behind. How could it be otherwise, seeing the absurd haste 
in which wc came away!” These are a few specimens of Mrs. B.’s lucubra¬ 
tions, given “ per saltim” as we bumped through the deep ruts of the road, 
and will explain, as well as a chapter on the subject, the train in which her 
thoughts were proceeding. 

Ay, Tom! for all the disgrace and ignominy of that miserable night and 
morning, she had no other sentiment of sorrow than for the absurd haste in 
which we came away. I had firmly determined not to recur to this un¬ 
pleasant affair, and to let it sleep amongst the archives of similar disagree¬ 
able reminiscences, but this provocation was really too strong for me! Were 
they women ?—were they human beings, and could reason tliis way ?—were 
the questions that struggled for an answer within me! I tried to repress the 
temptation, but I could not, and so I resolved, if I could do no more, at least 
to discipline my emotions, aud hold them within certain limits. I waited tiU 
we were out of the gronuds—I delayed till we were some miles on the high 
^oad—and then, with a voice subdued to a mere wliispcr, and in a manner 
that \ouclicd for the most complete subjection, said: 

“Mrs. Dodd, may i be pennitted to inquire—and I premise that the object 
of my question is neither any personal nor a mere vulgar curiosity, but simply 
to iiivesligate what might be termed a physiological fact, namely, whether 
females really feel less than the males of the human species ?” 

My dear Tom, the calm tone of my exordium availed me nothing. To no cud 
was it that I propounded the purely scientific basis of my investigation. She 
flew at me at once like a ligress. The abstract qudstion that I had submitted 
for discussion she flung indignantly to the winds, and boldly asked me if I 
thought “to escape that way.” “Espape”—that way! I was thunder¬ 
struck, stupified, dumb-foundered I Did the woman want to infer—could 
she by any diabolical ingenuity or perverseness imply—that I was possibly to 
blame for our late calamity ? You’ll not credit it; «obody could, but it is the 
truth, notwithstanding. That was exactly the charge she now preferred 
against me. If I had taken proper steps to investigate the "Baron’s” real 
pretensions—if I hud made due and fitting inquiries about him—if I had 
been commonly intelligent, and displayed the most ordinary knowledge of the 
* world—in fact, if, instead of being a bull-headed, blundering old Irish Country 
Gciitlcnjan, I had been a cross between a Foreign Prefect and a London 
Detective, the chances were that we had been spared the mortification of 
exhibiting ourselves as endeavouring to dupe people who were already suc¬ 
cessfully engaged in duping us ! This wasn’t all, Tom, but she boldly pro¬ 
pounded the startling declaration, that she and Mary Anne both had sus¬ 
pected the Baron to be an imposition and a cheat I and although his low 
manuers and vulgar tone imposed upon me^ they had al^ifays regarded him as 

VOL. II. B 
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aliCMikingly underbred! It whs /, however, who had rushed into the whole 
misadv^ture—^it was I concocted the entire scheme—/' planned the visit —( 
made up the match. My stupid cupidity, my blundering anxietj for a gland 
aUiance, were the causes of all the evil! The mock munificence of my settle¬ 
ments was hurled at me as proof positive of the eagerness of my diipheity, 
and I was overwhelmed with a mass of accusations which I verily believe 
would have obtained a verdict against me at the hands of any honest and im¬ 
partial jury of my countrymen. 

I have more than once had to acknowledge, that when perfectly assured 
in my own conscaenoe of my innocence, Mrs. D. has contrived to shake my 
doubts about myself, and at last succeeded in making me believe that I might 
have been culpable without knowing it. I suppose in these cases I may have 
been morally innocent and legally guilty, but Til not puzzle my head by any 
subtlety of explanation; enough if I own that a less enviable predicament no 
man need covet! 

I sat under this new allegation sad, silent, and abashed; and although 
Mary Anne said but little, yet her occasional “You must admit. 

You will surely acknowledge,’ or You cannot possibly forget,” chimed in, 
and sweDed the full chorus of accusation against me. If I said nothing, 1 
•thought the more. My reflections took this shape: Here is another blessed 
fruit of our coming abroad. Such an incident never could have befallen us 
at home. Why then shoidd we continue to live on exposed to similar casual¬ 
ties ? why reside in a land where we cannot distinguish the man of rank from 
his scullion, and where all the forms that constitute good breeding, and, 
maybe, good "grammar, are quite beyond our appreciation P Every dilettante 
acribbler for the magazines who sketches his rambles in Spain er Switzerland, 
grows jocose over some eccentricity or absui-dity of his countrymen. Their 
blunders in langu^e, dress, or demeanour are duly chronicM and relied 
upon as subjects for a droll chapter; but let me tell you, Tom, that the dilfi- 
tmlties of foreign residence are very considerable indeed, and except to the 
man who issues from England with a certain well-proved and admitted 
station, socyal or political, the society into which he may be thrown is a down¬ 
right lottery. The first error he commits, and it is almost inevitabJe, is to 
mistake the common forms of hat-lifting and bowing for acquaintanceship. 
”B«11** fibinks that the graitleman deuires to know him, and obligingly con¬ 
descends to accept hds overtures. The foreigner, somewhat amused to see 
the % comndon-plaoe of politeness received as evidence of acquaintance, 
profits hr the admission, chats, and comes to tea. Now, Tom, whether it be 
oheap oheap clothiug, cheap hranrelling, or cheap frieu^hip, I have a 
gjftrotig prejudiee against them all. My notion is, that the real artiste is not 

be had withcmt seme cost and trouble. 

SSieae ironp same of my nuuinations as we rattled along; and ilihough the 
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road was interesting, and the day a fine bracang autnmnal one, my mind was 
not nf tuned to pleasure or enjoyment. We stopped to bait at Bonauesphiu- 
gpii, for we were obliged, by some accident <» other, to take the same horses 
on, and found a most comfortable little inn.at the sign of the “ Sliarpshootcr.” 
After dinner we took a stroll in tlm garden of the palace of the Mediatised 
Prince of I’arstcnberg, for of course there is a palace and a Mediatised Prince 
wherever there is a town of three thousand iuhabitmits throughodt Oermaay. 
Py the way, Napoleon treated these people pretty much like our own Encum¬ 
bered Estates Court at home. lie sold them out without any ceremony, and 
got rid of the feudal privileges and the seiguorial rights with a bang of tho 
auctioneer’s hammer. Of course, as with us, there was often a great deal of 
individual hardship, but these little principalities were large evils, and haff 
the disturbances of Europe grew out of their corrupt administration. 

There is, I often laiiey, a natural instinctive kind of corruptiou incidental 
to the dominion f>f • small state. They are too small and too insignificant to 
allrdci any uticulicMi from the world w'llhout, and nithin their own narrow 
liiiiitb there is lu Mich thing as a public o})iniou. The ruler, consequently, is 
lrc<' to follow lln caprices of his foll^, his cruelty, or Ins wastefulness. He 
has iiLither to dread a Parliament nor a newspaper, if he send his small 
eoiiliugent—a “commander-in-chief and a drummer of great experience”-- 
to the great army of the Confederation he belongs to, he may tax his subjects, 
or hang them, to his heart’s content! Now, i cannot imagine a worse state 
of tlungs than this, nor any more likely to foster that spirit of dkeonten 
wJiicli every hour is addmg to the feeling of the CoutinenJ^ 

'While I am following this theme, I am forgetting what was uppermost 
a few minutes back in my mind. In the garden of the same palace, which 
belongs to a certain Count Eurstenberg, there is a singularly beautiful little 
spring; it bubbles up amidst flowers and grass, and overruns the greensward 
in many a Uiupid streamlet. There is something in the unadorned simplicity 
of this tiny well, ripxiling through tho yellow (UlTodils and “ starry river 
buds,” wonderfully pleasir^; but what an interest fills the mind as we hear 
that this is the source of the Danube! “ The mighty river that sweeps along 
through the rocky gorges of Upper Austria, wishes the fouBdaiions of the 
Impexial Yiemia, and flows on, cr swelling, and widening, and ideepenkig, 
to the Black Sea—that giant stream, so romantic in its aasodations with the 
touching tale of our own Eiohard—^so picturesque in its windings, so teeming 
with interest to the poet, the painter, tho merchant^ and the politician 
there it is, a little crystal rivulet, whose destiny might well seem limited to 
the flowery borders and blossoming beds around it.” This isn’t mine, Tom, 
though it’s exactly what X would have said if tho words occurred to me, 

1 copy it out of the Visitors’ Book, where strangers write thrir names, and, 
no to say, leave their cards npon the infant Danube. 

£ 2 
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TruuiaI ttM only tirlbomo to the hearei*} |hey axe a delightful recreation 
to the^ntm. tiiat t^em, so that I am soxely tempted to meutiou some of 
thosewat suggested themsdves to my mind as I stood beside that little sxjrlng 
’Mail'the analogies that at once axose to my faney^ between human life and 
ixnirse of a mighty river, between the turnings, and twinings, and aberra- 
of ^lildhood, the headlong euxrent of youth, the mature force of man 
!3ieo4» and the traokless Issue, at last, into great ocean of eternity! One 
'kstonwe may assuredly gather from the contemplation: not to piedicate 
Iricn small beginnings against tne likelihood of a gloiions futui%! 

I I left the plaee regretfully; the tranquil quietude of my two hours* ramble 
^bough the garden restored me to a serene and peaceful frame of mind. The 
%t!l^ tillage its^, the tidy, unpretending inn, clean, comfortable, and a 
W eheaimes^ were all to my itausy, and 1 could very well have liked to 
3i&giig^ ^ A w^ek or so. After all, khat a commentary is it npon 

all pursuits of pleasure and amusement, to think that we really find our 
jgreatest happiness iu those little, out-of-the-way, isolated spots, remote fronJ 
iSall the attractions and blandishments of the gay world! I don’t mean to sa^ 
that Mrs. D. quite concurred with me, for she grew very impatient at my 
rielay, and Wondeigd e::^oesrively irhat peculiar auction the garden of the 
paJaee might have poss^sseH to But it’s not so 

easy a thing to do as she thinks! Forgetting oneself, Tom, implies so many 
other oblivioBS. Jit means forgetting one’s tenants that have been over-rented 
—mie’s baukm over-drawn—one’s horses over-worked—one’s house out of 
wpair^one’s eOli^te out at elbows—forgettmg the duns that toiment, tlie 
creditors that torture you—the latitats, the writs, the moitgagcs, the bonds 
—ell the mfiiotiems, in fact, consequent to parchment, signed, sealed, and 
Adivered over to your persecuting angel! Oh dear, oh dear! what a thusty 
swig would I take of Lethe if I could! and how happy would I be to start 
^feesh in life without any of the “ liabihties,” as they call them, that 
^atttach to Kenny Dodd! 

I remember, when I was a schoolboy, no day of the week had such tenors 
for me as Saturday, because we 'were obliged to answer a repetition of the 
vriiole week^ work. That can-ying up of ^^nast was a load that always 
dertroyed M^^t^^was to let bygon^l^ bygones, and it was dowu- 
.right cruelty to take mC the old ground c# my former calamities. The 
^/pame^l^judice has tracked me through life. 1 cau face a new misfoitunc as 
i^well as my t%rhbours; what kills me is going back over the old ones. Let 
me tell you, too, that there is a great deal of balderdash talked in the woild 
about ffitperienoe—that with experience you’ll do ttis, that, and t’other, 
hstUV Bcm’t believe a word of it. You might as well tell me that having 
the ^hua vriB t^ach a man patience the next time he catches a fever! Take 
iNir Ig^&eihlte youcaai^ifiiiikst the Bia of life—know ae little 
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ol them as you can—think as little of them J Keep your constitution— 
■whether it be moral or physical—as intact as you are able, and rely on it 
you’ll not fare the worse when it comes to the trial I 

It ■was a flue evening, with a thin rim of a new moon in the sky, when we 
got ready to leave I)onaueschingen. The bill for dinner came to about five 
shillings for three of us, wine included, and no charge for rooms, so that 
when 1 gave as mncli moi'c to the servants, the enthusiasm of the household 
knew no bounds. The housemaid, indeed, in an access of enthusiasm, woulo 
kiss my hand, and got rebuked by my wife as a “ forward hussy, that ougbf 
to be u 1 11 looked after.” From this incident, however, our attention was soon 
diverted by the arrival of onr second carri^, but ■without James! A note 
liom Morris explained that he did not like to detain the servants, lest it 
sli(;ul<l prove inconvenient to us, and that he would take care James should 
jom us at Constance—probably early on the next day. This note was handed 
to me by the postboy, a circumstance speedily accoimted for, as I got out 
and saw tliat the whole company, consisting of !3etty, Augustine, the courier, 
J’.iddy Jiynie, and a fifths mifcnown, were all very drunk and unable to speak, 
ehjsei.s wedged in the britschka! Of course it was no time to ask for any 
explanations, and we came on to this place, which we reached by midnight. 

As 1 liave given you a somewhat full narrative of what befol us, I may as 
well, eie 1 couj^lude, add some words of explauatmnof the state of our ami¬ 
able followers. Betty Cobb, it appears, was sewed with connubial symptoms 
while ^ve were at the castle, and yielding to the soft impeachment, and not 
Ik mg deterred by any discovery of false rank or pretensions, actually be¬ 
st owed her hand on a distinguished swineherd that pertained to the place. 
Tin w V ddiiig took place after we left, the convivial festivities being continued 
all along the road till i hey overtook us. Had the unlucky girl married a New 
Zealcuid chief, or a Kaffir, her choice could not have fiUlcn upon a more 
thoioughly savage specimen of the human race. The fellow is a Black Forest 
Caliban of the worst description. Tlie question is no^ to know what to do 
with him, for Mis. D, wfil not consent to part ■with Betty, uorwUl Betty 
s<j)aiafe fiom her liege lord; so that amongst my other tlessings I may 
mmibcr that of carrying about the world a scoundrel that would disgrace a 
stimg of galk y-slaves 1 Just imagine, Tom, in the tumble of a travelling- 
cairnigc a fellow^ six foot and a half high, dressed in a cow-hide, with an ox-, 
goad 111 lus hand, and a long naked knife in his girdle, speaking no inteUigible 
iougui, uor (apable of any function save the herding of wild animals—the 
most uu(*nl(i\ateJ specunen ol brute nature I ever heard, saw, or even read ' 
of! Fancy, J say, the pleaisurc of “ lugging” this creature over the continent ^ 
of Europe, feeding, housmg, and clothing him, his sole claim being that he-is 
the husband of that precious bargain, Betty Cobb! 

Why, he’d bring shame on a beast caravan! The best o£ it is, too, ite 
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liolds to his “ ca&te” like a Hindoo, nnd refuses aU other occupation save Uie 
charge of swiuc. 11c would not aid to unload the carriage—would not lift 
a trunk, nor carry a carpet-bag; and wlicu adnioniahcd by radd.y fur Ijis lai;i- 
ness, showed two inches of a broad knife up his sleeve with a grui nu'aiit to 
imply that he knew how to resist any assault on his dignity! Tliai the 
scoundi-el lias no respect for law is clear enough; so that my hope is, lu' will 
connnii some terrible infraction, and that we may be able to send liini lo the 
galleys for the rest of his days. How I’m to keep Imn and Paddy ajiart is 
more tliau yet appears to me. I suppovsc, in the end, one of lliein will kdl 
the other. From what 1 see here, the expense of keepiug I his bt'asi- at an 
liuLel :ii Ica^t—will bo ctpial to the oust of three oiilnuuy servants; for he 
has no regular meal time.s, but has tood cookctl for him “ promiscuously,” and 
eats—if Pm to credit the landlord—either a kid or a lamb per diem. t\. 
hear wonhlii’t be iialf the t'xpcnse, and a far more companionable beast bc- 
.sidcs. It is but fail’to say that Petty seems to adore him; she crams the 
monster all day with stolen victuals, and appears to have no other care in life 
tluu) in watehiug after liim. 

VVJiat inducts Mrs. D. to feel this sudden attachment to Betty hevseli I 
can’t imagine. Uxi to this she luiled at Jier unceasingly, anti dcjiloied the day 
and the hour she took her from Iiomc. Put now, when this alhanctj ready 
makes lu‘r insupportable, she won’t hear of parting with her, and submits to 
a degree of tyranny from this woman tliat is utterly iiiexidicuble. It’s an¬ 
other of those leniunuc anomalies, Tom, that neither you nor 1, nor maybe 
anybody (dse, will ever he able to reconcile. 

Ion will probably w'ontler bow, at a moment like Ihib, .smarting as 1 am 
under the combined effects of insult aud disapjioiiitmciil, I cun turn my atten¬ 
tion to a matter of this trilling nature; but I confess to you that the admis¬ 
sion of tliis uncivilised element into the circle of my family inspires mi* witli 
lecLugs of disgust, not uumixcd with ten-or; for wnat he may do in any 
access of fury the iufenial gods alone can say. So long as we are here, in 
this remote and little-visited town, the notice he attracts is confined to ihc 
troop of street loungers who follow him; but 1 liave yet to learn liow v\o arc 
ever to make our appearance in a regular city in lus comjiany. 

Now lo another matter, Tom, and the most essential ol all. \\ liat are w'e 
to do for money? for, whether we go on or go back, wo must lia\o it. 1 
navon’t th (5 heart to go over the acemmts; nor would it put sivimiico uiuj-e m 
my pockets, if T '►as like J^abbage's calciihiting inaclune! Screw ii]) Die 
tenants, and make them pay the arrears. Healey ow('s us at least two hun¬ 
dred pounds. 'Ih-y if lie. can’t pay half. See, besides, if you ciuiiioi find a 
tenant fortlio place, even for a year. This Exhibition in Dubliu will fill the 
country with siraugcrs • and a good advertisement of Dodsborough, with an 
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afcouiit of ilic “.shooting and llshiii?, eapiiiJ sonidy, and two packs of hounds 
ill the upighhoiirhood/’ might take t he notice of sonic aspiring Cocicncy. From 
whaf [ ,s('c in the papers, Ireland is going to be the fashion tliis summer. 1 
suppose that she is stai'ved down to the pitch to be “thin and genteel,” and 
that’.s the reason of it. 

Tell me wdiat j'ou think of this great display of “ Indnstrial products,” as 
thej call it. Arc we as wonderful as the Irish papers .sa,\, or are wc really as 
baekward as the Times pronounces us? Aly own notion is, that the wliolc 
thing proceeds on a misconception of the country and its capabilities. These 
Exhibitions arc essentially dependent on numni'uciuring skill for their ex¬ 
cellence. Now, we are not a inaiiulactm-iiig peoide. We are agriculturists, 
and so aie the Yankees; and, conseipicntly, the utmost wc can do is to 
sIkhv oil' the clever iiuenlions and cunning products of our neighbours. 
Writinir, as 1 do, eonlldeutially to yourself, J will own, too, that lam not 
oiu* of those saimuiiie iui'iiircrs of these rurec-sJiows, iior do I see in them 
(lie seeUs of all that p’’* ^rcss that others prophesy. Looking at a wonder¬ 
ful meeluiiueal inviitiou will no more teai'li me to imitate it, than going to 
Ilallj’s Cirrus will i n.ihlc me to juuii) through a honj), or ride on my bead! 
Amtisi'iiicnl, pleasure, interest, there is in one as much as the oUu-r; but as 
for any edueatioiial ad\aiitage, Tom, I don’t bdievc in it. To tlie scientilic 
man these things are all familiar—to tlie peasant they arc all miraculous; 
aud though the Electric Telegraph be rf*ally a wonderful tiling, after one 
secs the miracles of the Church it ceases to surinise you! At aU events, 
give me some account of the place and the people in your next, and write 


soon. 

1 have kept this a day back, hoping to announce James’s arrival here, but 
up to this there is no tidings of him. 

Yours, ever faithfully, 

Xexjjy jAafEr. Eonn. 


r.S.—Itiud iiowtuai this town is no< in Switzerland, but inJiaden, for the 
police have been here to know “ wliowi* are ?” and “ why wc have come?”—■ 
two quc.slious that would take longer to answer t han they suspect. How 
iibsurtl these little bits of national prejudice sound, when the symbol of na¬ 
tionality is only a blue post or ii white one, aud no geographical limit an¬ 
nounces a iiev, cr)uutry. ErnJ! enough, too, they are most imporiuuatc in 
their inquiries after Jmnes ; ai, if the appearance of his name in the passport 
requires tlial he should be iorthcoming when asked foi. Ah, 'I’om I if the 
fellows that knocked old Europe about in ’48 had resolutely set their faces 
•agaiust these stumbling-blocks to civilisation—passpoifs^ police spies, town 
dues, mid gate imposts—they’d nave won tne sympathies of millions, who 
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do not care a rush about tJui\crsal Suffrage and the Liberty of llie Press— 
and, what is more, the concessions could never have been revoked nor 
recalird! 

To myself, individually, the system presents few annoyances; for 1 sit 
serene belmid my ignorance of all continental languages, and sa} to my s(’lf, 
“Touch me if yon dare/’ Maybe they lialf suspect the substance of my 
meditalious, for they show the greatest dcfeience towards my eonditum of 
passive resistance. The Brigadier has just bowed himself out of the' room, 
with what sounded like a hearty curse, but what Mary Anne assures me was 
a sincere protestation of his sculimeut of “high consideration and esteem." 
And now to dinner. 


LETTEll Ylll. 

MARY ANM' l/n!.>J> TO MISS DOOUAN, OL' U\LLYOOOI AX. 

Constance on the. L ihe. 

Dearcrt Kitty,'— Willi what rapture do I oueemoic tlirow my sell in^o 
the anus of your affection! How devotedly do I seek the sanctuary of my 
dearest Kitty’s heart I It is all over, my swec'tfriend—all ovei! I see you 
start—j'onr check is bloodless, and your lips tremble—but reassure youiciclf, 
Kitty, and hear me If there be any thing a"ainst which 1 am weak aud 
pnw'crlesb—if there be aught in life to oppose winch I have neither streugili 
nor energy— it is the reproach of one J love! Already do T sl.ind accused 
before you, even now' have you arraigned me, and my condemnation is trem¬ 
bling on your lips. Avow it—own it, dear girl. Your heart, at least, lias 
said the words of my sentence: “All over! so then itary Anne has jillcd 
him—changed lier mind in the last hour—tiiflcdwith his affections, and made 
a sport of his feelings.” Yes, such is the cliarge against me; and, trembling 
as I stand before you, I syllable the word “ Guilty.” “ Guiltbut wdth cx- 
teiiuatiug circumstances.” Be calm then, be patient; and, above all, be 
merciful, wlii|'\J plead before you. 

1 deny nothxJg, i evade nothing. I cannot even pretend that my altered 
feelings originated in any long process of reason or reflection. I will not 
affect to say that T struggled against conflicting doubts, and only yielded 
when powerless to resist them. No, dearest, 1 am above every such slialluw 
artifice; and I own that it was on the very momiug your letter arrived—at 
the moment when my hot tears were falling over the characters traced by 
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joiirhand—as, cimiptuml, I thf burs lliai breathed your love—then 
t'lcrc suddeub broke upon me a bi^lit jllnmiiiiug the dark hori/on arouiul me. 
bpaee became peopled ^Mtll ronus and images, voices and warnings iloated 
around and above me, and a'' I read \our uords—If, ilicn, your^\lu)lc heart 
be liib”—1 trembled, Kittj, my ejes grew dim, mv bosom heu^ed in agony, 
Uiul, in my heavt-WTium” miserj, 1 cried aloud, “Oh sa\e me from this pcrlidy 
- ^a\e me from mjsclf!’’ 

Sa\ e that tlie letter which my fingers grasped cou\ idsively was the oilspring 
I'f fiioidship and not of love betra;icd, tlie scene was piecisel> Jibe that 
Vvhieh closes the second act of the “Lucin, di Lammeiinoor.” Mamma, tlie 
i?.iron, James, even to the Jh-iest, all were theie; and, like L/(cia, dressed ill 
m\ bridal robe, the orange-flowers in mj hair, and such a love of a Urnssels 
\eil fa‘-leiied immtdla-wisc to tlie baek of the liead, 1 stood pale, tiemblimr, 
and eouscif nee-siliekcii ! tlie awful words of jour question ringing in my 
r.iis, like ihcMuee of an angel eome to e.di me to judgnu-ul, “‘Jf jour 
whoV heait be hk>!’ lad d is nut,” eikd I, aloud -“it is not—ii never e.ui 

I ) 1 ' j know not m what wild rh.tpsudj mj emotions found nil erance. 1 

J) ,ue in) memoij ol dial gushing cataract in which overwrougl.b leeliiiL's 
foiiml th(ii'ehaimci. 1 bi)oke in ihat rapt enthusiasm in wliieii, as w'e arc 
told, the aueieiit iiriedesses delivered their drcam-rcvcalings, tor I, loo, was 
as one inspiied, as agony alone e.iii inspire. Of m^vself I kiion nolliiiig, but 
1 ha\v‘ since heaid Ihiit the scene was liariowmg to a degree that no words 
can coiivty. The Baron, mounted on his fastest courser, tied iulo the w'oods; 
James, spirited on by some imagined sense of injurj, thirsting for a vengeance 
on he knew not what or whom, pursued him; iM^imma was seized wilh frantic 
seieamiiig; and even I’.ipa JiiinscJf^ whose letliargie humour stands liim like 
an aimour of proof ~c\eu he swore ami impreeaied in a manner that called 
forth a most iinjiressivc r< bukc from the chaplain. 

Tl 1 C scene changes—we arc awav ’ lie cadle and its dei'ji woods grow 
dim helibid us; the wdld mouut.iius of IheSehuaii/ V\ ,dd iiie before and 
around us. The daik pines wave I heir sLiU>lj lops, Hie wood-pigeon cries 
Ins phimtm' note; rocky glen and rngm d precipice, foaming* waterfalls and 
woodcil slopes, pass swiftly by, and mi we liaoteii—on and on; bid, with all 
our speed, dark, brooibug care eau '•tdl outstrip us, and sorrow follows faster 
than tlie wind. 

W c arrived at Coustaiict by midnight, when 1 soon betook me to lied, and 
Ciied mj seh I o sleep. Swef t—sw eet tears were ihey, flowing like the crystal 
diops from the margin of an overcharged louiitabi; for sucli was the heart 
of >our afflicted Mary Anne. 

Tt is not by any casuistry about the injustice I should have done, liad.J 
bestow cd a moiety where I had promised a whole hcai’t. It is not by any 
pretence that T felt this to be an unworthy artifice, ihat I now appeal to your 
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merciful consideration, it is siniid> as one suddenly awakened to tlie terrible 
conviction tbai she cannot be loved is slie is capable of loviii"; or, in other 
words, that slic despairs of over iusp'rinj,' that passion wlnoli alone could 
rofiuito her for the agony of love. Oh, Kitty, it is an agon}, and sneli a one 
as no tortuic of human wickedness (wer eciuallod. May yon never feel it in 
that iutensit} of suiTcring wliich is alike its ecstasy and its woe. 

Do not reproach me, Kiity: my lieart Las already done so, bitterly— 
terribly ! Again and again iiave J asked myself, Who, and what are yon, 
tluit dare to reject rj^iik, wealth, station, glorious lineage, and a noble name? 
It these and tin; most devotcjd love cannot move yon, what are the ambitions 
lliui rise before you?” Over and over do 1 interrogate myself thus, and \el 
the only reply is, a heart-hcavetl sigli -the si)irit-wrung voice of inward 
s'lU'ering ! You, dearest, w ho know your friend, will not uecusc her of evau,' 
geiateJ oi- overwrought vanity. None so well as you are aware tImt those are 
not my eharaetcristie failings. 

All excess of huinilily may' depreciate me, even to the lowliest condition of 
humble fortune ; and if liapinness be but there, I will not deem tlic choice a 
mean one! You will judi^e of the sincerity of my words, when T tell you that 
I have just been nnpaeking all my things, mid putting them away in drawers 
and wardrobes; and oil, Kitty, if you could but sec tliem! Papa was really 
splendid, and allowTil me to order every tiling 1 could fancy. t)f course his 
generosity fetten-d rather than stimulated my extravagance, so (hat 1 merely 
took the absolute Jn-uat-aiir. Of tliesc 1 may mention two cashmeres and 
tbree Unissels .-scaifs, one a perfect love; twelve nioniing, eight(‘cn eveiiiiig 
dri'Ssos, of wbieb one for the altar is covered with Valencieimcs, looped up 
with pearls and brilliauls; the corsage oniamcntcd down the front witli a 
buiupict of the same slum's, arrmiged to represent Idics of the valley, with 
dcvvfirops—a pretty device, and (luite simple, to suit the occasion. The 
presentation robe Is imtually magnilicent, and only needs a diamond parure to 
be (piecnly. How 1 dote, too, on these dear little bonnets. I never weary 
of tiding them on: they sit so coqucttisliiy on the back of the head, and 
make one look »ly and modest, and gentle and saucj', ail at once ! In this 
w a1lv of art the rroiich arc inoomparably above us. Dress wdth them observes 
all ibc harmony of coloiu' and the keeping of a great picture. No lihic 
bonnets aiul blue shawls--no scarlets and pinks alternately killing and 
niaiTijiir each other —none of that false heraldry of costume by which your 
Euglibhwomau ‘ Heplays lier vulgar wealth and ill-assorted liuery. All is 
graceful, well toned, and harmonious. Your mxse is, .so to say, the declara¬ 
tion of your sentiments, just as the signal of a man-of-war proclaims her in- 
leulion; and liow'ingenious to think that your stately cashmere suggests 
homage, your ermiued mantle, watchful devotion, your muslin peignoir, con¬ 
fidence and intimate intercourse. 
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Now, yoiir “EnsjUsli” must look all those to bo intelligible, and constantly 
(■')]i\('ris horeelf into a^reat staring, oghng, leering niacliinc, very shocking 
to ooni<'mphite. 

1 iici (I scarcely remark to yon, dearest, that the step I li.avc just taken has 
made mv position in the family like that of the young lady who rcliised Ijouis 
Napoleon before Kurope. Our situations, if you come to consider them, are 
n ondi-rfully alike; and there arc extraordinary points of rcscmblanec between 
th(' gentlemen, to which 1 cannot at present more fully allnde. The un¬ 
generous obser\’ations and slighting allusions to which I am exposed w'ould 
aetiudlywring >our lieart. Even James remarked that the whole affair re- 
niindcd liim of Joe Hudson, who, after accepting an Indian a])])oiiilmcnt, 
rf liued to «-ail wlmn he had obtained the outfit. “ Mary Anne only wMiited 
till' kil,*’ w'as the vulirar impertiiience by wdiicli he closed this piece of tlat- 
tuy, aiiii Ihis was in allusion to the h'O/istrcai! Men are so shallow, so 
iiK'anly luiiided, i\iit 3 ^ an ! above all, so ungenerous iii the measure of our 
iiiolues. Tlu'v really think tliat we value dre^s for itself, aiul not as a means 
to .m end tliat end laiug tlieir own subjeelion' Mamma, I must sav, is 
tnijylvUid she iTgu''*'- n.duralli enough \ini*will think, the loss of a great 
aJhauce Hln* had pieinred to herself llie ipiartering (jf Ihe M‘Carlhys with 

^lio house of VV-, and ranged in imagination over various remote, hut 

aiidutions contmgenci's; but, with true maternal atfeetioii, she I'as etfaeed all 
lliese memories from lier lieart, onJ^ to tliink of mo and of my emotions. I 
have also been able to suiijil^ her with a con.solation, no less great than un- 
t'vpecletl, in tin’s wise; Pajif, from one cause or oilier, had been of late seri- 
meditating a return to Ireland; I shame to sa.v, Kitty, that he never 
valued, never understood the Continent; fls habils, its ways, and its wines, 
all disagreed with him; (ifnuei.il leasons, loo, intlueneed him; for somehow, 
up to this, we have h« en luieed to overlook tlu^ elaims of economy, and only 
legard those wliieb refer to tbe slaliou v\c are lo maintain hi society. Now, 
from all these causes, he had brought liimsf If ui thiuk the only safety Jay in 
a speedy retreat' Mamma had ascirtauied this beyond a doubt by some 
passages in Mr. Purcell’s letters to Papa : bow obtained 1 know hot. Prom 
these she gathered that at any moment he was capable of abandoning the 
campaign, and embarking the whole army ’ The misery such a course would 
entail upon ns I liave no need to enlargi' upon; nor could 1, if I tried, find 
words to depict the eouditiou ol suffering that would be ours if again do- 
nicsticatetl in tha' diradfid island. Forgive me, dearest, if T wound one sus¬ 
ceptibility of jour tender heart I would not ruffle even a rose-leaf of your 
gentle nature; but I cannot refrain from saying that Ireland is very dreadful! 
Philosophers affect to tdl ns, Kitty, that from the chemical properties of 
meteoric stones we can iiredicate the nature of the planets from which they 
nave fallen; and the most ingenious theories as to the structure, size, and 
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conformation of their bodies arc built upon such slender materials. Nou*, 
would it be too wide a stretch of ingenuity to appl^ this theory to home 
ajffairs, and argue, from the spc(;inicn one secs of tlie dear country, wliat 
must be the land that has reared them? And oli, Kitty, if so, what a 
sentence w'C should be condemned to pass! 

But to the consolation of which 1 sijoke, and which in this diversion I was 
nigh forgetting. Pajja, as 1 mentioned, was bent on going home; and now 
these costly preparations of wedding finery offer the means of opposing him, 
for of w^hat use could they possibly be at Dodsborougli, Kitty? To what 
end that enormous outlay, if brought back to the regions of Bruff? Ilere is 
an expensive, armament —all the materiel of a campaign piwided; who Avould 
counsel the consigning it to nist and decay ? who wouhl advise giving ovi'r 
to moths what might be-made the adornment of some brilliant capital? 
Whcllier we consider the question morally, iinanciall}', or strategically, wc 
arrive at the same conclusion. Such a display as tliis, if cxliibited at home, 
w^ould revolutiouise the whole neighbourhood, disgust them witli home- 
. grown gowns and bonnets, and lead to irrepressible cxtinvagance, debt,- and 
ruin. So far for moral considjiiratioiis. I'inaiicially, the cost is incurred, 
and it only remains to make the outlaj prolitablc; this, it is needless to say, 
cannot be done at Dodsborough. And now for the strategy, the •tactical 
part, Kitty. Wc all know, that whenever a marriage is broken oH’, scandal seizes 
the occasion for any reports she likes to circulate, and the good-natureil 
world always agrees in condemning “the Lady.” If her character or con¬ 
duct be unimpeachable, then they makts searches to her temper. She was 
a termagant, that ruled lier whole family, scolded her sisters, bullied licr 
brothers, and was the terror of cvei^ one. If this iudietment cannot be sus¬ 
tained, they find a flaw in her fortime; her twenty thousand was "onlj^ ten^” 
ten, Irish currency; peiiiaps oh an Ii-isli mortgage of an Irish property, 
mayhap charged with Heaven knows what of annuities to Irish ri'lations! 
Now, Kitty, it is essential to avoid every one of these evil impulalions, and 
I have supplied Mamma witli so good a brief in the cause, so earefidly drawn 
up, and so w^U argued, that I don’t think Papa will let the case go to a 
jury, or, in other words, iliat he will give in his submission at once. I have 
much more to tell you, and will write again lo-moiTow. 

Ever yours in affection, 

j\Iauy Axxe Donn. 
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LETTER IX. 

5L.VKY AKNE DODD TO MI98 DOODAN. OF BATXYDOOLAN. 

Lake of Coustance. 

]\rY DEAREST KiTTY, —^Titic to my pledge, I sit down to continue the reve¬ 
lations, the first volume of which is already before you; mid, as 1 leftjj^ff ina 
cli.iptor of ‘^dcsagroables,” let me finisli the theme ere I proceed to pleabanter 
paths and greener pastures. 

Jlettj' Cobb hits gone and taken to herself a husband; and .such a liusbaiid 
as naliy I did not fa’iey eoidd be found nearer us than the Watcrkloof, if 
that be the coiTeei lling of the pleasant locality in Kaffirluiid, where somo 
of the soiiu'tlling—fifth or Eighth—are always getting surprised and cut to 
pii'cos. The creature is a swineherd— one of those dreadful semi-savages that 
(hnintny rears out of respect to its ancient traditions about wood demons 
.Old kobolds. So ten-ific an object I never beheld, and his “get np,” as 
James would call it, equals his natural advantages. 

Yon may remember the wretches who arc thrusting the page into the fur¬ 
nace in 11 ct sell’s illustrations of Schillcr*3 poem, “Der Gang anf den Eisen- 
I'.amnirr’’—one of these is a flattering likeness of him. Betty, however, 
whose taste in manly beauty is not formed on the Antinous model, believes 
him to he perfection. At all events, no promise of double wages, presents, 
or other scduclions, could warp her allegiance from this seductive object; .and 
as !Mamma suddenly discovered that she was quite indispensable to her, the 
eoiisequcuce is, that we have to accept the company and companionshiji of 
the graceful “Taddy,” who is now ]iart of our legation as a swinelierd nnat- 
1 ached. You must know, Kitty, that tlicse worthy people, wdio’arc brought up 
from infancy to regard pigs as the most important part of the creation, are un- 
pj I ''bed with a profound contempt for the human species—^that all their habits 
ar(' imbued wil h swinish tastes, modes, and prejudices—that they love to live in 
’..-oods, islccp on the ground, and grunt their sentiments, when they have any, 
Wliethcr these he the characteristics of conjugaHsm, or the features w^hich, 
as the hook says, “ make lioine happy,” time and Betty alone can toll. I 
must say that fear and disgust are, for the present, the impressions his ap¬ 
pearance suggests to me, but Betty is clearly of a dilferent mind. 

JMcanwhilc, as regards ourselves, he is really a most cmbaiTassing element 
of the state, lie is totally unacquainted with all laws, divine and human. 
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and with spe^% oonvej^ his oommouest wishes; 

andrlrom what sean learn, Cas#lr Hauser was a man of the woild in com- 
^^Sgj^lbcsi to hho. Papa is^ of course, frantic at the thought of his pertaining 
Ao^Bia*^h\it what is tosbe dsme f Bettjr has declared that she will follow him 
Jericho i 1^ wfakJs^l^b^miRHcus to a^tp» fabulous land of unreal geography; 
md Mamma will fjie^With Betl^. 'STo-morrow, or next day, 1 expect 1 o 
hoar that Without his pigs, and that a legion of 

swine become jCt <1 oqx tzaneUkig iNVoipmcnt. Alrei^y has lus pre&encf on 
our staff called IhfltjEbtmtion of the anthoritiess, who arc, very naturally, 
cunous mean hy snob o fmetioiituy. Papa, on h >u{e, 

thihk^ it of 4iB. £)Qgib^lnaBn% birthright o leaist, oppose, and <- nu nf 
the ^Inje j an^ oXimHwp, wall giwe no infounaUon wlmicver as to \ «v ju is 
here]nut avows Jua^di^^e^iiiaatij^ to ret&jn bin in ius service jiisl Oii that 
aocount.’-{4,j:* > 

Xhese ^give^them a mild narac~-have so a bsori <■ d nn that 

I Imve forgotten toitj^^xmalrout onr present place of sojouni *u<. I.ake 
of Cemstanoe sounds )piwtty, deartnt. ,lt ae^iub to address it sell .1 « j rc fo 


our sense of the hwgiM, oad^otir mwtal attachment to the uiu \s vm. 

I^«aaanhi^, at each tun .i c it iIk^ 
^J^,«Q«keiy;,but night till uhhjily, 
foUowiug morn ii, ! i o i, uid 



opxwDachedit, X 
iimtt&ihibfaaML'fhi 
and closed all in 

withmyjl^tchnbook, hartied down to the ) (i ' i (t tli 

stands in ti > v i\ •< > 


the 


mimitea* walk ftom ^the w atci. W ( it > i 
<Wii4iirmne; the angle of a narrow Ian**, and rnuic oid nu m ill 
Mtpefpiw^I^eothig into the water, and this w'as the itike—the, )vi f 
wnly Kitifer, of a great wide expan- ol bleak uaai, v ih 
low noai^ «0 sublimiio^ ’ I could luve CIK d with di^ 

appoitt&nenL* Miii> <i Ik 

coining iinifiniym yrf $ne that at the uppci cud >1 liu 

lake 1 should see ihe effj^ihe wad also the tango ui I ht 

i^^wiss Alps, Meanwhile, they 

:'?l4Ble1®dWiflWhito'i hew?* 

^ soarf^df the samw'^ddlour, his snow>white 
oolour, he xttJJy made a bhazasung study, 'rjio 
i**-a remarkably imudsonift man, with the very 
downright eotkaaiasmAtr the success of my little 
as it wiw utterly vainness, I could not roust Augustine’s 
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oan’t tMok, Kitty, wi6i^What a graceful mixture ^ gratitude and 
dignit 3 ^]|S'^AiC^#ted n^ wcrthleSi^ pimzii. He so far as breeding 

w«mt, ha^ hfisn^g eaptain of hnssaca. He sccosaifBniad us nil the back 
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to the hoteh having prev«}iasly placed lus bt^ «M his boat's tarew 
po«i il diain,^ our E>tay here.* Ah, Kitty, what a charm there is m the 
tout ot foieigners' How stnki^ the contrast between tbdir cultivated 
hienc&s ami the rude barbarism of our own peojde ’ fancy for a moment^ 
whai IS oitr home notion of a custom4iouse «fiSei«l a ehftbby>^nteQl indi* 
Vidi i] with a week’b beard and a bratidy<«nd-WJ^er that pokes mto you» 
tniiik liter Trench gloves, and scarobe<i vmu* becdblir’s poek^ for chifflp^tat 
111 dcim Am beside one of these maga^oently nbfesied and really splemdicb 
looking men, with all the air of an aide>de<caz»p ie ihe Qnaen* Ho# 
luui I'lv \vf arc led to estimate the style m which people Kve by the (feess 
uid iippoinimiut ol their household, and should we not pass a similar 
iLii on titai Ob, and argue, tiom the appropriate Costume of the fontdKaWfcriefl^^ 
t ih ir OM n completeness and perfection of s /stem P ^ 

I '>aiJ n to Mamma ol our newly madt acquaintance, fores I entere(| 
Ihc inn i 1{ un 1 th d Jmi s 'md another gentleman had just amued* bnt !»0 
ted and [ d V icd, lhai tUoy boUi had given ordeinB that thsy be 

b till bed on iv account lou k.^sme, JKl%, tWmW to 

iui u wb 11) strai^ei was, but ail mv lnqum<^4|bre'#(|i^|^ 
tional pi( lotatives to my^eagceness, without my satiifaetawa* I Icflcrned, 
link id lliat he i is -voung, handsome, tall, and spoke JPreach and German 
flu( utlj, ‘>0 much so, mdied, tlmt tlie waiter hesitated whothei to^^Jhun 
Ln lish 01 not ' J imcs and Ins follow ttavcller had arrived by the4ik#seioo 
^toui S( hcdfiiauson a that there w as re illy nothing by wjhich wm could catch 
i chu tr hi iiiond and I was Iclt to my jiatience and my cona^cturea till 
brt iki ist time 

J )sMi to jon. Kilty the tiial was too mudi for my nerves, overstrung as 
tiicy have been by laic events I fancied a thousand things I unagineci 
incidents, events, < a*u »lties, of w hicli, even to you, dearest, I cannot give the 
inkipieiation Tnable, ai last, to resist the woikmg ot a curiosity tlwt had 
ijscii to a torture, I look the resolution to awake jaipes, and ask U^k^ias 
lus fiiend I liaversed the conidoi with stealthy fcKd^tepS} 
the number of his room It was 4^, the wailei a^d, 
lery, and so 1 found it 1 turned the handle ncuselestly, XhO; 

window curtains weie closely diawn, and aQ was m deep sdiadow Xu oiu^ 
comer of the chamber stood the bed,^m wbiob'tbe deep respirations of thd 
sleepei issued, and, poor fellow, it must have been more than oomao^ 
fatigue aud weaiiness that could have (^aad vneh aomids. As with catdike^ 
stdln^s I stole across the chamber, my eyes, growing accustomed to the 
halfKght, began to discover objects on eadh side of me instance, I: 
ceived a ssdendid dressmg-gown of ambca^eolonred sdk, lined wdli pale 
and gmgUG!wIy«mKnndeised, a cap of the same ooknirs, with a silver^ 
of a foot in ie9^ib» hiy beude iK Slippers of postly embro^de^ ^ 
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thread, and a most magnificent meerschaum, with a mounting of gold and 
rubies, was on the table, beside a pair of pistols, whose carved stocks were 
inlaid with a tracery of the finest workmanship. Tliese 1 knew to be 
James’s, for 1 had seen them '^ith him; and there Averc various other articles 
equally splendid and costly, all new to me—such as card-cases, tablets, cigar- 
holders, and a most gorgeous dressing-case of gold and Bohemian glass, from 
wluch, really, I could scarcely tear myself away. I was well aware that 
James had set no limit to his personal extravagance; but these, and the dis¬ 
play of rings, pins, buttons, shirt-studs, chains, and trinkets of all kinds, per¬ 
fectly astounded me. And here let me remark, Kitty, that the young men of 
the present day far exceed us iji all that pertains to this taste for ornamental 
jewellery. As my eyes ranged over these iittractive and beautiful objects, 1 
was particularly struck with au opal brooch, representing a parrot in tlie 
midst of palm-leaves. It was a most beautiful piece of enamel work, st\iddcd 
with gems of every brilliant hue. 

It was, as you may imagine, far too pretty for a man’s wear, and I resolved 
to profit by the occasion, to appropriate, or, as the Americans say, to “annex,” 
it to my own possessions. 1 had just fastened it in the front of my dress, 
when the handle of the door turned, and—oh, Kitty! conceive my agony as 
1 heard James’s voice speaking from without! It Avas therefore not hin 
chamber Avherc I Avas standing, nor could the sleeper hchef Kseajx' and 
concealment were my first thought, and I sprang behind a serc'eu al <lu'\ery 
moment the door opened. Should 1 Ha^c a lumdred years, I i,hall ucaj'i- cc.isc 
to remember the nitciise misery (jf that moment. You need onl> picturem;y 
situation to your ouu mimi, to see hoAV distressing if must ha^c bi'cii. I’lic 
certainty of being discovonai if I made the sliglitest noise sua ed me from 
fainting, but I almost fancied that the loud beating of my heart iniglit have 
betrayed me. 

James (vime in without any peculiar deference for the sleeper s nen es, and, 
upsetting a chair or tAVO, stumbled across the room towards the bed, on m lucli 
he seated.himself, calling out “George—Tiverton—old fellow! don’t jou 
mean to get uj at all, to-day ?” 

Oh, Kitty! fancy my trembling ten'or as I heard that 1 was in tlio eliam- 
ber of Lord George Ti\mrton. The very utmost I could do was to refrain 
from a scream; nor do 1 now know how I succeeded in repressing it. 

It was not till after repeated efforts that James succeeded in awaking his 
friend, who at l^;\tlb along-dravra sigh, exclaimed, “By Jove, Jemniy! 
I’m glad you routed me up. I’ve had a honid dream. Only think, I ima¬ 
gined that I was still in the House of Lords listening to that confounded 
case I 1 fancied that Scratchley was addressing their Lordships in reply, and 
pledging himself to shoAv that gross neglect, and even cruelty, could he proved 
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iipaii'iSi me. The old scomidrel’s harsh voice is still ringing in my ears, and 
1 iKMi- liini fearing me to very tatters 

“ W as ihere anything of that sort ?” said James, as he struck a light for 
hi.- cigar and began smoking. 

Wliy, 1 must say, he was noi complimentary. These fellows, you arc 
aware, laue a vocabulary of their own, and when setting up a defence for a 
pretty woman, married at seventeen, they pitch into one’s little frailties at a 
very cruel rate. Not exactly that the narrative is very detrimental to a 
man’s future prospects; what really damages you is what they call cruelty, 
a Ilf I yournife’s maid—particularly if she be a Trench woman—can always 
jirove this.” 

“ Indeed !” exclaimed James, in some astonishment. 

I’o be sure slie can. Whj, everything (hat thwarts lier mistress in ajiy- 
inng—good, bad, or indiffcrci^t—is cruelty in tlie French sense. You are 
^..llier given to fa-i aciiuaiutancos; you bring home with you to snipper, 
jMie lluec <u- four times a week, detachments of that respeclable company 
one ni('ei,^ T.,'\ isail’s Yard, or in the Turf Club ; chieki'u hazard and tlio 
eia.li'-sc'' ot ihe Oiieru are amongst jour \A'eakm'sses; jou have a taste for 
an I would laiher lake the odds against the favourite than layout your 
sjj.-iie < ash ii J Tow ell and James’s. Tliat’s crucKj ! When regularly done 
Kp m town, you make a bolt for Boulogne, or rush down to jonr sliooting- 
iiwx 111 Ijiie Highlands. Tliat’s more cruelty, and neglect besides! Terribly 
11 - .sod foi money, you try to.bully jour wife's uncle, one of the trustees to 
hei M‘i 1 li'iueni, and threaten to kick him down stairs. Gross cruelty !• Ifarder 
ap ;."am, jou pledge her diamonds, yiioekiug cruelty! Cleared out and 
old nj), jiAi suggest the propriety of her sending away the French maid, and 
Pax oiling up to Paris alone. That’s monstrous cruelty! And, in fact, .all 
logellier establish a clear justification for anjthing that may befal you. 
r>i sides tliis, Jemmj’, if j'ou marry a girl of good family, she is surc to have 
(illii ‘1 a hither, an uncle, or a brother, or perhaps some three or Jour cousins 
in iln* Lords: now, whatever comes ofi', they oppose your bill, and as their 
T.'ii'Kldps only want to hear jour story, to listen to the piquant narrative of 
i.u -.tie differences and conjugal javvmgs, nobody cares a strawwbetlier you 
‘■cf'ced or not. Give me a light, J'sn.” 

'1* 'j both continued to pull' tic ir cigars for some time in silence, during 
X. t . (I jiiy sufferings rose to absolute loi ‘ 10 * 6 , for, in addition to the shocking 
(i' i n. dai. ’es of my own situation, was now the fact of my having overheard 
a ni('. i m-ivatc conversation. 

“ bc' tlioy threw out your bill?” asked James, after a pause. 

t )i lei. ed judgment!” replied the other, puffing, “which comes to pretty, 
nigdilhc same thing. Asked for further eyidence, explanations whatnot! 
Cui oca cigais I don’t draw at aU.” 


VOL. II. 
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“ They’re Bollard’s best ITavaimahs.” 

“ Well, perhaps I’ve been iiiiluclvy in my choice; il' so, il’s not the first 
time, Jem;” and lie laughed lieartily at the notion, “I sa,\, take care and 
don’t say anytljiug about this allair of mine.” 

“ But it will be in all the papers. The Thms will give it to-morrow or 
next day,” 

“ Not a bit of it—^liad a private hearing, old fellow. Too many good 
names compromised to have the thing made town talk—yOu niiderstaud.” 

“ Ah, that’s it!” said James, 

‘‘ Yes, it’s one of the few privileges remaining to what Jjord (Irey calls 
* our order,’ except, per])aps, the judgments of the London MagL-tralcs. 
To do them justice, the fellows do know what a Lord is, and ‘ they act ac¬ 
cordingly.’ There, it’s out at last”—and he threw away his cigar—“ and 1 
suppose t may as well think of getting up. Just draw that curtain, Jem, 
and open llic shutter.” 

Oh, Kitty (Rarest, can you form to yourself any idea of my situation! 
James had already risen from the bedside, and was grojiiug his n ay to Die 
wdiidow. Another moment, and a fiood of light would pour into the room 
and inc\itably discover me. My agitation almost choked me; it w'as like a 
sense of drowning, and at the same time accompanied by the tcrribJf'.tJiought 
that I must not dare to cry for succour. James was busy witli the button of 
the window-fastening—another instant and it would be too late—and amiIi 
the energy of utter despair 1 sprang from behind the sorccii, and then push¬ 
ing it with all my force, upset il o\cr the toilet-tabic, the wholi* tumbling 
against James with a horrid crash, and laying him prostrate beneath Die ruins. 
I dashed from the room with the speed of lightning; T know not liow J flew 
along the gallery, up the staii’s, and gahied my own cliamber, but, as I turned 
the key inside, all consciousness left me, and 1 fell fainting on the fioor. The 
noise of many footsteps on the corridor outside, and the sound of a oices, 
aroused me. The fragments I could collect showed me that all w'crc discus -ing 
the late catastrophe, and none able to explain it. Oli, Kitty, wliat a giusli of 
delight rushftd through me to licarthat 1 had escaped unseen, nukiiown, un¬ 
suspected I 

TJie geueral voice atlribulcd the accident to James’s awkwardness, and 1 
could perceive that he had not escaped without some bruises. 

It was a long time, too, ere 1 could turn ray tlioughts from my late jicril to 
think of the* Vauge revelation I had been witness to; nor was it wiDiout a 
certam shock to my feelings that 1 learned Lord George was married. His 
attentions to me were certainly particular, Kitty. No girl, with any know- 
. ledge of life, makes any mistake on the subject, because, if she entertains a 
doubt, she knows how at once to resolve it, by tests as unerring as those a 
chemist employs to discover arsenic. 
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Now, 1 had submitted him to one or two of these at times, and they all 
showed him lo be “ infallibly affccled.” With what a sense of disappointment, 
tlicn, was 1 tohcartliat lie was already married, the only alleviation bomgtlmt 
he was seeking to dissolve the tie ! Poor fellow! how completely did this 
unh:i[)p> circumstance explain many expressions whose meaning had hillierto 
pu/zled nH! How i saw tliLough clouds and mists that once obscured the at- 
niosjiliore of my liopes ! And how readily did I forgivo him for vacillatioii 
aud uiieeitaiiit}^, which before had often distressed and displeased me. Until 
lre(‘, it was of course impossible that he could avow liis sentiments undis- 
gui-ii'ilh, aud now I recognised tlm noble ciiaraclcr of the slrugt^e that he 
had iiiamt.'uiieil with himself. Oh, Kitty, ills not only that “the course of 
Iruc love ne\er did mn smooth,” but it really coidd not be true love if it 
tlid ‘'O 'Hu' sluggish stream of common all'eclioii Hows lazily along between 
tlie imuld} banks and sedgy sides of ordinary bf<‘, but the boiling torrent of 
pa'i‘<i(»iui(e hi\e u iniics the rocks of dillienlty to dam its course, and impart 
lliut (liiiitielu <’l hiaiuy iiiiiieluosity that sweeps away e^ipiy* obstacle/ .md 
dasle'-^ oiiwiid to its goal u gavdless of damper! i’lu sure 1 feel (|uite con- 
v’li'tdlliil lu ii i-^ llie nature of laird G.’s iiassion; and that now these 
stuiJid “ Lords” ha\e rejected his plea for a divoiee, if he he not re-jcucu by 
the lurtid of ile\ol(d alleetion, he may rush madly into every excess, and dis¬ 
sipate tin' meat talents with which he is so remarkably gifted, 

lie e.uidid now, iriy darhug Kitty, and ennfes" frankly that you are greatly 
shoekul al thc>e doctrines, and your dear little Irish prudery blushes crimson 
at lh(‘ bare thought of feeling even an interest in a man already married, aud 
lioruhed .it the notion of his hypothetical atteiilions. Yes, 1 see it all ; your 
swfelly dimpled mouth is pursed up with conscious propriety, aud you arc 
arranging your features into all the sternness of judicial severity; but hear 
me for one moment in^fcnce, if not m justiiiealion. All these tilings seem 
very droailfnl to you in the soJl^ude^ of 'Lipjieiayv, ‘simply because of their in- 
fre(]ueney The man wdio has sep.iralcd from his w'lfe, or the woman divorced 
from her husbiuid, arc great enmiuaL to your home-bred notions, and by your 
soci.d code they arc sentenced at onee to a life of solitude antf isolation; but 
in the real world, my dear Kitty, on the great stage of life, this severity 
would be downright absurdity; the category so mercilessly condemned by 
you is exactly thatwhicb coutaiii'i the true salt of society; these are the veiy 
peo]jle that everybody tails charming, fascinating, dcliglitfid I All the clastic, 
buoyant natures, the joyous spirits, the imuriable good tempers, the generous 
hearts one meets with, arc amongst them. YVby such happily gifted crea¬ 
tures should not have made their homes a Par.idise, is a problem none can 
solve. It is like the squaring of the circle—the cause of Irish misery—or 
anything else you can think of equally iuscrutable; but the fact is as 1 tell 
j’Ou; and if you will just run your eye over any list pf fashionable company, 

r 2 
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and select sucn as 1 speak of, believe me you \\ill Jiavo extracted all the 
plums from the pudding. As fur Lord George liimself, a more delightful 
creature docs not exist; and one has only to know him to be convinced that 
the woman who could not be happy with him must be a demon. Of the 
generous character he possesses, and at tlie same time the consummate tact 
of his manner, an instance grew out of the little event I have related. 
In my confusion and embarrassment after escaping from the room, 1 1 otally 
forgot the brooch which I had placed in my drcos, and actually came do^^n to 
breakfast with it still there. Guess my shame and horror, Kitly, when James 
called out, across the table, “ I say, Mary Aniie, what a smart pin you’ve got 
there—one of the neatest things I have seen.” I grew scarlet -then pale; 
and felt as if I w'as going to faint; when Lord George cried out, “ Tt is, r< ally, 
\ciy tasty, J had one myself something like it, but the stones were emei.iKIs, 
not j-ubics; and I think Miss Dodd’s is prettier.” 

TLc man who could rescue one at such a conjuncture, Xitl^, is worthy oi 
all confidence, md so 1 told him bj a glance. Meaiiw iiilu, he gave tlie con¬ 
versation another turn by proposing a fishing excursion' on the lake, and im- 
mcdiat('ly after breakfast we all sallied forth to the water. 

Notwitlistandiug his agreeability—and he ne\cr displayed it to greater 
advantage—I was silent and abstracted during tlie entire day. The cnibar- 
rassmeni of my position was almost unendurable; mid it w as only as he 
look my arm, to conduct me back to the hold, that 1 regained anything like 
courage. 

“ Wliy are you so serious?” said he. “ Mind, 1 don’t want a eonft'^'-inn ; 
only, that 1 have a secret for ^c/f'r car, whenever j ou w ill trust we with one of 
yours.’’ 

i made him no answer, Kitty, but w'alked along in silence, and with 1113 veil 
down. 

t write all these things to my dearest friend wdtli less reserve than T eouUl 
rccal th(*m to my own memoiy in solitude. I tell her ci^erything; and she is 
tlie true paitner of piy joys, my sorrows, my hopes, and my terrors. \ et must 
1 leave much to her imagination to picture forth the state of my atfections, 
and the troubfed sea of my heaii’s emotions. And, oh! dearest, kindest, 
tcudcicst of all friends, do not mistake, do not misconstrue the feelings of 
your evOT attached and devoted 




Maev Anne. 


I wanted to tell you sometliing of our future destination, and I have de¬ 
tained this for that purpose, but still everything is uncertain and undecided. 
P4pa received a large packet, like law papers and leases, from Mr. Purcell 
yesterday, and has been occupied in perusing them ever since. Wc are in 
terror lest he should decide on going back; and every time he enters the room, 
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'vre arc trembling in dread of the aimounccment. Mamma has had an hyste¬ 
rical attack in preparation for the moment, for the last twenty-four hours; 
and even if “ no cause be shown,” I fancy she will not throw away so much 
good agony for nothing, but take it out for what Sir Boyle Roach fought his 
duel - “ miscellaueous reasons.” 

Caty isl^till staying with the Morrises. How she endures it I can’t con- 
cei\ c; a half-pay lover, and a half-pay menage^ arc two things that, to me at 
least, would be insupportable. The girl is really totally destitute of ail 
proper pride, and makes the silly mistake of supposing that a spirit of inde¬ 
pendence is the best form of self-esteem. I suppose it will cud by the 
“ Captain’s” proposing for her; but up to this, I believe, it is all friendship, 
regard, and so on. 


LETTER X. 

KLNNY JAMJ.S to THOMAS PUnCFXT., nSQ., OF THU OUANGE, BRUFF. 

Constance. 

unAU Tom, —T got the papers all safe. I am sure the account is per¬ 
fect Ij correct. 1 onlj wdsli the balance was bigger. 1 waited here to receive 
these things, and now 1 di&covcr that 1 can’t sign the warrant of attorney 
except before a Consul, and there is none in tins place, so that I must keep 
it OMT till lean find one of those pleasant functionaries—a class that, be¬ 
tween ourselves, I det^it lieaitily. 'J’Jiej are a i)resumptiious, under-bred, 
ronse()uential race-*-a eross between a small skipper and smaller Secretary 
of Legation, witli a mixture of official ijcdantry and maritime off-handedness 
that is perfectly disgusting. ^Tli.v our reforming economists don’t root them 
all out i cannot conceive. Nobody wants, nobody benefits by^eiii; and save 
that you are now and then called on for a “ consular fee,” you might never 
hear of their existence. 

i don’t rightly understand what you say about the loan from tllat Laud 
Improve meut Socimy. Do you mean tiiat the money lent must be kid out 
on the land as a ncces'-ary condition? Is it possible that this is what I am 
to infer ? If 50 ,1 never heard anything half so preposterous! Sure, if I 
raise fve hundred pounds from a Jew, ho has no right to stipulaio that I 
must spend the cash on copper coal-skuttles or jpotted meats! I want it for 
my ow n convenience; enough for him that I comply with his demands for in¬ 
terest and repayment. Anything else would be downright tyianny and op- 
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pression, Tom—a*! a mere momentarj consideration of the matter will show 
yon. At all events, let ns get the nionej, for I’d like to contest the point 
with these Icliows; and if ever there was a man heart and soul determined to 
break dow'n any antiquated barrier of eriielly or domination, it is jour friend 
Kenny Dodd! As to that printed paper, with its twenty-seven queiios, it is' 
positive balderdash from beginning to end. What right ha-\e tlfl'y to eou- 
cludc that I approve of snb-.soil draining? WIkmi did 1 tell tlu'm that I be¬ 
lieved ill Smith of Deanstowni? Where is it on record that I ga\e in my 
adhesion to model cottagi*s, l^erkshire pigs, green crops, and guano manure ? 
In what document do these appear ? IMaj be 1 hav e my ow n not ions on these 
matters—majlie I keep them for my own guidance, too! 

You say that the geiitrv is all dianghig throughout the whole land, and L 
believe }on well, Tom I’ureel]. f’hangi'd indt'ed must tliey he if iluj suh- 
scribo to sueli preposterous humbug as this! At ail eiee's, 1 we 

want the money, so (ill np Ihc blanks as jon think hesl, and unut iiie the 
amount at juqn^earliost, for 1 hate barely enough to get?to the end d the 
present mouth. T don’t dislike tins iilaee al all. It is quiet, peaedid—lnim- 
drum, if jouwill; but \ve’\e liad more than our share of racket ami luw 
lately, and the reclusion is'lei^ uialei’ul. One day is e\aclly like another 
with us. Lord ficorge-- for he is back again—and .James go a lisluug.fs soon 
as breakfast is over, and only k turn forsnpiur, ^larj \iiiie icads, wiiti*-, 
sews, ami sings. Mi.s. D. (ills iq) (he tiim' diseluraiiig Jh’ltj, sfiilmg with 
In r, seiichiiig her trunks for nus->iug articles, and being leeonciled to her 
again, which, with oeeasimial erjiiig (In, and lier ii'-md divotum^, <lon'i lia\(‘ 
her a siuirle moment mioceu])iciP As forme. I'm iryiiig to learn (Jcjiiiau, 
■whenever T’m not asleep. l’\e go! a maslei —he is a Swn^^, and maybe Ills 
accent is not of tlie purest ; Init lu' is an aninsing old vagabond—an nmbiclla- 
makcr, hut in liis joutli a travidliiig servant. Jlis llne^ia not veiy valuable 
to liiin, so tli.il he sits with me sometimes for Inilf a day: but still 1 mak(‘ 
little progress. My notion is, Tom, that there’s no iisr* in cither making lov(‘, 
or Irynig a new language, after you’re five or .siv-and-twenly. It's all up-lull 
work afler tlia||bclicvm me. Ts oil her your declensions nor declarations come 
natural to you, and it’s a bungling performance at the best. The iirst condi¬ 
tion of either is, to have your head perfectly free—as little in it as need be. 
So long as your tliouglits are jost led by debts, duns, mortgages, and marringe- 
ablo daugk^rs, you’ll have no room for vows or irregular verbs ! 1 1 \ lucky, 

however, tnat one can dispense both with the love and the leaimrig, and 
indeed of the two—with the last best, for of ail tlu' useless, unprofitable 
kinds of labour ever pursued out of a gaol, acquiring a foreign language is 
the most. The few words required for daily necessaries, such as sclinaps and 
cigars, are easily learnt; all beyond that Is downright rubbish. 

For what can a man express his thoughts in so well as his mother tongue ? 
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witii whom docs he wajit io talk but his countrymen? Of course you 
come out nith the old cauL ahoul “ intelligent natives,” ‘‘information derived, 
at the fountain head,” “knowledge obtained by social intimacy with people 
of the country.” To which I brietly reply, “It’s all gammon and stuff from 
beginning to cud;” and what betweenyw/r blunders in grammar and jour 
inforni,'Hit’s ignorance of fact, all such information isn’t w'orth a “ trannecii.” 
Now, once for all, Tom, let .me obscri'c to yon, that ask what you -will of a 
foreigner, be it an inquiry info the financial condition of liis country, ifs mi¬ 
litary resources, prison discipline, law, or religion, lie’ll never acknowledge 
Ills inabilil j to aiisu er, but give >ou a full and ready reply, witli facts, figures, 
dates, and data, all in most adndrablc order. At first >ou arc overjoyed 
with such read> resources of knowledge. You flatter >ourself that cvmi with 
the most moderate opporlunities jou camiot fail to learn much; hy degrees, 
houe' or, >oii dise<j\er ermis in jour statistics, and at last, jou come lo lind 
out that joiir aoiri.iiplishcd friend, too polite to deny you u reasonable grali- 
lica,ti('ii,*li:id goiu' to tin' pains of iiueiitiiig a Coilc, a Cliiircli, and a Coinage 
for jour sole iis. and boinJll, biii uilliout the slightest inleution of iiiislead- 
lor it 1,. \v r oiK-e enlcMed his head that you could luissibly bclic\f him! 

J Luou il lua soiiini badlj. 1 am mcU a-warc of the slio'''k it will give fo 
mau> a in r\uus sjstem; but fv>r <ill that L will lU't blink the dcelaiiition— 
wliieli 1 (k'sire to record us formallj and as flatlj as I am capable of express¬ 
ing it~whieh is, that of one hundred statemeiiL' an Kughslmian aeeepls and 
relics upon abroad, Uo matter of fact, niiietj'-uiiic ate untrue ; full iittj liciug 
lies by premedJiulion, Ihiilj liy iguuruncc, ten by accident or mattention, and 
the rmnainder, if there be a baliiiiec, lor I’m bad at figtu'cs, from any other 
cause JOU like. 

ft is no more disgi.ice for a foreigner nut to lidl the frutli than to own that 
lie docs not sing, nor dance the marurka, not so iiiiieli. indf ed, bi'caiise these 
arc marks of .1 polite education. Aiidjcl it is to liold cotiversaliou with 
these people wo imre o\er dictionarie'>, an<l (tileinlmfs, and Ifamiltoiiian 
gospels. As for the cidarg'niieiti and cxpansiou of tlie infclligeucc that, 
comes of acquiring languages, there ncter was a greater flillaey. Look 
abroad upon jour acquainiaiices: who arc the glib liiiguisis, who arc the 
fauifiess in French genders, and liu' immaculate in (Jermat) declensions? the 
llippaiit hoardiiig-bchool mis‘-, or the brainless, unpaid attache, thair eaimot 
compose aliote in his own language. Who arc the bungling ennversers tliafc 
make di w iiig rooms biui.h and dumcr-tablcs titter ? your first-rate deltater in 
the Commons, your leader at the bar, y^our double first, or your great electro¬ 
magnetic fellow tlmt knows the secret laws of waicr-spouts and wiiirlpools, 
and can make tliundcr and lightning just to amuse himself. Take my word 
for it, your linguist is as poor a creature as a dancing-master, and just as great 
a formalist. 
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If you ask me, then, why 1 devote myself to such unrewarding laboin-, i 
answer, “ It is true I know it to be so, but my apology is, that I make no 
progress.” No, Tom, I never advance a step, J oau neither conjugate nor 
decline, and the auxiliary verbs will never aid me in anything. tSo far as my 
lingual incapacity goes, 1 might bo one of tlie great geniuses of the age; and 
very probably 1 am, too, without knowing it! 

1 have litllc to tell you of the place itself. It is a quaint old towni on the 
side of the lake; the most remarkable object being the minster, or cathedral.^ 
They show you the spot in the aisle where old lluss stood to receive liis 
sentence of death. Even after a lapse of centuries, there was something 
alTectiiig to stand where a man once stood to hear that, he nas to be burned 
alive. Of course 1 have little sympathy with a heretic, but still 1 venerate 
the martyr, the more, since I am strongly disposed to think that it is one of 
thohi* characters wliich arc not the peculiar product of an age of railroads 
and submarine telegraphs. The expansion of the mtelligence, Tom, seems 
to be in the inverse ratio of the expansion of the conscience, and the .siribborn 
old spirit of right tliat was once the mode, would, now-a-dajs, he construed 
into a dogged,'stupid bull-headediiess, unworthy of the enlightenment of oiir 
glorious era. Take my word for it, tlicrc’s a great many eloquent and indignant 
letter-writers in the newspapers would shrink from old lluss’s test lb’- their 
opinions, and a fossil elk is not a greater curiosity than would he a man ready 
to stake life on hi.-> belief. Wben a fellow tells you of “ di-ing ou the Hour 
of the lionse,” lie simply means that he’ll talk till 1 here’s a “count out 
and as for “ registering vows in bcaven,” and “ \va.st iiig i»iit eKisieiiee in the 
gloom of a dungeon,” it’s just balderdash, and nothmg else. 

'J'lie simple fact is tins, Tom Purcell: we li\e in an age of universal cant, 
and I swallow all j/our shams on the ea-sy condition lliat you swear to hii/tc, 
and w henever 1 hear people praising tlie present age, and extolling its wonderful 
progress, and all that, 1 just tliink of all tlie quackery I see advei-tised ni the 
newsiiuiicrs, and sigh heartily to myself at our degradation ! VVliy, man, tlie 
“ Patent Pills for the Cure of Cancer,” and tlie Agapemone, would disgrace 
the middle ages! And it is not a little remarkable that England, so prone to 
place herself at the head of civilisation, is exactly the very metropolis of all 
this humbug! 

To come back to ourselves, I have to report that James arrived here a 
couple of ‘lays ago. He followed that scouiidicl “tlic liaroii” for thirty 
hours, and July desisted from the pursuit when his liorse could go no 'urther. 
The polite authorities mainly contributed to the escape of the fugitive, by 
detaining James on every possible occasion, and upon any or no pretext. The 
poor fellow reached Ereyburg dead beat, and without a sou in his pocket; 
but good luck would have it that Lord George Tiverton had just arrived there. 
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so ilmt by Ins aid hr ca’.ue on here, where they both made their appearance 
at bi eakfust on Tuesday morning. 

Lord Gcf)rgr, I suspect, has not made a successful campaign of it lately; 
thougli in wliat he has failed—if it be failure—I have no means of guessing. 
Jlc iocdcs a little out at elbows, nowever, and travels without a servant. In 
spirits and bearing I see no change in him; but these fellows, I have re- 
maiked, never show depression, and india-rubber itself is not so clastic as a 
bad character! 1 don’t half fancy his companionship for James; but I know 
well that this.opinion would be treated by the rest of the family as down- 
rigli! heresy; and certainly ho is an amusing dog, and it is impossible to 
rc'iist liking him ; Init tlicrc lies the very peril I am afraid of. If your loose 
fish, as the slang plirase ealls them, were disagreeable chaps—prosy, seltikh, 
scut ent ions—vidgar in their habits, and obtrusive in their manners, one 
would lun little risk of contamimition; but tlie reverse is tlic ease, Tom— 
the \ciy reverse ! ^lect a fellow that speaks every tongue of tiie Continent 
ill esses 10 perfect h)ii, rides and drives admirably, a dead shot with the pistol, 
a sure ciu' at hi'Lards - if he be the delight of evmry circle he goes into—look 
out sharp in the and 1 lie odds are, tliat there’s if handsome rowjti'd 

ollered for him, and he’s eh her a forger or a defaulter. The tratli is, a man may 
he dl-iuanncr(‘d as a gnuit lawyer, or a great physician; he may make a great 
tigure 111 the Held or the cabinet; there may be no end to his talents as a 
geoiiK’lnciau or a chemist; it’s only your adventurer must be well-bred, and 
swiiulhug is the solitary profession to which a man must bring fascinating 
maniu is, a good address, personal advantages, and the power of pleasing. I 
oviii In TOu, Tom Purcell, 1 like these fellows, and I can’t help it! I take to 
them as 1 do t(^wenty tilings that are agreeable at the lime, but are sure to 
disagree with me-.afterwards. They rally me out of my low spirits, tliey 
put me oil better terms vvitli myself, and they adimnisf it that very balmy 
flat lei \ that says, ‘‘Don’t ilistress iour.'’elf, Kenny Dodd. As the world 
goes, you’re better than uinc-teutlis of it. You’d be lios])itablc, iff-ou could; 
you’d pay your debts, if you could; and there w'oiildu’t be an easier tempered, 
more good-iiatiu-ed creature breathiug than yoimself, if it wift only the will 
w as w anting!” Now, these arc very soothing doses when a man is scarified 
b.v duiiSj and fiayed alive by lawsuits; and when a fellow comes to my time 
of life, lie can no more bear the candid rudeness of what is called friendship 
than au (‘x.-TiOrd Mayor fould endure Penitentiary diet! 

iniusl .•oiil'ess, however, that whenever wc come to divide on any question, 
Lord George always votes with Mrs. D. He told me once, tliat with respect 
to Parliament, he always sided with the Government, whatever it was, when 
he coiihi, and perhaps he follows ihe same rule in private life. Last night, 
after lea, we discussed our future movements, and 1 found hifp strongly in 
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favour of gettint; us on to Italy lor the winter. J didn’t like to debate the 
matter exactly on financial grounds, but 1 hazarded a half-conjecture that the 
expedition would he a costly one. He stopped m<’at once. “ Uj) to tins 
lime/’ said he, “you have really not benetited by the cheapness of eoutmeutal 
living”—that was cf'vtainly true—“and for this simple reason, }on have 
always lived in the beaten track of the wandering Cockney, ^oii must go 
further away from England. You must reach those places where people 
settle as residents, not ramble as tourists ; you w ill then be rewardi d, not 
only economically, but socially. The market s and the morals aw* bolli bid ter; 
for our countr>men filler bj distance, and the furtlier from home the purer 
they become,” T'o J\lrs. 1). and Mary Anne he gave a glowing (hseiipfion 
of Truns-Alpme existence, and rapluiou' ly pietiu’cd lorth tlie la'^einations of 
Italian life. 1 can only give \ou iho items, Tom; yon mnst anange them 
for yourself. So make what you can of starry skies, olives, ices, tenors, \ol- 
eanoco, music, mountains, and niaeearoiii. lie appealed to me h-'-tlie budget. 
Never was there such cheapness in the known world. The Italian nobility 
wcic actually crushed dowui with liouse-aeeommodal ion, and only entreated a 
stranger to accept*of a palace or a villa. The elimale produced evm-ytiling 
withfiit luhour, and consequeuily willnml eosl. Kvmt had iioiuiee; wine 
was about twopence a bottle; a strong tap rose to twM) aud a hall' Chdhos 
one seaieely needed; and, except for di'ceney, “ nothing and a eo( Li d-liat” 
would sullico. T’liese were* veiy scdiielive eoiisideiations,'roni; and 1 own 
lo you iImI, even.illowiiig a largi' margin for exag^eiation, tiau was a ^-leat 
lunoimt ol solid advanl.igc leiiuumug. Mrs. D. adduevd an eddilionet argu- 
mciit wJien were aloiii', ami ni ilus w im' ; AV hat w'as io be done ^ith the 
wedding Jinery if wc .should return to [lelanil; for all pnqio|ps of lioini' life 
they would be (olally mapplii'alile. Aon might as wtII order a set vice of 
plate to serve up jiotaloes as introduce 1‘avis i.ishions and Ibreiin deganee 
into onr provincial circle. “ We have (he things now,” said she; “let ns 
Inwc the g«)d of them.” 1 ri'member a cask of Madeira being lelt with my 
lather once,by a mistake, and that was tlic very reason he gave for Junking 
it. She mad(»a otrong case of it, Tom ; she argued the matter well, laying 
great stress upon tJie duty we owed our girls, and the necessity oi ” getting 
them niariicil before wi went back.” Of course, I didn't ene iii. If 1 was 
to give her the notion that .she could coiiviuee me of anvihiin!:, we’d never 
have a moment’s peace again, so I said i’d rclleet on the sub|iH‘l, and 1 lira 
it over in my miud. And now; J want you to say what disposabh' cash eau 
we lay oiu hand > W for the winter, 1 am more than ever disinclined to h wc 
anything to say to these Drainage Commissioners. It’s our pockets they 
drain, and not our farms. I’d rather try latid vnise a trifle on mortgage; for 
you see, now-st*days, they have got out of the habit of doing it, and tliere’s 
many a one has money lying idle and doesn’t know wliat to do with it. Look 
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out for one of these fellows, Tom, and sec what yon can do with him. Dear 
me, isn't it a strange thing the waj one goes through life, and the contrivances 
on(‘ is put to to make two ends meet! 

I reiuenibcr the time, and so do yon, too, when nn Irish gentleman could 
raise what he liked; and there wasn’t an estate in my o’iMi county wasn’t cti- 
cumllered, as they call it, to more tlian double its value. There’s fellows will 
Icll joii “that’s the cause of all the present distress.” Not a bit of it. 
’rJie>’rc ail wrong! It is because that system has come to an end tiiat we 
are inmed; that’s the root of the evil, I'om Purcell; and if I was in Parlia¬ 
ment Pd fell them so. Where will joii finti any one billing to lend money 
now, if the estate wouldn’t pay Wc may thank tlie English (lovennneni 
for tha1 ; and, as poor Dan used to say, “They know as nmcli about us as 
the .C’hiuesc 


1 e-ni’t answer your fpiestiou about James. Viekars has nol replied to my 
last two letters; and f reall.; see no opening for the hoy whateier, I mean 
to vM’ife, howevei, in a dai or two to Jjord Alnddlefon, to whom Lord George 
isii(arl.\ idaliu anil ash for something m the I)i])loinatic wmy. Lord G. says 
if'. Ilie nn!\ eireer no\v-a-da\s iloesu’t re(|uii'(' some kind uf qnalilieatioo— 
since i veil uiilie army tlie.v’vc instituted a species of examinalmn. “Get 
him made an Attache somev.herc,”ini.\.sTi\erton, “and lie must bea ‘ Pleivpo 
at last.” J. is good lookinir, and a great deal of dash about him ; and I’m in- 
formeil I hat’s e\ael ly w hat’s w aiiling m t he ( ari'cr. If not hing comes of this 
applieatiuii, i’ll think &eiiousl> of Aiustriilia; but, of course, Mrs. 1). must 
kiiOAv iioihing about it; for, according to her notions, the boy ouglit to be 
Chambcilain to the Queen, or Gold-stick at least, 
i don’t know whether I mentioned to yon that Lefty Cobh had entered the 
holy bonds with a seiiii-eivilisid creature she picked rtp in tiie Black Forest. 
The orang-outang i-. now a part of onr houseliold at least so far as Jiimg 
at rack and manger at in> cost—thongli in what avi\ to employ hiui 1 have 
not (he slightest notion. Do ,vm Hunk, if L could manage to send liim over 
to Ireland, that we could srt him indict ed for any transportable oftenec? Ask 
( mils about it; for I know hi' did sometiiiiig of the kind onee*in the ease of a 
natunil son of Tony Barker’s, aurl ttu* lad is nowa judge, 1 believe, in Sydney. 

Cary is quite wmll. J heard ttom her yesterday, and when 1 Avrite, I’ll be 
sure to send her your alfectionate message. 1 don’t mean to leave (his till 1 
hear from you. So write immediately, and believe me, 

Very sincerely your friend, 

Kejtny James Dodd. 
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LETTER XJ. 

JAMES DODD TO ROBERT DOOLAN, ESQ., TRINITY COI.LEGE, DUIU.IN. 

Bregenz. 

Ml' DEAR Bon,—T bad made up ray mind not to i\rite to you till we had 
quitted tJiis place, where our life has been of the ‘‘ slowestbut tliis morn¬ 
ing has brought a letler wdth a pieee of good news which 1 cannot defer .im¬ 
part iiig to you. It is a communication from the Under-Secretary for Foreign 
AlFairs to the rioveriior, to say that I have been appointed to something 
somewhere, and tliat 1 am to come over to Loudon, and be examined by 
somebody. Very vague all this, but I suppose it's the style of diplomacy, 
and one will get used to it. Tlie real bore is the examination, for George 
told “ Dud” that there was none, and, in fact, that very circumstauee it was 
which gave the peculiar value to tlie “ service.” Tbverton tells me, how¬ 
ever, he can make it “all safe;” whether jou “tip” the Secretary, or some 
of tlie underlings, I don’t know. Of course there is away in all these things, 
for half the follows that pass are just as ignorant as your humble servant, 

I am mainly indebted to Tiverton for tlie appointment, for he wi’ote to 
everybody Ik* could think of, and made as mueli interest as if it was for him¬ 
self. lie tells me in confidence, that the list of names down is about six feet 
long, and actually wonders at the good fortum* of my success. From all 1 
can learn, liow^ever, tliere is no salary at first, so that the Governor must 
“stump out liandsomc,” for an Attache is expected to live in a certain stjle, 
keep horses, and, in fact, come it “raythcr strongish.” Ln some respects, J 
should have prefeiTcd the Army; but then there arc terrible drawbacks in 
colonial banisliineiit, whereas, in Diplomacy, you arc at least stationed in 
the vicinit y of a Couri, which is always something. 

wonder where T am to bo gazetted for; I hope Kaples, but even Vienna 
would do. In the midst of our universal joy at my good fortune, it’s not a 
little provoking to see the Governor pondering over all it will cost for outfit,, 
and wondering’ If the post be worth the gold lace on the uniform. Happily 
for me^ Bob, he never brought me up to any profession, as it is called, and it is 
too late now to make me anything either in law or physic. 1 say happily, be- 
oanse I ste plainly enough tliat he’d refuse the present opportunity if lie knew 
of^ any otlier career for me. My Mother does not improve matters by little 
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jokes on ]iis low tastes and vulgar ambitions; and, in fact, the announcement 
has brought a good deal of discussion and some discord amongst us. 

I own to you, frankly, that once named to a Legation, I will do my ulraost 
to persuade the Governor to go back to Ireland. In the first place, nothing 
but a very rigid economy at Dodsborough will enable him to make me a 
liberal allowance; and secondly, to have my family prowling about the Lega¬ 
tion to which I was attached, would be perfectly insuflerable. 1 like to have 
my Father and Mother what theatrical folk call “ practicable,'” that is, good 
for all efficient purposes of bill-paying, and such-like; but I shudder at the 
nation of being their pioneer into fashionable life; and, indeed, I am not 
av> are of any one having carried his parent on his back since the days of 
Jilncas. 

I am obliged to send you a very brief despatch, for I’m off to-morrow for 
London, to make my bow at “F. O.,” and kiss hands on njy appointment. 
I'd have liked another week here, for the fishing has just come in, and wo 
killed jesterday, »\ith tuo rods, eleven large, and some thirly small trout. 
They arc a shni't, thick-shouldered kind of fish, ready enough to rise, but 
sluggish to plii> afterwards. The place is pretty, too; the Swuss Alps at ono 
side, and the Tjrol mountains at the other. Jhegenz itself stands well, on 
tlie \cyy verge of the lake, and although not ancient enough to be curious in 
architecture, has a picturesque air about it. The people arc iis ])rimilive as 
anything one can well fancy, and wear a costume as ungracefully barbarous 
as any lover of nationality could desire. Their waists are close under their 
arms, and the longest petticoats 1 liave yet seen fiiusb at the knee! They 
affect, besides, a round, low-crowmed cap, like a fur turban, or else a great 
piece of filigree silver, shaped like a peacock’s tail, and fastened to the bac'k 
of the head. Nature, it must be ownicd, has been somewhat ungcncious to 
them; and with the peculiar advantages conferred on them by costume, they 
arc the ugliest creatures I’ve ever set eyes on. 

It is only just to remark that Mary Aune di'iscuts from me in all this, and 
has made various “ studies” of them, wdiich are, after all, not a wlut more 
flattering than my own dcseri])tion. As to a good-looking peasantry. Bob, 
it’s all humbug. It’s only the well-to-do classes, in any country, have pre¬ 
tensions to beauty. The woman of rank nnmliors amongst her charms the 
unmistakable stamp of her condition. Even in her gait, like the Goddess in 
Virgil, she displays her divinity. The pretty “bourgeoise” has her peculiar 
fascination in the brilliant intelligence of her laugliing eye, and the sly arch¬ 
ness of her witty mouth; but your peasant beauty is essentially heavy and 
dull. It IS of the e.arth, earthy; and there is a bucolic grossness about the 
lips the very antithesis to the pleasing. I’m led to these remarks by the 
question in your last as to the character of continental physiognomy. Up 
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to this, Bob, I have seen nothing to compare with our own pcopie, and you 
will meet more pretty faces bciwexm Stephen’s Green and the Rotunda than 
between Schaffhausen and the sea. I’m not going to deny that they “ malcc 
up” better abroad, but our boast is the raw material of beauty. The manu¬ 
factured article wc cannot dispute with them. It would be, however, a great 
error to suppose that the artistic excellence I speak of is a small considera¬ 
tion I on the contrary, it is a most important one, and well deserving of deep 
thought and reflection, and, I must say, that all our failures in the decorative 
arts are as nothing to our blunders when attempting to adorn beauty, A 
French woman, with a skin like an old drumhead, and the lower jaw of a 
baboon, will actually “get herself up” to look better ilmn many a really 
pretty girl of our couni ry, tlisfigured by imbccoming hairdre^siug, ill-iissorted 
colours, ill put on clothes, and that confounded walk, whiclv is a cross between 
the stride of a Grenadier and running in a suck! 

With ail our parade of Industrial Exhibitions, and shows National Pro¬ 
ductions lately, nobody bus directed his attention to this subject, and for nip 
part, Pd inflnitely rather know that our female population had imbibed some 
notions of dress and self-adommcnt from their Prciicli iieigliboui's, than that 
Glasgow could lival Genoa in velvci, or that wc boat Bohemia out of the 
field in coloured glass. If the jiroper study of maukiud be man—wliich of 
course includes woman-^-wc are tlirowing a precious deal of time away ou 
centrifugal pumps, sewing machines, and self-tiding razors. If 1 ever get 
into Piirliomoul, Bob, and 1 don’t see why 1 .should not, wlieii once fairly 
launclied m the Diplomatic line. I’ll mo\c for a Special Commission, not to 
examine into foreign railroads, or mines, or schools, or smell mg-houses, but 
to inquire into, aud report upon, how the women abroad, with not a tenth of 
the natural advantages, contrive to look—I won’t say better—but more fasci¬ 
nating than our own, aud bow it is tiiat they convert something a shade below 
plainness into features of downright pleasing expression! 

Since this appointment has come, I have been working away to brusn up 
my French and German, which you wUi be surprised to hear is pretty nearly 
where it wasMrhcn we first came abroad. We English herd so much together, 
and continue to follow our home habits, and use our own language, wherever 
wc happen to be, that it is not very easy to break out of the beaten track. 
This observation applies only to the men of the family, for our sisters make 
a most astonishing progress, under the guidance of those mustachioed and 
well-whiskey^ gents they meet at balls. The Governor and my Mother of 
course belie y that I am as great a linguist as Mezzofanii, if that be the 
feilow’s name, and I shall try and keep up the delusion to the last. It is not 
quite impossible I may have more time for my studies here than I fancy, for 
**l)ad” has come in, tins moment, to say that he hasn’t got five shillings to- 
w^ds the expenses of my journey to Loudon, nor has he any very immediate 
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prospect of a remittajioe from Ireland. What a precioas mess will it be if 
mj whole career in life is to be sacrificed for a shabby hundred or two.^ The 
Governor appears to have spent about three times as much as he speculated 
on, and our affairs at this moment present as pleasa}it a specimen of hopeless 
ontaiifflonient fis a Counsel in Bankruptcy could desire. 

1 wish 1 was out of the ship altogether, Bob, and would willingly adven¬ 
ture on ilic broad ocean of life in a punl, were it only my own. I trust that 
by the time this reaches you, her Majesty’s gracious pleasure will liave num¬ 
bered me amongsi the servants of the Crown; but whether in high or humble 
estate, believe me ever 

Unalterably yours, 

James Dodd. 

P.S.—My sister Caiy has wTitten to say sfte will be here to-night or to¬ 
morrow ; slie is coming expressly to sec me before 1 go; but from all that I 
c'ui suimise she iw'cd not have used such haste. IVhaf a bore it will be if 
the Governor should uot be able to “stump out.” I’m in a perfect fever at 
the very thought 


LETTER Xn. 

CAEOI/INE DODD TO MISS COX, AT MISS MINCING’s ACADEMT, BLACK HOCK, 

lUELAND. 

Ml DEAR Miss Cox, —It would appear from your last, that a letter of mine 
to you must have miscarried; for T most distinctly remember having written 
to you on the topics you allude to, and, so far as 1 was able, answered ail 
youi' kind inqumes about mj self and my pursuits. Lest ii^y former note 
should ever reach you, I do not dare to go over again the selfish narrative, 
which would task even your friendship to peruse once. 

T remained with my kind friend, Mrs. Morris, till three days ago, when I 
camo here to see my brother James, who has been promised some Govem- 
jnent einployment, and is obliged to repair at once to London. Mamma ter¬ 
rified mo greatly by saying that he was to go to China or to India, so that I 
hurried back to see ami stay with him as much as I could before ho left us. 
I rejoice, liowever, to tell you that his prospects are in the Diplomatic 
service, and he will be most probably named to a Legation in some European 
capital 
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He is a dear, kind-hearted boy; and, aJthongh not quite untainted by the 
oorrantions which are more or less inseparable from this rambling existence, 
is still as fresh in his affections, and as generous in nature, as when he left 
home. Captain Morris, whose knowledge of life is' considerable, predicts 
most favourably of him, and has only one misgiving—the close intimacy he 
maintains with Lord George Tiverton. Towards this young nobleman the 
Captain expresses the greatest distrust and dislike; feelings that I really 
own seem to me to be frequently tinctured by a degree of picjudice rather 
than suggested by reason. It is true, no two beuigs can be less alike than 
they are, The one, rigid and unbending in all his ideas of right, listen¬ 
ing to no compromise, submitting to no expediency, reserved towards stran¬ 
gers even to the verge of stiffness, and proud from a sense that his humble 
station might by possibility expose him to freedoms he could not reciprocate. 
The other, all openness and candour, pushed probably to an excess, and not 
imfrcquently transgressing the barrier of an honourable sclf-o^lccm; without 
the slightest pretension to principle of any kind, arid as ready to own his own 
indifference as to ridicule the profession of it by another. Yet, with all tliis, 
kind and generotis in all his impulses, ever willing to do a good-natured thing; 
and, so far as I can judge, even prepared to beer a friendly part at the hazard 
of personal inconvenience. 

Characters of this stamp arc, as you have often observed to me, far more 
acceptable to very young men than those more swayed by rigid rules of right; 
and when they join to natural acuteness considerable practical know ledge of 
life, they soon obtain a great influence over the less gifted and less expe¬ 
rienced. I see‘this in James; for, tliougli not by any means blind to the 
blemishes in Lord George’s character, nor c\eq,iiidiilercnt to them, jet is he 
submissive to every dictate of his will, and an implicit believer in all Ins opi¬ 
nions. Bui why should I feci astonished at this P Is not his influence felt 
by every member of the fapily; and Papa liimself, with all his native shrewd¬ 
ness, strongly disposed to regard his judgments as wdsc and ei icet. I 
remai’k thi,s the more, because 1 have been away from home; and after an 
absence one :'ctum8 with a mind open to every new impression; nor can I 
conceal from myself that many of the notions I now see adopted and approved 
of, are accepted as being those popular in high society, and not because of 
their intrinsic correctness. Had we remained in Ireland, my dear Miss Cox, 
this had never been the case. There is a corrective force in the vicinity of 
those who h^e known us long and intimately, who can measure our preten¬ 
sions bYlrtif’^tion, and pronounce upon our mode of life from the know¬ 
ledge they have of our condition; and this discipline, if at times severe and 
even unpleasant, is, upon the whole, beneficial to ns. Now, abroad, this 
wholesome—shall I call it—“ surveillance” is wanting altogether, and people 
are induced by its very absence to give themselves airs, and assume a style 
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qmte aboTe them. -From that very moment they msensibly adopt a new 
standard of nght and wrong, and substitute fashion and oonveiitionality for 
purity and good conduct. I*m sure 1 we were baok in Dodsboror^h 
with all my heart! Itos not that there are not objects and scenm of mtense 
interest around us here on every hand. Even J elm feel that the mind expands 
by the vanety of impressions that oontmue to pour m upon it. Still, Iw^ 
not say that these thmgs may not be bought too dearly, aud that if the pnoe 
they cost is discontent at our lot in hfe, a craving ambition to be higher and 
iicher, and a cold shrinkmg back from all of our own real condition, they 
ai e unquestionably not worth the sacrifice. 

To rc»il]y enjoy the Continent, it is not necessary—at least for people bred 
and biought up as we have been—to be very rich, on the contrary, many— 
ay, and the greatest—advantages of contmental travel are open to Y&ey small 
fortunes, and \ery small ambitions Scenerj, climate, inexpensive aettuamt* 
aiicc-hip, galleries, woiks of art, public hbraues, gaidena, piomenadcs,ar© all 
av%ildble The Morrises have ceitamiy much less to Irve on than we have# 
an*I yet Ihcy have tiaielled ovei evciy part of Euiope, know all itj> cities well, 
and never lound tlu cost of living consideiablt. You "a ill smile when I tell 
jou that the single secret for this is, not to cultivate Eugbsh society. Once 
mik( up joui mind abroad to live with the people of the country, Ficnch 
Geimai/, and Italian—aud there is no class of these above the reach of well- 
bied English—and you need neitliei slime m equipage, nor excel in a cook. 
There is no pecuniary test of respectability abroad, partly because this vul- 
gaiity IS the offspring of a comineicial spiiit, which is of course not the 
general eharactcustic, and partly from the fact, that many of the highest 
names have been brought down to humble fortunes by the accidents of war 
and 1 evolution, aud povcitj il consequently no evidence of deficient birth 
Oar gorgeous notions of hospitalitj are certainly veiy fine things, and well 
become gieat station and laige fortune, but ajc rumous when they are imi¬ 
tated by inferior means and humble incomes Foreigners aie quite above 
sui li vulgai mimicry, an4 nolhiug is moie common to hear than the avowal, 

* J am. too poor to do this, my foiiimc would not admit of that not uttered 
in A inoek humility, or with the hope of a polite mcieduhtj, but m all the un- 
dffcrtid simplicity Mith which one mentions a personal fact, to which no 
shame oi disgiacc attaches, lou may imagme, then, how unimpressively 
(ill upon the ear all those pompous announcements by which we travelling 
Piiglish herald our high and mighty notions; the palaces we are about to 
bin, the iTtes we aie going to give, and the other splendpurs we mean to 
mdulge in. 

J hav c read afid re read that part of your letter wherein you speak of your 
wish to tome and live abroad, so soon as the fruits of your life of labour will 
enable you Ob, my dear kmd goveme^S), with what emotion the words 
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filled m&*~emotioii8 very dilei'eiit from iiiosc you cter suspected they would 
call up ; for 1 bethoagiit me how often I and others must have added to that 
toUsome existence by our indolence, our carelessness, and our wilfulness. In 
a moment there rose before me the anxieties you must have sulTered, the 
OBres yon must have endure^ the hopes for those who threw all their biirdens 
ifoVf ftnd loft to i^ou the blame of lAeir sbort-comings and the reproach 
of t^r insttfficieiicy. 

"What rest, wtiat repose would over requite such labour! How delighted 
am I to say, that there arc places abroad where even the smallest fortunes 
will suffice. [ profited by the permission you gave me to show your letter to 
Mrs. Morris, and abe gave me in leturii a list of places for you to clioosc 
from, at any one of which you could lue niili comfort for less tlmnyou speak 
of. Some aie in Belgium, some in Gcmiaiiy', and some in Italy. Think, for 
instance, of a .small house on the “Meuse,” in the midst of the most 
beauteous scenery, and with a coimtry i eetning in every ubundant e around 
you, for twelve pounds a year, and all the matcTial of life equally elieap in 
proportion.Imagine the habits of a Graiid-i)ueal ca]h1al, where the Prime 
Miiuslcr receives three hundrt'd per annum, and spends tn o; wlierc tlie 
admi.ssionto the theatre is lourpence, and you go to a Court dinner on foot 
at four o’clock in the day, and sit (<ut ol an evening with your woik in a 
public gardim afterwards. ' 

Now, I know that ni Ireland or f'eotlanil, and perliaps in Wales too, places 
might 1)0 discovered wlieic all the oiduuuy wants of life would not be dearer 
than hcK*, but then n ineiiiber, that to live with tins economy a* Jamie, yon 
subject yourself to all that pertains to a small estate; you eudiuo the bar- 
borisiug iniluenccs of a solitary life, or, wlial isj woise, tlic vulgarity nf sdlage 
society. Tlic w( U'lo-do elas-iCs, the edneaft'd and refined, will not a'^'^ociatc 
with you. Not so here. Your small uuans are no barrier ag.aiiisf your 
admission into the best ciirlcs; you w'dl b<‘ reeeived anywhere Yout black 
silk gown wdl be “toilet” for the “Mmister’.s rceeption,” your white muslin 
will be good enough for a bidl at Court! When the army number'' in its 
cavalry fifty hussars, and one battalion for its infantry, the simple resident 
need never blush for his humble retinue, nor feel ashamed that a maid-sen ant 
escorts him to a Court enteitammcnt with a lantern, or that a latch-key and 
a lurifer-malch do duly for a hall-porter and a chandelier! 

One mght—1 was talking of tliesc tilings—Captain Morris quoted a Latin 
author to''\e effect “that poverty had no such heavy infliction as iu its 
power to lUf^o pepple ridiculous.” The remark sounds at first an unfeeling 
one, but there is yet a true and deep philosophy in it, for it is in our own 
abMtive and silly attempts to gloss over narrow fortune that the chief sting 
qF^povorty resides, and the ridicule alluded to is all of our making! The 
Imverty of two thousand a year can be thus as glaringly absurd—as ridficulous. 
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as that cf two hundred, and even more smoe its failures are more conspi- 
cuous • 

I^ow, had wcbcen satisfied to live m this way, it is not alone Ih it we 
should have avoided debt and embarrassments but wc should really have 
prolittd 1 irgely besides I do not spesak ot the negative aavwtages of not 
iningUng: with those it had lieen better to luive escaped, but that uFthe 
sent tv ol these sttiaHer capit ils there lo, especiall} lu Germany, a highly cui 
initLil and most instrJctivc class, slightly pedantic, it maybe, but alwa 3 s 
igrcc iblc and aln lys affable Ihe domestieii> of Germany is little knoiinto 
u*- smee even then wiitors afford few glimpses of it Ihere arc no Buiwers, 
iici Torts nor 1 Inch era) s to show the play of passion, nor the working of 
dttp lielmg aiouud the ioDiiiy boaid and htoilh The cares of ^fathers, flit 
hopes of sons, the budding anxieties of iheguhshhtaif, have fewchinuicJers 
How ihtscptnplt limik, ind irt, uid talk at honn, and m the secret inele 
)t lu 11 1 unihis wt know is litth lus we do of thi ( limt st H uaiy be that 
tlf nui nr w nil' eqiuri I nur and dup, ind Urnost muroso< pie stud) 

1 with llieni j-J lot is with us i stoiun wiui <oss(d oinn It is rather a 

I i md I lu t 1 K. d 1) IV I hev hut n > i (loiii d < rnpiu s, no v ast lenitoiies 
I iniMiv 1 t I iioi grt it t nicriuisi to "pt i uhti on llitri 

lu 1 illur gigvnlie schemes ul wealth; nor goldfields fo fempt them 
1 Msi me piLSUif w pii/(s md ns few Miissitudts 1 he iiureh ot (vents 
is slow ivtu, md moDolonous and meii conloriii tlumselvcs to the saint 
1 iiosuif t How thtn, do Ihty live—what arc their loves, thtir hates, their 
ambitions, then crosses, the ir tioubh s, md then jovs ^ How art fhey movfd 
to pity -how sfiried to levc ngt ^ 1 own t ^ you I cmnot even fancy this 
Ihc futmui he iit si tmt, ti mt a clasped volume, and iven Goethe hoa but 
sh )wu us t eh me ( pa^c oi two, gloriously illiA;rit< d 1 acknowledge, but 
closed IS fiuiekh os dispHvcd ^ 

Ts Alirgiiriite hcrstli i fvpt ^ I wish some one would fell mt that 
ihildlikc artitloness, that tiusMul n dun tint lesisthss, iiassionate devotion, 
wamng with hei pietv, and vet hti 'hftued by it art these Gemun halts? 
Lhc) scorn so, ind)ct do thts< liauicmsthat 1 stp, with yelldWhair, appear 
capable of this headlong and nnpt tuous love Faust, I’m convinced, is true 
to has nationality He loves Iikt a Germ m—and is mad, and mvsticai, fond, 
Ireamv, and devoted b> turns 

But all these arc not what 1 look for X want a fmiily picture—Tccr 
burgh or a lliliena—painted by a Of naan Dickens, or touched by a native 
Titmarsli *S3 fai as J have read ot it, too, the German Drama docs not fill 
up tins void, the comedies of the stage present nothing identical of the 
people, and yet it appears to me they mi smgularly good matenals for ptir- 
tr nturt. The storm v incidents of umveHrslty life, its curious vicissitudt s, and 
its strange, half-crazed modes of thought, blend into the guiet reahties of 
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afi;er>life, and make up men such as one sees nownere ei^e. The tuige oi 
romance they haVe contracted in boyhood is never thoroughly washed out of 
their natures, and although statecraft may elevate them to be grave privy 
councillors, or good fortune select them for its revenue officers, they cherish 
the old memories of Halle and Heidelberg, and can grow valorous over the 
shape of a rapier, or pathetic about the colour of Fraulein Lydclicii’s hair. 

It is, doubtless, very presumptuous in m to speak thus of a people ot 
whom I have seen so little j but bear in mmd, my dtar Elis's Cox, that Tm 
ralher giving Mrs. Morris’s experiences than my own, and, in sonie cases, in 
her own very ords. Slie has a very extensive acquaintance in Germany, 
and corresponds, besides, with many very distuiguished pei'sous of that 
country. Perhaps private letters give a belter insight into the habits of a 
pcoph* timn most other tilings, and if so, one should pronounce very favom- 
ably of German cliaraotcr from the specimens I have seen. Tlierc are, e\cry- 
wli, re, great irutlifulncss, great fairness; a willingness to concede to otliei-s 
a standard different from their own; a hopeful tone iu aU things, and extreme 
gentleness towards wouicu and cliildrcu. Of rural life, and of scenery, too, 
tliey speak with tme feeling; and, as Sir Walter said of Goethe, “theyim- 
derstand trees.” 

Von will wisli to hear something.of Bregenz, where wc aie staying £\t pre¬ 
sent, and 3 have little to .say beyond its situation in a little bay on the Lake 
of Couslanci', begin wdth high mountain'', amidst wliicli stretelies a level 
Hat, trav(r.sed by the llliiuc. The town itself is scarcely old enough to be 
piciiircsipie, tlioiigli from a distance on the lake the effect is \ery pleasing. 
A pail 1 .S built upon a considerable eniiiicnce, the ascent to wliich is by a 
very sleep streef, impus>ablc .save on foot; at tlie top ot this is an old gate¬ 
way, the ccuiro of wlueli is dfnamciitcd by a grotesque attempt at sculpture, 
rei>resciitiug a female figure sca|ed on a hoise, and, to all seeming, trdvcr.sing 
tlie clouds. Tlie pheuonionon is explained a legend, tliat tells how a 
Biegciizcr maiden, some three and a half centuries ago, hatl gone to .st'ek her 
fortune ill Sw itzciland, und becoming domesticated there m a family, lived 
fui- years ainoT«g the natural enemies of her people. Having leanicd, by an 
aceiilcnt one night, that an attack was meditated on her native tow n, she stole 
aw ay uu]icrceivcd, and, takmg a horse, swam the current of the lildue,^j|^d 
reached Bregenz in time to give warning of the tlireatened assault, aud thus 
rc'^cued her kinsmen and her birthplace from sack and slaughter. This is the 
net commeiT^'atod by the sculpture, and the stormy waves of the river arc 
doubtless ty in what seem to be clouds. 

There is, however, a far more touchmg memory of the heroism preserved 
thaiyiiis, for, each uiglil, as the watchman his round of the village, when 
he^jP^es to anuoimoe Midnight, he calls aloud the name of her who at the 
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S'luic dead hour, three centuries back, came to wake the sleeping town and 
tcU them of tlieir peril. I do not know of a monument so touching as this! 
No bust nor statue, no group of marble or bronze, can equal in association the 
simple memory transmitted from age to ago, and preserved ever fresh and 
green in the hearts of a remote generation. As one thinks of this, the mind 
at once reverts to the traditions of the early Church, and iusensibly one is led 
to icel the beautj of those transmitted words and acts, which, associated with 
place, and bound >ip with customs not yet obsolete, gave such impressiie 
truthfulness to all the story of our faith. At the same time, it is apparent 
that the cui rout of tradition cannot long run pure. Even now there are 
those uho scoff at the grateful record of the Bregenzer maiden! Where will 
her niemoi-y he h\e \ears after the first*railroad traverbcs the valley of the 
\ orarlberg The shrill wlustle of the " express'* is the death-note to all the 
romance of life' 

Some rttplore t!us, and assert that, nith this inifnensc advancement of 
bcicntilic discoii I», we aie losing tlie honiclv vntues of our fathers. Others 
pretend thal a i grow better as we grow wiser, and that lueriascd intelligence 
IS but auoihii torm ot i nlarired goodness. To mjbclf, Die gri.il chungo 
sci ms to 1 that eiorj houi of this progicss diminishes the influence of 
woman, and tliat, ns nimi grow deepei and deeper engaged in the pursuit of 
wealth, the female ^ 0 lcc is less listened to, and its counsels less heeded and 
eared for. 

But why do I dare to hazard siieti conjectures to you, so far more capable of 
judging, so niueh more able to solve questions like this * 

I mu sorry not to be able to speak more confidently about my music; but 
altlioiigli (rcnnany is essentially the laud of song, there is less domestic cul¬ 
tivation of the ml Dun 1 had evpeetcd; or, ratiicr, it is made less a matter 
of display Your meic aeqnaintanccs.seldom or never will sing for jour 
amuscmint, yoiu fi lends as larrly refuse you To ouruotKins, also, it seems 
strange that men aic more gi\cn to the art here th in women. The Frau is 
almost enlirelj devoted to houseliold cares Small fortunes and primitive 
habits seem to require this, and cerlamly no one who has evi?r witnessed the 
domestic peace of a German family could find fault with the system. 
jflBliat has most struck me of all here, is the fact, tJiat while many of the 
oia]people retain a freshness of feeling, and a warm susceptibility that is quite 
remarkable, the children are uniformly grave, even t^psadiicss. llie bold, 
dasliine, lialf-reckles*? boy; the gay, laughing, high-spirited girl, have no 
types h.Tc. The season of youth, as we understand it, in all its jocund mer¬ 
riment, its frohes, and its wildness, has uo existence amongst them. The 
child of ten seems weighted with the responsibilities of manhood; the little 
sister carries her keys about, and scolds the maids with aU the semblance of 
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luatemal rigour. Would that these liquid blue eyes had a more laughing 
look, and that pretty mouth could open to joyous laughter! 

With all these drawbacks, it is still a country that T love to live in, and 
ahould leave with regret; besides that, 1 have as yet seen but little of it, and 
its least remarkable parts. 

Whither wo go hence, and wiicn, are points that 1 cannot inform you on 
I am not sure, indeed, if any determination on the subject has been come to. 
Mamma and Mary Anue seem most eager for Home and Naples; b\it though 
I should anticipate a world of delight and interest in these cities, 1 am dis¬ 
posed to think that they would prove far too expensive--at least with our 
present tastes and liabits. 

Wherever my destiny, however, T shall not. cease to remember my dear go¬ 
verness, nor to convey to her, in all the Irankness of iny uiTection, every 
thought aud feeling of iicr sincerely attaeimd 

Ca-Uoline Dodd. 


LElTEli Xlll. 

MUS. DODD rO Mils. MARY GAl LAUIIKU. DOJ••sUOlumOU. 


Bregenz. 

Mr OEAU Molly, —It’s well 1 (*vcr got your last letter, for it seems there’s 
four places called Frey burg, and they tried the three wrong ones first, and 1 
believe they opened and read it eveiywhere it slopped. “ Much good may it 
do them,” says 1, “ if tliey did!” They know ut least the price of wool in 
Kiimegad, imd what boneens is bringing in Ballinasloe, not to mention the 
news you tell ©f Betty Walsh! I thought I cautioned you before not to 
write anytliing like a secret when the letter came through a foreign post, see¬ 
ing that the police reads every thing, and if there’s a word against themsd||||s, 
you’re ordered over the frontier in six hours. That’s libt‘rty, my dear! Kit 
that is not the wor^of it, for nobody wants the dirty spalpeens to read about 
their priv^^ffair^ior to know the secrets of their ftunilievS, I must say, 
you arc v^ unguarded in this respect, and poor Betty’s mishap is now known 
to the Sinperor of Prussia and the King of Sweden, just as well as to Father 
Lu^ smd the Coadjutor; bud astheysagttiuit these Courts are always ex- 
^ug gossip with eacdi other, it will be back in England by the time this 
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reaches >oil J^et it be a c<iution to >ou m fnlure, or, if yon must uHude to 
lb sc events do it m a way that can’t be understood, as you ina> remark they 
do in ilit newspapers I wish jou wouldn’t be toimtiiting me about coming 
home Old living among ray own people, .is you call it Lot them par up the 
ir tari lir^t, MolI>, before thej thmk of eMablishing any claim of the kind on 
Vour humble ^rvanl But the fact is mv dear the lougei you live abroad, 
tht 1 J 101 C \ ou like it, and going b ick to the stm 11 ales and liabits ot Engiami^ 
after it IS foi all the world bkt putting on i strait waistcoat If jou only 
U< ird foiufliers the wav Ihcv talk ol us, .md wo all the while thinking our 
s. Ivcs tin. veij pink of the cication • 

b it i f J1 till things tJiPv’ie most scvi re upon is Sunday Tliemanner wc 
]uss tlie (1 u, ici-oidiug to tliiir notions, is doumight baibarisiu Jslo divrr 
bion of mv kind no daueiiig noi thcaties shops slut uj) and nothing legal 
])ut mt MCitun J I'w xvs ttil them tint the fault isn t ours, that it s the 
I’lotcst inti lint do tlu st thiiv's 1 u ns luthn M iliir sivs, ‘‘tluvd put a 
1 t ot tinf ivn *€ blcsstd sun if tlnvi uld ’ J>ut betwnn ouisil\ts, 
Mollv evLU w ^ iiholiC" lu tl} buimd tin fou igiicis on all matters of 
civilisitioii 1 uiav be out ol leirif tlieotluis but u dh Wf dontmiov 
(uistU »( 1 liKi till li(U(h(ntln ( t’miU'' Tvtniitln litth jiIklI’iu 
vvritiiik now, then, s mon iiiuisLuniit flun m i big nty at hom( , .md if 
tluu s uiylliing I ii couviiukI (I it li Mollv its this that llnrt is no 
kiipiiig ptopU out of giiut VM(k(dii(ss bv iiii)lo/m^ llninin null 

sius Uld 1< t me tell von tin re snot i PoUticd Pieonomisl tint ever 1 heard 
ol h IS hit upon the sfticr 

V\ i uc all in good health and except tl at K I is iii one of liis li ibitual 
moods of discontent and gnimbhnff,tInn’s not anything particnlar the matUr 
with us IikIi td il It w isn t loi his imturd jirvi rscnrss of disposilion, he 
ougliln t to 1)( (loss Uld di‘'igi( ealih t^rdi it Jaims liisjust Ijm n apiiointtd 
to an ( kgaut Situ dion on what tin eiUlhe Diploimtie S( r\i(» ’ When 
the letter (lime hist, 1 w is dnn>st(tl iii i find 1 dnhi’i know whcioit 
might be Ihev might be sondma th( po i cJiild pt Hi ips f( (jk at ( 11 v o, or 
the Ihmcm d Mountains of In in but 1 oid George sivs lli^ it’s it one of 
the gu at C ouits of Europe he’s suie t< be , and, mdeed with bis dguie and 
adwfctagcs, that s the v( 17 tlun^ to suit lum lb’s a picittrc of a young 
mac Old t he v cry image of poor T >ni M‘Cai*thy, that w a-, shot it B dh htalej 
the ye.ir ot the ggeat frost J 1 lie doesn’t make a great notch I’m surpnsed 
it it, ar d Hk joimg Udies must b mighty diffeicnt m their notions fiom 
wliat 1 n member them, besides Gcttmg him rcadv and fitting Inm out hia 
kept us h( re, for whene ver thcaVs a call upon K I’s right hand pocket, he 
buttons up tlie left at once, so4kit , tdi James is fairly olf, there’s no hope 
for 05 of sOttiug away from tins Ihat once done, howeycr, I’m detemimed 
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to pass the winter in Italy, As Lord George says, coming abroad and not 
crossing the Alps, is like going to a dinner-party and getting up after the 
"roast**—“you have all the solids of the entertaiumeut, but none of tlic 
light and elegant trifles that aid digestion, and engage the imagination.” It’s 
n beautiful simile, Molly, and very true besides; for, after all, the heart 
requires more than mere material enjoyments! 

You’re maybe auiTiriscd to hear that Lord 0. is back here; and so was I 
to see him. What his intentions are, I’ra imable to .saj ; but it’." surely 
Mary Anne at all events ; and as she knows the* world well, I’m very cm"v in 
my mind about lier. As 1 told K. f. last night—“ Abuse the Continent at) 
you like, K. I., waste all your bad words about the cookery, and the moials, 
and the liglit wines and women, but tlicre’s one thing you can’t deny to it— 
there’s no falling in love abroad— 1 hat I maintain!” And 'when jon come to 
think of it, J believe that’s the real evil of Ireland. Evcr,\body there fulls 
in love, and the more suicly wlicn tlicy liuvcn’t u sixpence to marry *on! 
All the young lawjcrs without briefs—all the ) 0 UTig doctors in disjionsaries 
—every marching lieutenant living on his pay—eveiy joiiug curate witli 
seventy pounds a year—in fact, Molly, every ease of liopelcss poverty—all 
what the ncw.spapcrs call lioattrending di.strea.s—is sure to have a sw eet¬ 
heart ! M hen you think of th<‘ misery lliat it brings ou a .single family, you 
may imagine the ruin that it enhuh on a whole e(mutrj. \ml 1 iloii’* speak 
in ignoranee, Mrs. Gallagher; I’ve lived to see tlu* misery of even a tincture 
of love ill my own imfortunatc fate. Not that iudevd 1 ever went far in my 
feelings towards K. I., but my youth and iuexperienee carried me away ; and 
see where liiey’vo left me ! Now that’s an eiTor nobody i oinmits abroad ; and 
as to any one being married according to Ibrnr ineliiuitiou, il’.s quite unheard 
of; and if they have le.ss love, they have fewer disappointments, and that same 
is somet liiiig! 

Talking of maiTiago brings me to Betty—T suppose! mustn’t .say Betty 
Cobb, now that she calls herself the Frau Taddy. Hasn’t she meule a nice 
business of it! "They’re fightmg,” as K.I. says, " like man and wife, 
already!’’ Th'o creature is only half human; and when he has gorged him¬ 
self with meat and drink, he sometimes sleeps for twenty-four, or m^be 
thirty hours, vstSA. if there’s not somet lung ready for him when he wakeiRp, 
his passion is dreadful. I’m afniid of my life lest K. I. should see the bill 
for his food, and tol^ the landlord only to put down liis four regular meals, 
and that 1 the rest, which I have managed to do, up to this, by dis¬ 
posing of K. l.’s wearing apparel. And would you believe it, that tlie beast 
has fdrciidy eaten a brown surtout, two waistcoats, and three pair of kersey- 
mi^ shorts and gaiters, not to say a speDd(9^ tlial he liad for his lunch, and 
H l^kintosh cape that he took the other night before going to bed! Betty 
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ft> ilw I’v s crymg from liis bad usage, and oonscciuentlj of no earthly use to 
an\ Oiic but il a word is said against Lira,she flics out in a rage, and there’s 
no st imling her tongue * 

Maibi, however, it*s all for the best, for without a little excitfmeiit to 
ucrious system, I’d ha\e found this place \ery dull Doctor Murgun 
Moou, that knew the M'Caithy constitution better tluu any one living, used 
to Siis, Miss Jemima lequircs muvtmeut and animation,” and, indeed, £ 
uevei knew any place agree with me like the “Sheds” of Cloutarf 

Min 4.nnc keep'* tcllmg me that this is now quite vulgai, and that your 
l^oplt of (list fashion iic never pleased with anybody, or anything, and 
u Ij( i 1 i plcwe, or a part a, oi c\in in individual is peculiarly tuesome, she 
siAs, ‘ Be suie, till II, that it s qmte the mode ” Th it is possibly the icasoii 
why Loid (jtorge iceommeuds us passing a few uccks on the Lake of 
C oinus and it it s the light tlmig to do I’m ri «iy and willing, but 1 own 
to you AIollv, I’d liki a bilk soeialitv, it it wasoiiK kn a cliangt' At uiy 
1 iti ( uiius 111 it ih , iiul if Ml onee -,it Uitii it viill go fir with im if 1 
d II t s t tlie Po] ( J 111 ( bilged to be biiel thi^ time, fui tin iiost closes 
lull wluniAei iiK postm ister goi s to diiinci, iiid today I’m told hi dmes 
I ul\ 1 11 All If Aoii, liowtvci, a lull and trui account of ns all next week, 
till \v| <n biJi^c me yoiu evci affectiouatc and attached Irund, 

iiMiMA Doi>d 

P S Mary Anne his just icconciled me to the notion of Comus It is 
really the most aristociatie place m Europe, and she icmaiks that it is 
exactly tin spot to mik( (xccllcnt acquamtances jii for the ensuing wintj^r, 
for you s(i, Molly, that is really what one icquircs lu suinmei and autumn, 
and tin Liigbsli tint li/e nmeh abrocwl study this point gicatly But, iiukid, 
time s I wonderful deal to bt leumd hcfme one em siy tint they know life 
on ihc Continent, and the more I tluuk ot it (lit if ss am I smp isfd at the 
mistakes and blunders ot our trail lling countlyiinu—eiiors 1 am pioud to 
s ly, th it we have escaped up to this. 
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LETTEK XIV. 

KENNY JAUES DODD TO TBOMAE I'URCEDD, £S<Q., OF THE OU.UIOE, BHDFF. 

Bregenz. 

Ml PEAK Tom,— Altliougli il is improbabh' I shall be iible to dcspatclithis 
by lluj post of to-day, I luko tlic oppoifmid} of a few moincuts of domestic 
peace to auswer your last—I wish 1 could r u) agreeable—IcUcr. It js not 
that your iiitcntious are not everything that consists with rcctitud(' aud 
honour, or that your sentiments arc not always those of a riglit-minded man, 
but 1 beg to obscrt'c to you, Tom I’urecll, in all the candour of aiive4aid- 
forty years’ friendship, that you have about the same knowledge of hfe and 
tlie world that a toad has of Lord Kosse’s telescope. 

Wc have come abroad for an object, which, whether attainable or not, is not 
now the (luestiou; but if there be tiny prospect whatever of realising it—con¬ 
found the phrase, but T have no other tit hand—it is surely ^ an ample aud 
liberal style of living, such as shall place us on a footing of cquabLj with the 
best society, tiud make the Dodds eligible anywhere. 

I suppose you admit that much. 1 lake it fur granted that even bucolic 
dulncss is capable of going so far. Well, then, what do you mean by your 
inlfccssaut axiyculs to “reti'enclnnent” and “economy r” Don’t you see that 
you make yourself just as jireposterous as C’ubden, when he says, cut down 
the cstiimitcs, reduce the navy, and dismiss your soldiers, but still be a first- 
rate powTi-. Tie your bands beliind your buck, but cry' out, “ Baw'arc of me, 
for I’m dieadful w'ben I'm tiugry.” 

You quote me against myself; you bring up my old letters, like Hansard, 
against me, an8 say that all our attempts liavc been failures; but w ithout 
culling you to order for referring “to what passed in anolhei place,” 1 will 
reply to you on y'our owni groimds. If we liavc failed, it has been because 
our resources did not admit of our maintaining to the end w'hat w c had begun 
in splendour—that our mc;yns fell short of our requirements—that, in fact, 
with a w/i^chosen position and picked troops, wc lost the battle only lot 
want of aii.Buuition, Laving fired away all our powder in the begmnuig of 
the engagement. Whoso fault W9fi that, I beg to ask ? Can the Commissary - 
General Purcell come clear out of that charge ? 

I IpBOw your hair-splitting habit—I at once anticipate your reply. An 
and a commissary are two reiy difTcrent things! And just as fiaily I 
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tell you, you are wrong, and tliat, rightly considered, the duties of botli are pre¬ 
cisely analogous, and that a general commanding an army, and an Irihh landlord 
travdling on the Continent, present a vast number of points of similitude jind 
resemblance. In the one case as lu the other, supplies are indispensable—come 
\v hat will, the forces must be fed, and if it would be absurd for tlie General 
to halt in his march and inquire into all the difficulties of providing stores, it 
would be equally preposterous for the landlord to arrest liis career by going 
into every petty grievance of his tenantry, and entering into a minute exami¬ 
nation of the state of every cottier on lus land. Send the rations, Tom, and I’ll 
answer for tlie campaign. L don’t mean to say that there are not some hardships 
atteiivlant u^oii this. I know that to imse contributions an occasional severity 
must bo employed; but is tlse fate of a great engagement to be jeopardised 
fui the sake of snob eonsidcnitiuns? No, no, Tom. Even your spirit will 
recoil from such an admission as this! 

It IS onl 3 fair to mention that these are not mei“ely my own sentiments. 
Lord George Tiierl' n, to whom 1 iiappened to .show your letter, was irally 
sluKkcd at the conleuls T don’t wish to olfend jou, Tom, hut the expression 
he used was, “ It i loituuate lor jour friend Pui*cell that he is not //ly agent.” 
1 w'lll nut repe.it w hat lu said abi-ut the inanagcnicnt oi English landed pro- 
poitv, hut It IS obvious that our svslcm is not their sjstem, ami that such a 
tiling as a landlord in uiy position is actually unheard of, ‘‘If Ireland were 
subject to oartluiuakcs,’’ said lie, “it the arable land were now and then 
covered over ten feet deej) with l.iva, I could understand your agent’s argu- 
nu’uls , but wanting th0*50 c.ausos, they are downright riddles to me ” 

U<‘was most anxious to obtain possession of jour letter; and 1 learned 
tiom Mary Aunc that he really nic.ant to use it lu the House, and .show you 
IP) bodily as one of the piommciit c luscs of Irish misery. I have saved yon 
li jin this exposure, hut i ically cannot spare you some of the strictures your 
cuiuhict calls for, 

I must also observe to jou th.i1 tlieic is, what the Duke used to call, *‘a 
teniblc sarneuess” about your letters. I’lie polatoi's arc aliyavs going to 
rot, the people always going to leave. It rams for ten weeks a^a time, and 
il you have three fine days you cry out ihat the eountryis ruined by drought. 
Just for sake of a little variety, e.in’l you take a prosperous tone for once, 
instead of “drawing my attention,” as yon supereiliously phrase if, to the 
newspaper aniioanoemciit alxmt “ George Davis and other petitioned, and 
the lands of Ballyclough, Kiltimaon, and Knocknaslattery, being part of the 
estates of James Kenny Dodd, Esq., of Dodiborough.” i have already given 
you my opinion about that Encumbered EstlllbS Court, and X sec no reason 
for changing it. CouTiscatiou is a mild name for its operation. WJiat Ire¬ 
land really wanted was a Loan Fund—a good round sum, say three and a 
half or four millions, lent out on reasonaWe security, but free from all embar- 
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rassmg conditions. Compel every proprietor to piant so many potatoes for 
the use of the poor, and get rid of those expensive absurdities called 

Unions,” with all the lazy, indolent officials; do that, and we might nave a 
chance of prospering once more. 

It makes me ac'tually sick to hear you, an Irisnman nom^ ana ored, repeat¬ 
ing all that English balderdash about “ a cheap and indisputable title,” and so 
forth. Do you remember about four-and-tvventy years .-igo, Tom, when I 
wanted to breach a place for a window in part of the old house at Dods- 
borough, and llackett warned me that if I touched a stone of it I’d maybe 
have the whole edifice come tumbling about my cars. Don’t^you see the 
analogy between that and our condition as landlords, and tliat our real 
secoritlay in the fact that nobody could dare to breach us ? Meddle with 
US once, and who could tell where the ruin would fall! So long as the system 
lasted we were safe, Tom. Now, your Eucmnbcred Court, with its Parlia¬ 
mentary title, lias upset all that security; and that’s the n ason of all the dis¬ 
tress and misfortune that have overtaken us. 

J tliink, after tlie specimen of my opinions, I’ll hear no more of your 
reproaches about my “ growing iudifferenee to lioiue topics,” niy “ apparent 
apathy regarding Ireland,” and other similar reflections in your last letter. 
Eorget my country, indeed! Docs a mau ever forget the cantliarides when he 
has a blister on bis back. If I’m warm, I’m son'y for it; but it’s jour own 
fault, Tom Purcell. You know me since i wjis a child, and undersland iny 
temper well; and whatever it was once, it hasn’t improved by coujugal 
felicity. 

And now for the Home Office, .lames .‘•tarled last night for London, to go 
through whatever ft>rmalities there may be before receiving his appointuient. 
"What it is to be, or wliere, I have not an idea; but 1 cling to the hope that 
when they see the lad, and discover his utter ignorance on all subjects, it will 
be something very liumble, and not requiring a sixpence from me. All that 
I have seen of the world shows me tliat tlie liighcr you look fioi your ehildrcii 
the more thcjicost you; and for that reason, if 1 had ray choice, I’d rather 
have him a f,auger than bi the Grenadier Guards. Even as it is, the outfit 
for this journey has run away with no small share of your late veniittaucc; 
and now that we have come to the end of the McCarthy legac}—the last fifty 
was “ appropriated” by James before starting—it will require all tlie financial 
skill yflu can command to furnish me with sufficient means for our new cam¬ 
paign.* w % 

Yes, Tom, we are going to Italy. I have discussed the matter so long, 
and SO' fully argued it in eveDj^ shape, artistical, philosophical, economical, 
and moral, that I verily believe that our dialogues would fiurnish a very 
respectable manual to Traus-Alpiue travellers; and if I aih not a convert to 



THE DODD FAHILT ABEOAD. 93 

the views of ui; opponents» I am so far vaiiqiushed in the controversy as to 
give m. 

Lord Gcoigc put the matter, I must say, very strongly before me "To 
turn jour steps homeward from the Alps,” said he, "is like the act of a man 
who, having dressed for an e\emng party, and ascended the stairs, wheels 
round at the door of the drawmg room, and quits the house All your pre 
Tious knowledge of the Coutment, so costly and so diMcult to attam, is 
about, at length, to become profitable, that insight into foreign hfe and 
hahitb, which you liave anived at by studj and observation, is now about to 
be ivailablc Xtalj is essentially the land of taste, elegance, and refinement. 
and theit will all the varied gifts and acquirements of your accomplished 
fauuiy be appicci itcd ” Besides this, Tom, he showed me that the " Snobs,” 
as he poUtily designated them, are all " Cis Alpine,” strictly confinmg 
themselves to tlu Rhine and Sw itzuloud, and uever dcsoi udiug the southern 
slopes ol th( Alps Accoidmg to his account, therefore, the ,olima(c of 
It tlv is not moK iii uked bj superioritj than the tone of its society llicrc, 
all IS polishid, ch"mt, and rtOiwd, and if Hit men be “not all biavi, and 
tlu womtn all \jiluous it is bet wise " thou moral stand ird is one won m 
accojduicc will Iht uitieiit tiaditious, the temper, and the instincts of the 
pooph I quote yon his words here, btt luse very possibly they may be 
more mtcUigiblo to joii than to mystlf At all events, out tlung is quitt, 
ih u~wi ought to go aud judgi loi ourselves, and to this lesolvc have wc 
r oint Tn ci tou—witliout whom we should be actually helpless -has arranged 
flu wliok alTiii, and, really with a legard to economy thit, considering his 
habits and bis st it ion, c in only be attiibuled to a downright feeling of fneiid 
slup foi us Bv a mcic accident he liit upon a villa at Como, for a meic 
iiiilf—he won t till me the sum, but lie calls it a “nothin^”—aud now he 
lus, With his hibitual good luck, chanced upon i rcluin eamagi goiii^ to 
Milan, the driver of which hois< s out cuiiagf, and t tki s the servants with 
bun, loi ver](|bEttle more tluu th< k< ip oi hjs b( isis on the road lliis piece 
of uitelligcuce will tickle cvety stiugv fibic m your Lrouomjca|old he lit, and 
at last shall I know you to mutter "X I is doing the prudt ii^thiug ’ 
livcrtou liim^ell says, "It’s not e\actl} the most elegant mode of travel 
Img, but IS i1j( season is early, and the Splugen a pass seldom traversed, we 
shall slip dow ii to Como unobserved, and save some forty oi fifty ‘ Naps / 
without any one being the wiser ” Mrs D would of course object if’shc had 
the faintest sus] icionthd it was mexpeosivo, but “iny Lord,” who seems to 
re id her 'ike i liook, lus told her tliat it U the very mode in which all the 
aristociaev travel, and that by a happy piece pf fortune we have secured 
the vetturmo tlut took Pimce Albert to Eome, and the Bmpiess of liussia 
toPaleimo* " 
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H® ha®, oar he is to find, four horses for our coach, and three for his own; 
we are to take the charge of bridges, barriers, rafts, and " remounts,” and 
give him besides five Napoleons per diem, and a “bnona mano,” or gratuity, 

three more, if satisfied, at the end of the journey. Now, nothing could be 
more economical than this; for wo are a large party, and with luggage 
enough to fill a ship^s joUy>boat. 

You see, therefore, what it is to have a shrewd and intelligent friend. You 
and I might have walked the main street of Bregenz till our shoes were tliin, 
before we discovered that the word “ Gclegenlieit,” chalked up on the back- 
leather of an old caliche, meant “ A return convenieucy to be had cheap.” 
The word is a German one, and means “ Opportunityand ah, my dear 
Tom, into what a strange channel does it entice one’s thoughts ! What curious 
reflections come across the mind, as we think of all our real Opportunities in 
this world, and how little wo did of them. Not bat there might be a debit 
side to the account, too, ^d that some two or three may have escaped us, 
that it was just as well we let pass f 

We intended to hate left this to-morrow, but ]\Irs. D. won’t travel on a 
Friday. “It’s an unlucky day,” she sajs, and maybe she’s right. If I don’t 
mistake greatly, it was on a Friday 1 was married, but of course this is a re¬ 
miniscence I keep to myself. This reminds me of the question iu jour 
postscript, and to which 1 reply: Not a bit of it, noi h<ng of the kind. So far 
as T see, Tiverton feels a strong attachment to James, but never even notices 
the girls. 1 ought to add, that this is noi Mrs. D.’s ox^inion; aud she is alwaj’S 
flouncing into my dressing-room, with a new disco\ ery of a look that he gave 
Mary Anne, or a whisper that he dropped into Cary’s ear. "Mothers would 
be a grand element in a detective police, if they didn’t uoav and then 
see more than was insight; but that’s their failing, Tom. The same generous 
zeal which they employ in magnifying their hubband3'’ faults, helps them to 
many another exaggeration. Now Mrs. 1). is what she calls fuil gjie rsuadcd— 
in other words, she has some shadowy suspicions—^that LorlPGeorgc has 
fonned a strong attachment to one or other of her daughters, the only doubtful 
point being wlwch of them is to be “ my Lady.” 

Shall I confess to you, that I rather cherish tlie notion than eek to dis¬ 
abuse her of it, and for this simple reason; whenever she is in lull cry after 
graaideur, whether in the shape of an acquaintance, and invitation, or a match 
for the ^rls, she usually gives me a little peace and quietness. The Pcer- 
. age, ** God bless j'%old Nobility,” acts like an anodyne on her. ^ 

, I give you, tliei Jbre, both sides of the question, repeating once more my 
01 ^ conviction, that Lord G> has no serious intentions, to use the phrase 
nanAemal, whatever. And now to your second query; If not, is it prudent to 
enooiprage his intimacy P Why, Ttan Purcell, just bethink you for a moment, 
and see to what a stnmge condition would your theory, if acted on, resolve 
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all the inhabitants of the globe. Into one or other category they mnst go in¬ 
fallibly. “ Eitiier they want to marry one of the Dodds, or they donV* 
Now, thongh the fact is palpable enough, it is for all purposes of action a most 
embarrassing one, and if I proceed to make use of it, I shall either be doomed 
to very tiresome acquaintances, or a life of ufter soljitnde and desertion. 

Can’t a man like your society, your dinners, your port, your jokes, and your 
cigars, but he must perforce marry one of your daughters ? Is your house to 
be like a rat-trap, and if a fellow puts his head in must he be caught P 1 
don’t like the notion at all; and not the less, that it rather throws a alight 
over certain convivial gifts and agreeable qualities for which, once upon a 
time at least, I used to have some reputation. As to Tiverton, I like Aim, 
and 1 have a notion that he likes me! We suit each other as well as it is 
possible for two men bred, bom, and brought up so perfectly unlike. We 
both have seen a great deal of the world, or rather of two worlds, for Ais is 
not mi/ie. Ai the same time, every remark he makes—and all his oteervations 
show me that mankind is precisely the same tiling everywhere, and that ft is 
DKiictly with the same interests, the same impulses, and the same pensions, 
my Lord bets his thousands at ^‘Crocky’&,’'that Billy Healey, or Father Totq, 
ventures his hali-crOwn at the Fig and Pincers, in Bruff. I used to think 
that what with races, elections, horse-fairs, and the like, 1 had seen my share 
of rascality or roguery; but, coinjiared to my Lord’s experiences, I might be 
a babe iu the nursery. There isn’t a dodge—not a piece of knavery that was 
ever invented—he doesn’t know. Trickery and deception of every kind are all 
familiar to him, and, as he says himself, he only wants a few weeks in a con¬ 
vict settlement to put the finish on his education. 

You’d fancy, from what 1 say, that he must be a cold, misantbropic, sus¬ 
pectful fellow, with an ill-natured temper, and a gloomy view of everybody 
and everything. Far from it; his whole theory of life is benevolent; and his 
maxim, to believe every one honourable, trustworthy, and amiable. I see 
the half-cyn^ld smile with which j ou listen to this, and 1 already know the 
remark that trembles on your lip. You woidd say, that such a code cuts 
both ways, and that a man who pronounces so favourably of his fellows 
almost secures thereby a merciful verdict ou himself. In facf,^that he who 
passes base money can scarcely refuse, now and then, to accept a bad half- 
penny in change. Well, Tom, I’ll not argue the .case with you, for if not 
myself a disciple of this creed, I have learned to think that there are very 
few indeed who are privileged to play censor upon their acqnaintancei^ and 
that there is always the chance that when you are occupied looking at your 
neighbour drifting on a lee shore, you maydbump on a rook yourself. 

You said in your last that you thought me more lax than I used to be about 
right and wrong—“ less straitlaced,” you were poUte enough to call it ; and 
with an equal urbanity you ascribed this ohasge in me to the habits of the 
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Continent. 1 am proud to say “ Guilty** to the charge, and 1 believe you are 
right as to the cause. Yes, Tom, the tone of society abroad is eminently 
merciful, and it must needs be a bad case where there are no attenuating cir¬ 
cumstances. So much the worsej say you; where vice is lenicnily looked on, 
it wiU be sure to flourish. To wmch I answer; Show me where it does not! 
Is it in the modem Babylon, is it in moral Scotland, or drab-coloured Wash¬ 
ington ? On my conscience, I don’t believe there is more of wiekedness in 
a foreign city than a home one; the essential difference being that we do 
wrong with a consciousness of our immorality; whereas the foreigner has a 
strong impression that after all it’s only a passing frailty, and that human 
nature was not ever intended to be perfect. Which system tends most to 
corrupt a people, and which creates more hopeless signers, I leave to you, and 
others as fond of such speculations, to ponder over. 

Another charge—^for your letter has as many counts as an indictment— 
another you make against me is, that I seem as if I was beginning to like— 
or as you modestly phrase it—as if I was getting more reconciled to the 
Continent. Maybe I am, now that I have learned how to qualify the light 
wines with a little brandy, and to make my dinner of the eight or nine, in¬ 
stead of the two-and-thirty dishes they serve up to you; and since I have 
trfdned myself to walk the length of a street, in rain or sunshine, without my 
hat, and have attained to the names of the cards at whist in a foreign tongue, 
I believe I do feel more at liome here than at first; but still I am far, very 
far, in arrear of the knowledge that a man bred aiid horn abroad would possess 
at iny age. To begin, Tom: lie would be a perfect cook; you couldn’t put 
a clove of garlic too little, or an olive too much, without his detecting it in 
the dish. Secondly, he would be curious in snufis, and a dead liand at do¬ 
minoes ; then he would be deep in the private histories of the ballet, and tell 
you the various qualities of shori-draperied damsels that had figured on the 
boards for the last thirty jears. These, and such-hke, would be the couscla- 
tions of his declining years; and of these 1 know absolutely nei|^ to nothing. 
Who knows, however, but I may improve P The world is a wonderfi^ school¬ 
master, and if Mrs. D. is to be believed, I am an apt scholar whenever the 
study is of an’^equivocal kind. 

We hope to spend the late autumn at Como, and then step down into some 
of the cities of the South for the winter months. The approved plan is Flo¬ 
rence tin about the middle of January, Borne till the beginning of Lent, then 
Naples till th^oly Week, whence back again for the ceremonies, ^fter 
that, northwaru wherever you please. All this sounds like a good deal of 
locomotion, and consequently of expense, but Lord G. says, Just leave it 
to ITl be your courierand as Ixe not only performs that function, but 
iu|Ps with it that of banker—he can get anything discounted at any moment 
little disposed to depose him from bis office. Now no more complaints 
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that I have not replied to you about thi^ that, and t*other, not infocmed yon 
about OUT future movements, nor given you any hint as to our plans: yon 
know everything about us, at least so far as^is known to your 

V 4 iB|uirere friend, 

]^NHT I. Dodd. ' 

As I mentioned in the beginnii^, I am too late for the post, so 1*11 keep 
this open if anything should occur to me before the next mail. 

The Inn. Splugen, Monday. 

I thought this was already far on its way to you; but, to my great surprise, 
on opening my writing-desk this morning, 1 discovered it there still. The 
truth is, I grow more absent, and what the French call **distracted,*^every 
day; and it frequently happens that I forget some infernal bill or other, till 
the fellow knocks at the door with “ the notice.** Here we are, at a little inn 
on the very top ot the Alps. We arrived yesterday, and, to our utter 
astonishment, fouml ourselves suddenly in a land of snOw and icebergs., Tlie 
whole way from Bregenz the season was a mellow autumn: some of the corn 
was still standing, but most was cut, and the cattle turned out over the 
stubble; the trees were in full leaf, and the mountain rivulets were clear and 
vX^urkling, for no rain had fallen for some time back. It was a picturesque 
road, and fuU of interest h^many ways. From Coire we made a little excur¬ 
sion across the Rhine to a place called Hagatz—a kind of summer resort fox 
visitors who come to bathe and drink the waters of Pfeffers, one of the moat 
extraordinary sights I ever beheld. These baths are built in a cleft of the 
mountam, about a thousand feet in depth, and scarcely thirty wide iu many 
parts: the sides of the precipices are straight as a wall, and only admit of a 
gleam of the sun when perfectly vertical. The gloom and solemnity of the 
spot, its death-like stillness and shade, even at noonday, are terribly oppres¬ 
sive. Nor is the sadness dispelled by the living objects of the picture. 
Swiss, Germans, £^cb, and Italians, swathed in flannel dressing-gowns and 
wliite dimity cerements, with nightcaps and slippers, steal along the gloomy 
corridors and the gloomier alleys, pale, careworn, and cadaverous. They 
come here for health, and their whole conversation is sickness. Now, how¬ 
ever consoling it may be to an invalid to And a recipient of his sorrows, the 
price of listening in turn is a tremendons inflietion. Nor i^^e character of 
the scene such as would probably suggest agreeable reflections: had it beep 
the portico to the nameless locality itself, it could not possibly be more 
dreary and sorrow-stricken. Now, whatever virtues the waters possess, is 
surely antagonised by all this agency of gloom and depression; and except it 
be as a preparation for leaving the world without regret, this place seems to 
be marvellously ill adapted for its object. It appears to m^ howover, that 
VOL. n. H 
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loifagBert nm into the greatest extremes in these matters; a sick man must 
either live in a perpetual Yauxhall of fireworks, music, dancings, dining, and 
gambling, as at Baden, or be c^dmnued to the worse than penitentiary diet 
and prison discipline of Pfefferijf Surely there must be some halting-place 
between the ball-room and the cloister, or some compromise of costume 
between silk stockings and bare feet! But really, to a thinking, reasonable 
b^ng, it appears very distressing that you must either dance out of the world 
to Strauss’s music, or hobble miserably out of life to the sound of the falling 
waters of Pfeffers. 

Does it no# sound also very oddly to our free-trade notions of malady, that 
the doctor of these places is appointed by the State; that without his sanc¬ 
tion and opinion of your case, you must neiiher bathe nor drink; that no 
matter how satisfied you may be with your own physician, not how little to 
your liking the Government medico, he has the last word on the subject of 
your disorder, and witliout liis wand the pool is never to be stirred in your 
behalf. You don’t quite approve of this, Tom—neitlier do I. The State has 
no more a right to choose my doctor than to select a wife for me. If there 
bo anything essentially a man’s own prerogative, it is his—what shall I call 
it ?—his caprice about his medical adviser. One man likes a grave, senten¬ 
tious, silently disposed fellow, who feels his pulse, shakes Ms head, takes Ms 
fee, and departs, with scarcely more than a muttered monosyllabic; another 
prefers the sympathetic doctor, that goes half-aiyi-halt in all Ms sulfeiings, 
lies awake at night thinking of his case, and seems to rest Ms own hopes of 
future bliss in life on curing him. As for myself, I lean to the fellow that, 
no matter what ails me, is sure to make me pass a plciisiint Iialf-hour; that 
has a lively way of laughing down all my impleasant symptoms, and is certain 
to have a droll story about a patient tliat he is just come from. That’s the 
man for my money: and I wish you could teU me where a man gets as good 
value as for the guinea he gives to one of these. Now, from what I have 
seen of the Continent, tMs is an order of which they have no representative. 
All the professional classes, but more essentially the medical, are taken from 
an inferior gmde in society, neither brought up in interooorse with the polite 
world, nor ever admitted to it afterwards. The consequence is, that your 
doctor comes to visit you as your shoemaker to measure you for shoes, and it 
would be deemed as a great liberty were he to talk of anytliing but your ootn- 
plaint, as Crispin to impart his sentiments about Russia or the policy of 
Xiouis Nap ,®on. I don’t like the system, and I am convinced it doesn’t 
work well. If I know anything of human nature, too, it is this—^that^nobody 
tells the whole truth to his physician till he canH help it. No, Tom, it only 
'OOfiiies out after a long cross-examination, great patience, and a deal of dodg- 
and for these you must have no vulgarly-minded, common-plaoe, uuder- 
' bred fellow, but a consummate man of the world, who knows when you are 
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bamboozling him, and when fencing him off with a aham. Ha mltrat be able 
to use all the arts of a priest in the coi^essional, and an adrooata in a trial, 
with a few more of his own not known to fither, to extort your secret from 
you; and I am sure that a man of vulgar hhbits end low associations is not 
the best adapted for this. 

I wanted to stop and dine with this lugubrious company. I was curious 
to see what they ate, and whether their natures attained any social expansion 
under the geni^ influences of food and drink; but Mrs. D. wouldn’t hear of 
it. She had detected, she said, an “ impudent hussy with black eyes” be- 
stowing suspicious glances at your humble servant. I ihoughrthat she was 
getting out of these fancies—I fondly hoped that a little peace on these srd)- 
jects would in a degree reconcile me to many of the discomforts of cy,d age; 
bill, alas! the grey hairs and the stiff ankles have come, and no writ of ease 
.against conjugal jealousies. Away we came, fresh and fasting, and as there 
was nothing to be bad at Ragatz, we were obliged to go on to Coire before 
wo got supper; and if you only knew what it is to arrive at one of tiiese 
foreign inns after the hour of the ordinary meals, you’d confess there was 
htile risk of our oomniitting an excess. gH 

1 own to >ou, Tom, that the excursion scarcely deserved to be ^flled a 
plc<a'»ant one. Fatigue, disappointment, and hunger are but ill antagonised 
by <in outbreak of temper; and Mrs. D. lightened the way homeward by a 
homily on fidelity that would have made Don Juan appear deserving of being 
eanoinsed as a saint! J must also observe, that Tiverton’s conduct on this 
occasion was the very reverse of what I expected from him. A shrewd, keen 
fellow like him could not but know in his heart that Mrs. D.’s suspicions 
were only nonsense and absurdity; and yet what did he do but play shocked 
and horrified, agreed completely with every ridiculous notion of my wife, 
and actually went so far as to appeal to me, as a father, against myself .as a 
profligate. I almost choked with passion; and if it was not that we were 
under obligations to him about James’s business, I’m not certain 1 should 
not liave thrown him out of the coach. 1 wish to the saints that the women 
would take to any other line ot suspicion, even for the sake of ♦ariety'—fancy 
me an incurable drunkard, a gambler, an uncertifioated bankrupt, or a forger. 
I’m not certain if 1 would not accept; thb charge of a transportable felony 
rather than be regarded as the sworn enemy of youth and virtue, and tiie 
snake in the grass to all unprotected females 

From Coire we travelled on to Keichenau, a pretty village at the foot of 
the Alps, watered by the Rhine, whidi is there a vwy moonsiderable stream, 
and with as Little promise of future greatness as any barrister of six' years 
standing you please to mention. There is a neat-looking ch&tea^, which 
stands on a small terrace above the river hcre^ not without a certain inters^ 
attached to it. It was here that Louis Philippe, then Duke of Orlestts, 

H d 
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tang^ mathematics in the humble capacity of usher to a school. Just iutay 
that deep poUticiau-—the wiliest head in all Burope, with the largest vie^ 
of'etatecraftj and the most consummafa knowledge of men—instilling angles 
ahd triangle into impracticable numskulls, and crossing the Asses* bridge 
ten times a day with lame and crippled intellects. 

It would be curious to know what views of mankind, what studies of life, 
he made during this period. Such a man was not made to suffer any oppor¬ 
tunity, no matter how inconsiderable in itself, to escape him without pro¬ 
fiting ; and i^may be easily believed that in the monarchy of a school he 
might have nowmtated over the rule of larger masses. 

History can scarcely present greater changes of fortune than those that 
have befallen that family, which is the more singular, since they have been 
brought about neither by great talents nor great crimes. The Orleans family 
was more remarkable for the qualities which sliine in the middle ranks of life 
than either for any towering genius or any unscrupulous ambition. Their 
strength was essentially in this mediocrity, and it was a momentary forget¬ 
fulness of that same stronghold—by the Spanish marriage—that cost the 
King Hi throne. The truth was, Tom, that the nation never liked us—they 
hated England just as they hated it at Gressy, at Blenheim, and at Waterloo, 
and will hate it, notwithstanding your great Industrial gatherings, to the end 
of time. They were much dissatisfied with Louis Philippe’s policy of an 
English alliance; they deemed it disadvantageous, costly, and humiliating; 
but that it should be broken up and destroyed for an object of mere family, 
for a piece of dynastic ambition, was a gross outrage and affront to the spirit 
of national pride. It was the sentiment of insnlted honour that leagued the 
followers of the Orleans branch with the Legitimists and the Eepublicans, 
and formed that terrible alliance that extended from St. Antoine to the Fau- 
bouig St. Germain, and included every one from the peer to the common 
labourer. ^ 

All this prosing about politics will never take ns over the Alps; and, in¬ 
deed, so far as I can see, there is small prospect of that event just now; for 
it has been sfiowing smartly all night, with a strong southerly wind, which 
they say always leaves heavy drifts in different parts of the mountain. 

We are cooped up here in a curftus, straggUng kind of an inn, that gra¬ 
dually dwindles away into a bam, a stable, and a great shed, filled with dis¬ 
abled dil^^^ces and smashed old sledges—an incnrable asylum* for diseased 
eonveyaniL^. The house stands in a cleft of the hills; but from the windows 
you see the zig-zag road thatf ascends for miles m front, and which now 
marked by long poles,* already some ten or twelve feet deep in snoW. 
!^|||| sno# on every side—on the mountains, on tbe roofis, on the horses that 
mild shaking their bells at the door; on the condneteur‘that drinks Ms 
^hnapS; on the postilion as he lights his pipe. Tbe thin flakes are actually 
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p]tt^ his whiskers and moustaeh^, till he looks Uke one of the “ Old 
M we see them in a melodrams. ' , ^ 

XiTerion, who conducts ail our airangements, has had a row with, our vet- 
^irino, who says that he never contracted to take us cvex the mountain in 
sledges; and as the carriages oamiot nm on whedb, here we are disoassing 
the question. There have been three stonny debates already, and lumthw is 
to come off this afternoon; meanwhile, the snow is failing heavily, Ai what¬ 
ever ohanoe there was of getting forward yesterday, is now ten timealess 
practicable. The landlord of our inn is to be mrbiter 1 undmwtand; and as he 
is the proprietor of the sledges we shall have to hire, if defeatid, ^i^out im¬ 
pugning in any way the character of Alpine justice, you can possibly antici¬ 
pate the verdict. 

A word upon this vetturino system ere I leave it—I hope for evm*. It is a 
perfect nuisance from beginnmg to end. !From the mordent yo\i set off with 
one of these rascals, till the hour jmu arrive at ponr journey’s end, it is plague^ 
squabble, insolence, and torment. They starf at what hour of the morning 
they please; they halt where they like, and for as long as they like, invariably, 
too, at the worst wayside inns—away from a town and from all chanpe of ac¬ 
commodation—since rye-bread and sour wine, with a mess of stewcm garlic, 
will always satisfy them. They raiely drive at full five mUes the hour, and 
walk every inch with an ascent of a foot in a hundred yards. If expostulated 
with by the wretched traveller, they halt in some public place, and appeal to 
the bystanders in some dialect unknown to you. The result of which is that 
a ferocious mob surrounds you, and with invectives, insults, and provocative 
gestures, assail and outrage you, till it please your tormentor to drive on; 
which you do at length amidst hooting and uproar that even oonvicted felons 
would feel ashamed of. 

On reaching your inn at night, they either give such a representation of you 
as||ets you denied admittance at all, or obtain for you the enviable privilege 
of paying for everything **en Milor.” Between being a. swindler and an idiot 
the chance alone lies for you. Then they refuse to unstrap your luggage; or 
if they do so, tie it on again so insecurely that it is sure to off next day. 
I speak not of a numing fire of petty annoyances: snch as i^igating you 
with pestUeav tobacco, nor the blessed enjoyment of that infernal Spitz dog 
^hich stands ell day on the roof, and barks every mile of the road from Berne 
to Naples. As to any redress against their insolence, misconduct, or extor¬ 
tion, it is utterly hopeless—and for thm reason: they are sure to have a hun¬ 
dred petty occasions of rendering mnall services ib the smaller authorities of 
every village they frequent. They carry the Judge’s mother for nothing to a 
watering-place; or they fetch his aunt to the market town; or they smug^ 
for him—or thieve for him—something that is only to be had over the frou;^. 
Very prohahly, too, on the very morning your appeal you here kicked^ tlje 
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same June’s brother^ be being the waiter of your izui« and having given you 
bad money in change—at all events, you are not likely ever to be met with 
; the vetturino is certain to come book within the year; and, finally, you 
are sure to have money, and be able to pay*—so that, as the Irish fcMcejooan 
said, as the reason for awarding heavy damages against an Englishmmi, 
is a fin^hing to bring so much money into the country.” 

Take my word for it, Tom, the system is a perfect ^gust from beginning 
to end, and even its cheapness only a aham; for your economy is more than 
counterbalanced by police fees, fines, and impositions, delfts, remounts, buUsi 
and starved donkeys, paid for at a price they would not bring if sold at a 
market. Post, if you can afford it; take the public conveyances, if you must; 
but for the sake of all that is decent and respectable—aU that consists with 
comfort and self-respect—avoid the vetturino i I know that a contrary 
opinion has a certain prevalence in the world—1 am quite aware that these 
rascals have, their advocate8--%nd no bad #ies either—since they are women. 

1 have witnessed more than one Guiseppe, or Antonio, with a beard, whis¬ 
kers, and general “ get up,” that would have passed muster in a comic opera; 
and on looking at the fellow’s bo<dc of certificates (for such as these always 
have a bound volume, smartly enclosed in a neat case), 1 have found that 
“Mrs. Miles Dalrymple and daughters made the journey from Milan to Aix 
les Bains with Pranoesco Birbanie, and found him excessively attentive, civil, 
and obliging; full of varied information about the road, and quite a treasure 
to ladies travelling alone.” Another of those viliaiiis is styled “ quite an 
llgrecable companion;” one was called “charming,” and 1 found that Miss 
Matilda Somers, of Queen’s-road, Old Bronipton, pronounces Luigi Baldexv 
dasci, “ although in the humble rank of a vetturino, an accomplished gmitle- 
mau.” X know, therefore, how ineffectual would it be for Xenny Dodd to 
enter the lists against such odds, and it is only under the seal of seciucy that 
1 dare to mutter them. The widows and the fatherless form a strong category 
in foreign travel; dark dresses and demure looks are very vagrant m their 
habits, and 1 am not going to oppose myself single-handed to such a united 
force. But ta>you, Tom i^lroell, I may tell the truth in all confidence and 
security. If I was in authmity, I’d shave these sooundrels to-morrow. I’d 
not suffer a moustache, a red sash, nor a hat with a feather amongst them; 
and take my word for it, the panegyrics would be toned down, and we’d read 
much m4%about the horses than the foivers, and learn how many miles a 
day they vMd travel, and not how many sonnets of Petrarch the ras^ could 
repeat. ^ ^ 

1 havekBt my “ John Murray.” I forgot it in our retreat from Pfeffers; so 
tbit 1 don’t remember whether he lauds these fellows or the reverse, but the 
dumees are is the former. It is one of the endless delusions txavellers fall 
into, end many’s the time I have had to endure a tiresome desenptiou of their 
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delig^tfal vc^timno, that “charming Beppo, who, ‘however ho got them/ 
had a bouqu^ for each of ns every morning at breakfast/’ If 1 ever conid 
accomplish the writii^ of that book I once spoke to yon about upon the 
Continent and foreign travels, Fd devote a whole chapter to these fellows; 
and more than that, Ibm, Pd have mi Appendix'^a book of travels ie nothing 
without an Appendix in small print—wherein Pd give a list of all these 
scoundrels who have been convicted as bandits, thieves, and petty larceners; 
of all their misdeeds against old gentlemen with palsy, and old ladies with 
“nerves.” I’d show them up, not as heroes but highwaymen; and take my 
word for it, I’d be doing good service to the writers of those sharpiy'formed 
little paragraphs now so enthusiastic about Giovanni, and so full of “ grateful 
recollections” of " poor Guiseppe.” 

lam positively ashamed to say how many of the observations, ay, and of 
the printed observations of travellers, I have discovered to have their origin 
in tins same class; and that what the tourist jotted down as his own re¬ 
mark on men and manners, was the stereotyped opinion of these illiterate 
vagabonds. Bnt as for Books of Travel, Tom, of all the humbugs of a 
humbugging a^f, ibeie is nothing can approach them, I have heard many 
men xalk admirably about foreign life and customs. I have never chanced 
upon ajiio who could white about them. It is not only that your really 
smart fellows do not write; but, that to pronounce authoritatively on a 
people, one must have a long and intimate acquaintance with them. Now, 
this very fact alone, to a great degree, invalidates the freshness of observa¬ 
tion ; for what we are accustomed to see every day ceases to strike us as 
worthy of remark. To the raw tourist, all is strange, novel, and surprising j 
and if he only record what he sees, he will tell much that everybody knows, 
but also some things that are not quite so familiar to the multitude. Now, 
your old resident abroad knows the Continent too well, and too thoroughly, 
to #3d any one incident or circumstance peculiar. To take an iliustration: 
A man who had never been at a play in his life would form a far better con¬ 
ception of what a theatre was Lke from hearing the description of one from 
an intelligent child, who had been there once, than from thevmost laboured 
criticism on the acting from an old frequenter of the pit. Hence the majority 
of Ihese tours have a certain success at home; but for the nmn who comes 
abroad, and wishes to know something that may aid to guide his steps, fonn 
his opinions, and direct his judgment, believe me, they are not worth a brass 
farthing There is this also to be taken into account—^that every observer 
is, more or less, recouutii^ some trait of his own nature, of his habits, his 
tastes, and bis prejudices; so that before you can receive bis statement, you 
have to study his disposition. Take all these adverse and difficult conditions 
into consideration—give a laage margin for credulity, and a larger for exag^ 
geration—bethink you of the endMurrassments of a foreign tongue, and then X 
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9sk you how muph real informatioa yoir have a right to expect from Journals 
of the Long Yacation, or “ Winters’* in Italy, or Tyrol Bambles in autumn? 
1 say it in no boastfulness, Tom, nor in any mood of yanity, but if 1 was 
some twenty years younger, with a good income, and no encumbrances, 
well versed in languages, and fairly placed as regards social advantages, 1, 
myself, could make a very readable volume about foreign life and foreign 
manners. You laugh at the notion of Kenny Dodd on a title-page; but 
haven’t we one or two of our acquaintauces that cut just as ridiculous a 
figure? 

Tiverton has come in to tell me that the judgment of the Court has been 
given against him, and consequently against us, “ in re Yetturinoand the 
award of the judge is, “That we pay all the expenses for the j(^umey to 
Milan, the gratuity—that was only to be given as an evidence of our perfect 
satisfaction—and anything more that our sense of honour and justice may 
suggest, as compensation for the loss of time he has sustained in litigating 
with us.” On these conditions he is to be free to follow his road, and we are 
to remain here till—I wish I could say the time—but, according to present 
appearances, it may be spring before we get away. When I tell you that the 
decision has been given by the landlord of the inn, where we must stop—^as 
no other exists within twenty miles of ns—you may guess the animus of the 
judgment-seat. It requires a great degree of self-restraint not to be carried 
into what the law calls an overt act, by a piece of iniquity like this. 1 have 
abstained, by a great effort; but the stru^le has almost given me a fit of 
apoplexy. Imagine the effrontery of the rascal, Tom; scarcely had he counted 
over his Napoleons, and made bis grin of farewell, than he mounted his box 
and drove away over the mountain, which had just been declared impassable 
—a feat witnessed by all of us—in company with the landlord who had pro¬ 
nounced the verdict against us, I stormed—I swore—in khort, I worked 
myself into a sharp fit of the gout, which flew &om my ankle to my stomach, 
and very nigh carried me off. A day of extreme suffering has bem succeeded 
by one of great depression; and here 1 am now, with the snow still fallmg 
fast; the lastv courier who went by, saying “that all the inns at Chiaveuna 
were full of people, none of whom would venture to cross the moimtam.” It 
appears that there are just two peculiarly unpropitious seasons for the passage 
—when the snow falls first, and when it begins to melt in spring. It is need¬ 
less to sit^Ylhat we have hit upon one of these, with our habitual good 
fortune! - 


Thursday. The Inn, Splugen. 

|Mre we are still in this blessed place, this being now our seventh day in 
you wouldn’t condemn a dog to live in. How long we might have 
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continued onr sojonm it is hard to 9 Ayt wlien ft mere fuxndent has afforded 
us the prospect of liberation. It tarns out that two families arrired and went 
forward last night, hating only halted to sup and change horses. On inquiry 
why we couldn’t be Supposed capable of the home exertioi^ you’ll not believe 
me when I tell you the answer we got. No, Tom! The enormous power of 
lying abroad is clear and clean beyond your conception. It was this» then. 
We could go when we pleased—it was entirely a caprice of our own Ibat we 
had not gone before. How so, may I ask f ” said 1, in the meekest of in.* 
quiring voices. “ You wouldn’t go like others,” was the answer. “ In what 
respect—how ?” asked I again. " Oh, fonr English notions rejected the idea 
of a sledge. You insisted npon going on whet^, and as no wheeled carriage 
could nm'~—Grant me patience, or I’ll explode like a shell. My hand 
shakes, and my temples are throbbing so that I oan scarcely write the lines. 
I made a great effort at a calm and discretionary tone, but it wouldn’t do; a 
certain fulness about the throat, a general dizziness, and a noise like th^ea in 
my ears, told me that I’d have been behaving basely to the " Guardian” and 
the Equitable Fire and Life” were I to continue the debate. 1 sat down, 
and with a sponge and water and loose cravat, 1 get better. There was con¬ 
siderable confusion m my faculties on my coming to myself; I had a vague 
notion of having conducted myself in some most ridiculous and extravagant 
fashion—having insisted upon the horses being harnessed in some impossible 
mode, or made some demand or other totally impracticable. Gary, like a 
dear, kind girl as she is, laughed and quizzed me out of my delusion, and 
showed me that it was the cursed imputation of that scoundrel of a land¬ 
lord had given this erratic turn to my thoughts. The gout has settled iu my 
left foot, and I now, with the exception qf an occasional shoot of pain that 
I relieve by a shout, feel much better, and hope soon to be fit for the rood. 
Poor Cary made me laugh by a story she picked up somewhere of a Scotch 
gentleman who had contracted with his vetturino to be emried from Gienoa 
to Homo and fed on the road—a very common anrangement. The journey 
was to occupy mue days; but wishing to secure a splendid ‘^buona mono,” 
the vetturino drove at a tremendous pace, and actually arrive in Borne cm 
the eighth day, having almost killed bis horses and exhausted himself. When 
he appeared Wore his traveller, expecting compliments on his speed, and a 
handsome recognition for his zeal, guess his astonishment to hear his self¬ 
panegyrics cut short by the pithy remark; ** You drove very well, my friend; 
but we axe not going to part just yet—you have still another day to /Md 
me.” 

Tiverton has at length patched up an arrangement with our landlord for 
twelve sledges—each only oraries one and titC driver—sd that if nothing 
adverse iidervene we are to set forth tb-morrow. He says that we may 
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xeafionably hope to reach Chiavenna before ev ening . I’ll therefore not detain 
tihis kmger, but m the prospect that our hour of liberation has at length 
db»wn nigh, oondudo my loi^ desxiatch. 

Our villa at Como will be our next address, and I hope to find a letter 
there from you soon after our arrival. Itemember, Tom, all that 1 have 
said about the supplies, for though they tell me Italy be cheap, 1 have 
not yet discovered a land where the population believes gold to be dross. 
Adieu I 


LETTER XV. 

MABT AmiB DODD TO MISS DOOnAN, OF BALLYOOOnAK. 

On the Splugen Alps. 

Dsakest Kitty, —I write these few lines from the Refuge-house on the 
Splugen Pass. We are seven thousand feet above the level of something, with 
fifty feet of snow around us, and the deafening roar of avalanches tliundeiing 
on the ear. We set out yesterday from the village of Splugen, contrary to 
tile advice of the guides, but Papa insisted on gomg. He declared, tliat if no 
other means offered, he’d go on foot, so that opposition was really out oi the 
question. Our departure was quite a picture. Pust came a long, low sledge, 
with stones and rochs to explore the way, and show wheie the footmg was 
secure. Then, cam§ three others with our luggage; after that Mamina, under 
the guidance of a most careful person, a certain Bemardt something, brother 
of the man who acted as guide to Napoleon; Cary followed her in another 
sledge, and 1 came third. Papa bringing np the rear, for Betty and the othm: 
servants weiu tastefully grouped about the luggage. Several additional 
sledges followed with spade and shovel-folk, ropes, drags, and other imple¬ 
ments most au^estive of peril and adventure. We were perfect frights to 
at, for, in addition to fur boots and capes, tarpaulins and hoods, we had 
lo wear Fi^w-goggles as a precaution against the fine drifting snow, so that 
lually fox hhff shame sake 1 was glad that each sledge only held one, and the 
driver, wlio is fortunately, also, at your back. 

The first few miles of ascent were really pleasurable, for the snow was hard, 
and the pace ocoesionaUy reached a trot, or at least such a resemblance to one 
as shof^ theconveuienoy, and made the hells jmgle agreeably on the hamras. 
The road, too, followed a sig-zag course on the steep side of the mountain, so 
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that you saw at sdoae those aWe and scone beneath 7014 witi dmg 

along exactly like the el^ihant procession in Blnipbeard. The mces sounded 
cheerily in the sharp morning air, itself exhilarating to a degree, and this, with 
the bright snow-peaks, rising oiie behind the other in ike distance, and the 
little village of Spiogen in the valley, made up a soene strikingly picturesque 
and interesting. There was a kind of adventure, too, about it all, dearest 
Kitty, that never loses its charm for the soul deeply^mbued with a sense of 
the beautiful and the imaginative. 1 fancied myself at moments carried away 
by force into the Steppes of Tartaiy, or that 1 was Elizabeth crossing the 
Volga, and I believe I even shed tears'at my fancied distress. To another 
than you, dearest, I might hesitate even if 1 confessed as much, but you, 
who know every weakness of a too feeling heart, will forgive me for being 
what 1 am. 

My guide, a really fine-looking mountaineer, with^a magnificent bcard|, 
fancied that it was the danger that had appalled me. He hastened tqofier 
his rude but honest consolations; ho protested that there was notliing what¬ 
ever like pmil, and that if there were——But why do I go on ? even to my 
dearest irieud may not this seem childish P and is it not a silly vanity that owns 
it can derive pleasure from every homage, even the very humblest P 

We grjuiiMdly lost sight of the little smoked-wreathed village, and reached 
a wild, but grandly desolate region, with snow on every side. The pathway, 
too, was now lost to ns, and the direction only indicated by long poles at 
great intervals. That all was not perfectly safe in front might be appre¬ 
hended, for we came frequently to a dead halh and then the guides and the 
shovel-men would pass rapidly to and fro, but, muffled as we were, all inquiry 
was impossible, so that we were left to the horrors of doubt and dread without 
a chance of relief. At length we grew accustomed to these iuierruptioiis, 
and felt in a measure tranquil. Not so the guides, howevei; they frequently 
talked together in knots, and I could see from their upward glances, too, that 
they apprehended some change in the weather. Papa had contrived to cut 
some of the cords with which they had fastened bis muffles, and by great 
patience and exertion succeeded in getting Ms head out of threc^orseoloths, 
with which they bad swathed him. 

Are we near the summit mded he in English—*' how far are we from 
the top P” 

Hjs question was of course unintelligUfie, but Ms action not; and the con¬ 
sequence was, that three of otir followers ru^ed over to him, and after a brief 
struggle, in wMoh two of them were tumbled over in the snow, his head was 
agaia endosed withiaits wooi^ cenoti^; an^ indeed, but for a violent jerk¬ 
ing motion of ityit might have been feared that even all access to external ttk 
was denied him. This httle incident was the only break to the monotony 
the way, till nigh noon, when a cold, Mtiug wind, with gr^ masses of misty 
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vapour, sirept past and around us, and mf guide told me that vre were some¬ 
where, with a hard name, and that'he wished we were somewhere else, with a 
harder. 

I asked why, but my qnestmn died away in the folds of my head-gear^ and 
I was left to my own thoughts, when suddenly a loud shout rang ihreugh the 
air. It was a party about to turn back, and the idedges stepped up the road. 
The halt led to a consuj^tation between the guides, which 1 could see turned 
on the question of the w^her. The discussion was evidently a warm onoj 
a party being for, and another against it. Hearing what they said was of 
course out of the question, muffled as I was; but their gestures clearly de¬ 
fined who were in favour of proceeding, and who wished to retrace their 
steps. One of the former particularly struck me; for, though encumbered 
with fur boots and an enormous mantle, his action plainly indicated that be 
was something out ^ the common. He showed that air of command, too, 
Kitty, that at once proclaims superiority. His a^nunents prevailed, and 
after a considerable time spent, on we went again. 1 followed the interest¬ 
ing stranger till he was lost to me; but guess my feelings, Kitty, when I 
heard a voice, whisper in my ear, Don’t be a&aid, dearest, 1 watdi over 
ffour safety.” Oh \ fancy the perturbation of my poor heart, for it was Lord 
George who spoke. He it was whose urgent persuasions had determined the 
guides to proceed, and he now had taken the place behind my own sledge, 
and actually drove instead of the postilion. Gan you picture to yourself 
heroism and devotion like this ? And while I imagined that he was borne 
along with all the appliances ef ease and comfort, the poor dear fellow was 
braving the storm/or met md/or me enduring the perils of the raging 

From thal instant, my beloved Kitty, I took little note of the dangers 
around me. 1 tkpught but of him who stood so near to me; so near, and 
yet so far off; so close, and yet so severed! 1 bethought me, too, how unjust 
the prejudice of the vulgar mind that attributes to. our youthful nobility 
habits of selfish indolence and effeminate ease. Here was one reared in all 
the voluptuijas enjoyment of a splendid household, traiued from his cradle to 
be waited on and served, and yet was he there wilfully encountering perils and 
hardships from which the very bravest might rCfoiL Ah, Kitty! it is impos¬ 
sible to deny it—the higbly-bom have a native superiority in everything. 

;.^iil|^is not a thing of crosses and ribbons, but of blood. They feel 
that ^yat^ of earth’s purest day, and they assert the claim to pre-eminence 
by their own proud and lofty gifts. I told you, too, that he said ” dearest.” 

1 might have been deceived; the noise was deafening at the mommit; but I 
lii^l as my ems eould not ^ve betrayed me. At all eventat Kitty, his hand 
sougd^t mine while he spoke, and though in his confusion it was my elbow he 
ottQgh^ he pressed it tenderly. In what a ddiobus dreaiu did i revel as we 
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slid along over the snow. What cured 1 for the swooping wind, the thunder¬ 
ing sralaache, the drifting snow-wreath-^was he not there^ mjr protector and 
my guide ? Had he not sworn to be my succour and my safety P We had 
just arrived at a lofty table-huidr-soine few peaks appeared still above us, 
bat none very near-^hen the wind, with a violence beyond aU description, 
bore great masses of drift agaiost us, and effectually baned all further piCr 
gress. The stone sledge, too, had partly beocnne embedded in the soft snow, 
and the horse was stcmding powerless, when suddenly Mamma’s horse stum¬ 
bled and fell. In his efforts to rise he smashed one of the rope traces, so 
that when he began to pull again, the unequal draught carried the sledge to 
one side, and upset it. A loud shriek told me something htul happened, and 
at the instant Lord G. whispered in my ear, ** It’s nothing—she has only 
taken a 'header’ in the soft snow, and won’t be a bit the worse.” 

Further questioning was vain; for Cary’s sledge-horse shie.d at the confu¬ 
sion in front, and plunged off the road into the deep snow, where he disap¬ 
peared all but the head, fortunately flinging her out into the guide’s arms- 
My turn was now to come; for Lord G., with his mad impetuosity, tried to 
pa8.s on and gain the front, but the animal, by a furious jerk, smashed all the 
tackle, and set off at a wild, half-swimming pace through the snow, leaving 
our sledge firmly wedged between two dense walls of drift. Papa sprang out 
to our rescue; but so helpless was he, from the quantity of his integuments, 
that he rolled over, and lay there on his back, shouting fearfully. 

It appeared as if the violence of the storm had only waited for this moment 
of generjd disaster; for now the wind tore along great masses of snow, ths^t 
rose around us to the height of several feet, covering up the horses to their 
backs, and embedding the men to their armpits. Loud booming masses an¬ 
nounced the fall of avalanches near, and the sky became darkened, hke as if 
night was approaching, l^ords cannot convey the faintes^wnception of that 
scene of terror, dismay, and confusion. Guides shoutmg and swearing; cries 
of distress, and screams of anguish, mingled with the rattling thunder and 
the whistling wind. Some were for trying to go back; others proclaimed it 
impossible; each instant a new disaster occurred. The b^gage bad disap¬ 
peared altogether, Betty Cobbbeii^ saved, as it sank, by almost superiiumaa: 
efforts of the guide. Paddy Byrne, who had mistaken the kick of a horse on 
the back of his head for a blow, had pitched into one of the guides, and they 
were now fighting in font feet of snow, and likely to carry their quarrel ouii 
ot tile world with th^. Taddy was "nowhere.” To add to th» uproar. 
Papa bad, in mistake for brandy, drunk two-thirds of a bottle of complexion 
wash, and screamed out that he was poisoned. Of Mamma 1 could see 
nothing, but a 4en8e group surrounded her sledge, and showed me she was in 
trouble. 

1 could not give you an idea what followed, fer incidents of peril were 
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erwjr moD&ent interrapted by sometbiiig ludiciuus. The vexy efforts we 
made to disengage ourselves were oonetantly attencbd by some absurd catas* 
tiophe, and no one could stir a step without either a fall, or a plunge up to 
the waist in scfft snow. The horses, too, would make no efforts to rise, but 
lay to be snoWed over as if perfectly indifferent to their fate. By good 
fortune our britschka, from which the wheels had been taken off, was in a 
sledge to the rear, and Mamma^ Cary, and myself, were crammed into this, 
to which all the horses, and men also, were speedily harnessed, and by 
astonishing efforts we were enaUed to get oil Papa and Betty were wedged 
fast into one sledge, and attached to us by a tow-rope, and thus we at length 
proceeded. 

When Mamma found herself in comparative safety, she went off into a 
slight attack of her nerves; but fortunately Lord G. found out the bottle 
Papa had been in vain in searoh of, and she got soon better. Poor fellow, no 
persuasion could prevail on him to oomc inside along with us. How he 
travelled, or how he contrived to brave that fearful day, 1 never learned! 
Prom this moment our journey was at the rate of about a mile in three hours, 
the shovel and spade men having to clear the way as we went; and what 
between horses that had to be dug out of holes, harness repaired, men 
rescued, and frequent accident to Papa’s sledge, which on an average was 
upset every half-hour, our halts were incessant. It was after midnight that 
we reached a dreary-looking stone edifice in the midst of the snow. Any. 
thing so dismal I never beheld, as it stood there surrounded with drift-snow, 
its narrow windows strongly barred with iron, and its roof covered with 
heavy masses of stone to prevent it being carried away by the hurricane. 
This, we were told, was the Refuge-house on the summit, and hero, we were 
informed, we should stay till a change of weather might enable us to 
proceed. * 

But does not the very name Refuge-house” fill you with thoughts of 
appalling danger? Do you not instinctively shudder at the perils to which 
this is the haven of succour? 

"I see w^are pot the first here,” cried Caroline; "don’t you see lights 
moving yonder?” 

She was right, for as we drew up ife perceived a group of guides and 
drivers in the doorway, and saw various conveyances and sledges within the 
shed at the^ide of the building. 

A dialol^ J in the wildest shouts was now conducted between our party and 
the o#tors, by which we came to learn that the travellers were some of those 
Vfht^ had left Splugen the night before ourselves, and whose disasters 'had 
even worse than our own. Indeed, aSifar as I could ascertain, they had 
geme through much more than we had. 

Our first meeting with Papa—iu the kitchen, as I suppose I must call the 
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lower room of this fmrful place—was quite affeoting, for he had taken so 
much of the guide’s brandy os an imtidote to the suj^kosed poison, that hs 
was really orercome, and, under the delusion that he was at h<nnem his own 
hoiise, ran about shaking hands with every one, and welooming them to 
Dodsborough. Mamma was so convinced that he had lost bis reason per. 
manently, that slie was taken with violent hysterics. The scene baffles aU 
description, occurring as it did in presence of some twenty guides and spado* 
folk, who drank their “schnaps,” eat their sausages, smoked, and dnod their 
wet garments all the while, with a most well-bred mattention to our suffer¬ 
ings Though Cary and I were obliged to do everything pureelves—for Betty 
ivas insensible, owing to her having travelled in the vicinity of the same little 
cordial flask, and my maid was sulky m not being put under the care ai a 
certain good-lookmg guide—we really succeeded wonderfully, and contrived 
to liavc Papa put to btd m a little chamber with a good mattress, and where 
a choerfiil fire was soon lighted. Mamma also rallied, and Lord George 
made her a cup of tea m a kettle, and poured her out a cup of it into the 
shaving dish of his dressing-box, and we all became as happy as possible. 

It appeared that the other arrivals, who occupied a separate quarter, were 
not lU provided for the emergency, for a servant used to pass and repass to 
their chamber with a very savoury odour from the dish he earned, and Lord 
(x swore that he heard the pop of a champagne cork We made great efforts 
to asceitain who they were, but without success All we could learn was 
that it was a gentleman and a lady, wnth their two servants, traveUing in then 
own carriage, which was unmistakably Enghsli. 

“I'm determined to run them to earth,” exclaimed Lord G. at last- “I’ll 
just mistake my way, and blunder mto their apartment.” 

We endeavoured to dissuade him, but he was determined, and when he is 
so, Kitty, nothing can swerve him. Off he went, and jffter a pause of a few 
seconds we heard a heavy door slammed, then another. After that, both 
Cary and myself were fully persuaded that we heard a hearty burst erf 
laughter; but though we listened long and painfully, wo could detect no 
moie. Unhappily, too, at this time Mamma fell asleep, and hor deep xei^. 
rations effectually masked everythmg but the dm of the avalanohes. After a 
while Cary followed Ma’s example, leaving me alone to sit by the ‘'watch, 
file’s light,” and here, in the regions of eternal snow, to commune with her 
who holds my heart’s dearest affections. 

It IS now mgh three o’clock. The night is of the very blackest, neither 
moon nor stars to be seen; fearful squalls of wind—gusts strong miough to 
shake this stronghold to its foundation^-teaar wildly past, and from the dis. 
tance comes the booming sound of thundering avalanches. One might fancy, 
easily, that escape from this was impossible, and that to be cast away here 
imphed a lingermg but inevitable fate. No great strain of fancy is needed 
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for SQoh a consummation. We are miles firam all human habitation, and 
three yards beyond the doorway the boldest would not dare to venture! And 
you, Kitty, at this hour are (^mly sleeping to the hum of “ the spreading 
syoamore;** or, perchance, awake, and t hinking of her who now pours out 
her heart before you; and oh, blame me not if it be a tangled web that I 
present to you, for such will human hopes and emotions ever make it. My 
poor heart is indeed a battle>ground for warring hopes and fears, high-soaring 
ambitions, and depressing terrors. Would that you were here to guide, con¬ 
sole, and direct me! 

Lord George has not returned. What can his absence mean ? All is silent, 
too, in the dreary building. My anxieties are feai’ful—I dread 1 know not 
what. I fancy a thousand ills that even possibility would have rejected 
The courier is to pass this at five o’clock, so that 1 must perchance close my 
letter in the same agony of doubt and uncertainty. 

Oh, dearest, only fancy the mal a propos. Who do you think our neighbours 
are P Mr, and Mrs. Gore Hampton, on their way to Italy! Can you imagine 
anything so unfortunate and so distressing? You may remember all our 
former intimacy—I may call it friendship—and by what an unpropitious inci¬ 
dent it was broken up. Lord George has just come to tell me the tidings, 
but, instead of participating in my distress, he seems to think the affair an 
admirable joke. 1 need not tell you that he knows nothing of Mamma’s 
temper, nor her manner of acting. What may come of this there is no 
saying. It seems that there is scarcely a chance of our being able to get on 
to-day; and here we are all beneath one roof, our mutual passions of jea¬ 
lousy, hatred, revenge, and malice, aU snowed up on the top of the Splugen 
Alps! 

I have asked of Lord Geoige, almost with tears, what is to be done P but 
to all seeming be sees no difficulty in the matter, for his reply is always, 
"Nothing whatever.” When pressed closely, he says, “Oh, the Gore 
Hamptons are such thoroughly well-bred folk, there is never any awkward¬ 
ness to be apprehended from thm. Be quite easy in your mind, they have 
tact enough f®r any emergency.” Wliat this may mean, Kitty, I cannot even 
guess; for the " situation,” as the Frendi would call it, js peculiar. And as 
to tact, it is, after all, like skill in a game which, however available against a 
clever adversary, is of little value when Opposed to those who neither recog¬ 
nise the ^'^es, nor appreciate the nice points of the encounter. 

But 11Jmot venture to inquire further; it would at once convict me of 
ignorance, so that I appear to be satisfied with an explanation that explains 
nothing. And now, Kitty, to conclude, for, though dying to tell you that 
this knotty question has been fairly solved, I must seal my letter and despatch 
it by Lord George, who is* this moment abont to set out for the Toll-house, 
three miles away. It appears that two of our guides have refused to go 
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farther, and that we must have recourse to the authorities to compel them. 
This is the object of Lord George’s mission; but the dear fellow braves every 
hardsliip and every peril for us, and says that he would willingly encounter 
far more hazardous dangers for one ** kmd word, or one kind look,” from 
your distracted, but ever devoted, 

Mabt Axmis. 

They begin to fear now that some accident must have befallen the courier 
with the mails; he should have passed through here at midnight. It is now 
daybreak, and no sign of him! Our anxieties are terrible, and what fate may 
yet be ours there is no knowing. 


LETTER XVI. 

MBS. DOCD TO UBS. :ilABT QAU.AOHBB, PBIESX’S IIOUSB, BBUFF. 

Colico, Italy. 

My DEAit Molly, —After fatigues and distresses that would have worn out 
the strength of a rhinocerass, here we are at length in Italy. If you only 
saw the places we came through, the mountains uponmouhtains of snow, the 
great masses that tumbled down on every side of us, and we lost, as one 
nught call it, in the very midst of eternal dissolution, you’d naturally exclaim 
that jou had got the last lines ever to be traced by your friend Jemima. Two 
days of this, no less, my dear, with fifteen degrees below “ Nero,” wherever 
he IS, that’s what I call suffering and misery. Wc were twice given up for 
lost, and bat for JPfOvidence and a guide called—1 am afraid to write it, but 
it answers to Bamy with us—^we’d have soon gone to our l^jng account; 
and, oh, Molly! what a reckoning will that be for K. I. If ever there was a 
heart jet black with iniquity and baseness, it is his; and hejenows it; and 
Uo knows I knows it; and more than that, the whole world shall know it. 
I’ll publish him through wliat the Poet calls the “ infamy of spaceand, so 
long as I’m spared, 1’]] be a sting in his flesh, and a thorn in Ida side. 

1 can’t go over onr jonmey—the very thought of it goes far with me^but 
if you can imagine three females along with the Arctic voyagers, you may 
form some v£^e idea of our perils. Bitter winds, piercing snow-drift, pelt¬ 
ing showers of powdered ice, starvation, mid danger—dreadful danger—them 
was the enjoyments that cost us something over e^hteen pounds I Why P—< 

VOL. u. t 
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you ndnusUy say*~wh}r P And well may yon ask, Mxa. Gallagher. It is 
nothing gemaricable in your saying that is singular and almost unintelii- 
gdde. The answer, howevior, is ea^, and the thii^ itself no mystery. It’s 
os old as Adam, my dear^ and will last as Jong as his family. The natural 
baseness and depravity of the huAn heart! Oh, Molly, what a sidtject that 
is! I’m never weary thinking of it: and, strange to say, the more you reflect 
the more difficult does it become. Father Shea had an elegant remark that I 
often think OTCT: “Our bad qu^tie^” jsays he^ “are like noxious reptiles. 
There’s no good trying to destroy them, for they’re too numdtous; nos to re¬ 
claim them, fca* they’re too savage; the best thing is to getoutof their way.” 
There’s a deal of fine philosophy in the observation, MoUy; and if, instead of 
irritating, and vexing, and worrying our infimities, we just treated them the 
way we should a shark or a rattlesnake, depend iipon it we’d preserve oui' 
unanimity undisturbed, and be happier as well as better. Maybe jou’U ask 
why I don’t try this plan with K. T. ? But I did, Molly. I did so for fifteen 
years. I went on never minding his perfidious behaviour; I winked at his 
frailties, and shut my eyes, as you know yourself, to Shusy Connor; but my 
leniency only made liim bolder in wickedness, till at last we came to that 
elegant business, last summer, in Gcimany, that got into all the' newspapers, 
and made us the talk of the whole world. 

I thought the lesson he got at that time taught him something. 1 fondly 
dreamed that the shame and disgrace would be of service to him; at all 
events, that it would take the conceit out of him. Yarn hopes, Molly dear— 
vain and foolisli hopes \ He isn’t a bit better; the bad dross is in liim; and 
my silent tears does no more good than my gentle remonstrances. 

It was only the other day we went to see a place called Pfeffers, a dirty, 
dismal hole as ever you looked at. I thought we were going to see a beauti¬ 
ful something like Ems or Baden, with a band and a pump-room, and fine 
company, and the rest of it. Nothing of the kiud—'but a gloomy old building 
in a cleft between two moimtains, that looked ps if they were going to swallow 
it up. The people, too, were just fit for the place—miserable |^t of 
sickly creatores in flannel dresses, either sitting up to their necks in water, 
or drying themselves on the ro<d£s. To any one else the scene would be fall 
of serious reflections about the uncertainty of human life, and the certainty 
of what was to come after it. Them wasn’t K. I.’s sentiments, my dear, for 
he bef^ at once what naval men call “ exchanging signals” with one of the 
patien-li *^This is the Bad-house, my dear,” says he. “ I thmk so, Mr. D.,” 
said I;<*wli0i a look that made him tremble. He had just ordered dmner, but 
I did^ eare for tbaft; I told them to bring out the horses at oiwe. ^Ckrasc, 
ghrls,*’ "Saad I, “ this is no place for yem; your father’s proceedings are neither 
Ttty nor exemplary:” 
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“Wbat’s thfi matter now,” sa>s be. “ Where are we going iwfore 

Baxter F’* 

“ Out of this, Mr. Dodd,” said L Oait of tbi3> at any rate.” 

“ Where to—^hat for ?” caried he. 

^iuikk you might guess,” said 1, with a emeer; “ but if not^ perhaps that 
hussy with the spotted gingham oouM aid you to the expkaatum.” 

JEte was so overwhelmed at my discovering this, Molly, that ho was speech¬ 
less : not B word—not a syllable could he utter, lie sat down on a stone, 
and wiped his head with a handkerchief. 

“ Don’t mahe me ill, Mrs. D.,” said he, at last. “ I’yc a notion that the 
gout is threatening me.’^ 

“If that’s aJJ, K. L,” said ^ “it’s well for you—it’s well if it is not worse 
than the gout. Ay, get red in the faoe—be as passionate as you jdeasc, but 
you shall hoar the truth from me^ at least; I mayn’t be long here to tell it. 
SuiTniings such as I’ve gone through will do their work at last; but I’ll 

fulfil my duly to my family till I’m released-’* With that I gave it to 

him, till we azrived at Coirc, ci^toen miles, and a good part of it up hill, and 
you may think what that was. At all events; Molly, he didn’t come otff with 
hying colours, for when we reached a place caUcdSplugcn he was seaacd with 
the gout iu earnest. I only wish you saw the hole he pitched upon to be 
laid up m; but it’s like everythin else the man does. Every trait of his 
character shows that he hasn’t a thougiii, nor a notion, but about his own 
comforts and his own enjoymeaits. And 1 told him so. 1 said to him, 
“ Don’t think that your s^-indulgence and indolence go ^own with me for 
easiness of temper: tliat’s au imposture ma|ido very well foar the icw-ld, but 
your wii'e can’t be taken in by it.” In a word, Molly, 1 didn’t spare him, 
and, as his attack was a sharp one, I think it’s Jike^ be doesn’t look back to 
the Splugen with any very grateful reminiscences. 

Little, I thought, all the time, wiiat good cause 1 had for my complaiats, 
nor wliat was in store for m^ iu the very middle of the snow! You must 
know that we had to take'the wheels off tlie carriage and put it on something 
like a pair of big skates, for the snow was mountains high, and es soft as an 
egg-pudding. You may think what ilound^mg we had throuidt it lor twelve 
hours, sometimes sinking up to the chm, now swimming, now digging, and 
now again being dragged out of it by ropes, till we came to what they call 
the “ Refuge-housea pretty refuge, indeed, with no door, and searoely 
a window, and everybody—g^iides, postboys, diggers^ and '•travellers—all 
hickledy-pickledy inside! There we were, my dear, without a bed, or evmi a 
mattress, and nothing to cat but a bottle of Sir Robert Feel’s sauoei, that 
K, I. had in his trunk, with a case of eau-de-Cologne to wash it down. Eor- 
tmud^ for me my feelings got the better q£ me^ and 1 sobbed and aoveeched 
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my&elf to rest. When 1 awoke in the morning 1 heard from Mary Anue 
that another family, and English too, were in the Befuge with us, and to all 
appearance not ill-supplied*with the necessaries of life. This much I per¬ 
ceived myself, for the courier lit a big fire on tlie hearth, and laid a little 
table beside it, as neat and comfortable as could be. After that he brought 
out a coffee-pot and boiled the coffee, and made a plate of toast, and fried a 
dish of ham-rashers and eggs. The very fizzing of them on the fire, Molly, 
nearly overcame me! But that wasn’t all, but he put down on the table a 
case of sardines and a glass bowl of beautiful honey, just as if he wanted to 
make my suffering unbearable. It was all I could do to stand it. At last, 
when he had everything ready, he went to a door at the end of the room and 
knoeked. Something was said inside that I didn’t catch, but he answered 
quickly, “ Oui, Madame,” and a minute after out they walked. Oh, Molly I 
there’s not words in the language to express even half of my feelings at that 
moment. Indeed, for a minute or two I wouldn’t credit my senses, but 
thought it was an optical confusion. In she flounced, my dear, just as if 
she was walking into the Court at St. James’s, with one arm within his, and 
the other hand gracefully holdmg up her dress, and A?, with a glass stuck 
in his eye, gave us a look as he passed just as if we were the people of the 
place. 

Down they sat in all state, smiling at each other, and settling their nap¬ 
kins as coolly as if they were at the Clarendon. “ Will you try a rasher, my 
dear ?” “ Thanks^ love; I’ll trouble you.” It was “ love” and dear” every 
word with them, and such looks as passed, Molly, I am ashamed even to 
think of it! Heaven knows Hiiever looked that way at K. I. There I sat 
watching them; for worlds I couldn’t take my eyes away; and though Mary 
Aune whispered and implored, and even tried to force me, I was chained to 
the spot. To be sure, it’s little they minded me! They talked away about 
Lady Sarah This and Sir Joseph That; wondered if the Marquis had gone 
down to Scotland, and whether the Duchess wpuld meet them at Milan. As 
I told you before, Molly, I wasn’t quite sure my eyes didn’t betray me, and 
while I was thus struggling with my doubts, in came K. I. " I was over the 
whole place, Jemi,” said he, and there’s not a scrap of victuals to be had 

for love or money. They say, however, that there’s an English family- 

When he got that far, he stopped short, for his eyes just fell on the pair *at 
brCakfask ’ 

Mk^ Ibi^cr, Mrs. D.,” said he, “ but that’s our friend Mrs. G. H. As 
sure as I’m here, that’s herself and no other.” 

** Ai^4 bf course quite a surprise to you^* said I, with .a look, MoUyi^that 
went tifrough liim. 

"T^ith, I suppose so,” said he, trying to laugh. “ I wasn’t exactly think- 
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ing of her at this moment. At all events, the meeting is fortunate; for one 
might die of hunger here.” ^ 

I needn’t tell you, Molly, that I’d rather endure the trials of Tartary than 
rd touch a morsel belonging to her; but before I could say so, up he goes 
to the table, bowing, and smiling, and smirking, in a way*that I’m sure he 
thought quite irresistible. She, however, never looked up from her teacup, 
but her companion stuck his glass in his eye, and stared impudently without 
speaking. 

If I’m not greatly mistaken,” said K. I., 1 have the honour and the 

happiness to see before me-” 

“ Mistake—quite a mistake, my good man. Au! au!” said the other, 
cutting him short, " Never saw you before in my life!” 

“ Nor are you. Sir, the object of my recognition. It is this lady—Mi's. 
Gore Hampton.” 

She lifted her head at this, and stared at K. T. as coldly as if he was a wax 
image in a hairdresser’s window. 

“ Don’t you remember me. Ma’am ?” sfvys ho, in a soft voice; “ or must I 
tell >ou my name ?” 

“ I’m afraid even that, Sir, would not sufQlcc,” said she, with a most insult¬ 
ing smile of compassion. 

"Ain’t you Mrs. Gore Hampton, Ma’am?” asked he, trembling all over 
between passion and astonishment. 

" Pray, do send him away, Augustus,” said she, sipping htr tea. 

" Don’t you perceive, Sir—eh, au—don’t ye sec—that it’s a au—au, eh—a 
misconception—a kind of a demned blunder ?” 

" I tell you what I see. Sir,” said K. I.—" 1 see a lady that travelled day 
and night in my company, and with no other companion, too, for two hmidred 
and seventy miles. That lived in the same hotel, dined at the same table, 
and, what’s more-” 

But I couldn’t bear it any‘longer, Molly. Human nature is not strong 
enough for trials like this—to hear him boasting before ray fa^ of his base 
behaviour, and to see her sitting coolly by listening to it. 1 ^ve a screech 
that made the house ring, and went oil' in the strongest fit of screaming ever 
I took in my life, I tore my cap to tatters^ and pulled down my hair—and, 
indeed, if what they say be true, my sufferings mnst have been dreadful; 
for 1 didn’t leave a bit of whisker on one of the guides, and held another by 
the check till he was nigh insensible. 1 was four hours coming to myself; 
but many of the others weren’t in a much better state when it was all 
over.* Tlie girls were completely overcome, and K. I. taken with spasms, 
that drew him up like a football. Meanwhile, she and her friend were off; 
never till the last minute as much as saying one word to any of us; 
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but going away, as I may say, with cdlours flying, and all the " hoflrrow of 
wmr.” 

Oh, Molly, wasn’t that more than mere iKmum fragility is required to bear, 
not to speak of the starvation and misery in my weak state? Blade bread 
and onions, that was our dinner, washed down with the sourest vinegar, 
called wine forsooth, T ever tasted. And that’s the way we crossed the 
Alps, my dear, and them the pleasures that accompanied ns into the beautiful 
South. 

If I wanted a proof of K. I.’s misconduct, Molly, wasn’t this scene de¬ 
cisive P Where would be the motive of her behaviour, if it wasn’t conscious 
guilt ? That w«as the ground 1 took in discussing the subject as we came 
along; and a more lamentable spectacle of eoufounded iniquity than he exhi¬ 
bited 1 never beheld. To be sure, I didn’t spare him mucli, and jibed him 
on the ingratitude liis devotion met with, till he grew nearly purple with 
passion. 

’'“Mrs, D.,” said he at last, * when we lived at home, in Ireland, we had 
our quarrels like other people, about the expense of the house, and waste in 
the kitchen, the time the horses was kept ont under the rain, and such-like 

—^but it never occurred to you to fancy me a gay Lutherian. What the- 

has put that in yonr head now? Is it coming abroad? for, if s«, that’s 
another grudge I owe this infernal excursion!” 

“You’ve just guessed it, Mr. Dodd, then,” saidl. “ When you were at 
home in your own place, you were content, like the other old fools of your . 
own time of life, with a knowing glance of the eye, i sly look, and maybe a 
passing word or two, to a pretty girl; but no sooner did you put foot on 
foreign ground, than you fancied yourself a lady-killer L You never saw how 
absurd you were, though 1 was telling it to you day and night. You wouldn’t 
believe how the whole world was laughing at you, though I said so to the 
girls.” 

I improved on this theme till we came at nightfall to the foot of the Alps, 
and by that time—take my word for it, Mrs. Gallagher—there wasn’t much 
more to be saM. on the subject. 

New troubles awaited us here, Molly. I wonder will they ever end? You 
may remember that I told you how the wheels was taken off ^oor carriage to 
put it on a sledge on account of the snow. Well, my dear, what do yon 
think t>\cr^|ures did, but they sent our wheels over the Great St. Bernard! 
—I think ^1^ eall it—and when we arrived here we found ourselves on the 
hard road §mout any wheels to< the coach, but sitting with the axles xu the 
modi ask you where’s the temper can sta^ that? and wx>rse^ too, for 

K. I. aaj^dowu on a stone to look at us, and laughed till the tears run down 
his wicl^jed old cheeks and made him look downright horrid. 

“May I never!” said he, “but I’d come the whole way from Ireland^for 
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one hearty langh like this. It’s the only thing I’ve yet met that reqnrtes me 
for coming ? If I live fifty years I’ll never forget it.** 

I perceive that I haven’t space ^r the reply I made him, so that I must 
leave you to fifl it up for yourself, and believe me your 

Ever attached and sTdTering 

jEicnTA Dodd. 


LETTEll XVII. 

JAMIiA DCMOn TO LORD ULOKQH; IIVFRTON, M P., POSTE SR,STAN'TE, BAEOBN:!. 

Hotel of All Kfttiona, Baths of Homburg. 

My uear Tivehion,—Y ou often said I ^vas a fellow to make a spoon or 
spoil a— something which J have foi^oilen—and T begin to fancy that you 
were a better prophet than that fellow in Bell’s Life, who always predicts the 
horse tlidt does nol win the Oaks. When we parted a few days ago, my mind 
was resolutely bent on becoming another Mettomich or Palmerston. , I 
imagined a whole life of brilliant diplomatic successes, and thought of myself 
receiving the freedom of the City of London, dining with the Queen, and 
making “very pretty running” for the peerage. What will you say, then, 
when I tell you that I despise the highest honours of the entire career, and 
wouldn’t take the seals of the Foreign Office, if pressed on my acceptance 
this minute. ^ 

To save myself from even the momentary accrisation of madness. I’ll give 
you—and in as few words as I can—my explanation. As I have just said, J. 
set out with my head full of Ambassadorial ambitions, and jogged along 
towards Ifeigland, scarcely noiieiuir the road or speaking to my fellow- 
travellers, On arriving at Frankfort, however, I saw nothings all sides of 
me but announcements and advertisements of the baths of Hombmg'—“The 
last week of the season, and the most brilliant of all.” Go:i^e<ms descr^tions 
of the voluptuotis delights of the place-lists of dfstinguished visitors, and 
spicy bits of scandal—alternated with anecdotes of those who bad “broke the 
bank,” and were buying up all the chateaux and parks in theneighbouidtood. 
I tried to laugh at thebe pictorial puffs; I did my best to treat them as mere 
humbugs; but it wouldn’t do. I went to bed so full of them, that I dreanicd 
aU night of the play-table, and fancied myself emee again the terror of 
croupiers, and the admired of the fashionable circle in the To crown 

all, a waiter called me, to say that the carriage I had ordered for the baths 
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was at the door. I atiempted to undeceive him; but even there my effort 
was a faihire: and, convinced that there was a fate in the matter, I jumped 
oUt of bed, dressed, and set off, firmly impressed with the notion that I was 
not a free agent, but actually impelled an^ driven by destiny to go and win 
my millions at Homburg. 

Perhaps my ardour was somewhat cooled down by the aspect of the place. 
It has few of the advantages nature has so lavishly bestowed on Baden, and 
which really impart to that*delightful resort a charm that totally disarms you 
of all distrust, and make you forget that you are in a land of “ legs” and 
swindlers, and that every second roan you meet is a rogue or a runaway. 
Now, Hombuifg does not, as the il^rench say, "impose” in this way. You see 
at once that it is a " Hell,” and that the only amiusement is to ruin or be 
ruined. 

" No matter,” thought I; " I liave already graduated at the green table; 
T have taken my degree in arts at Baden, and am no young hand fresh from 
Oxford and new to the Continent j ITl just go down and try my luck—as a 
fisherman whips a stream. If they rise to my fly—well j if not, pack up the 
traps, and try some other water.” You know that my capital was not a 
strong one—about a hundred and thirty in cash, and a bill on Drummond for 
a hundred more—and with this, the Governor had ** cleared me out” for at 
least six months to come. I was, therefore, obliged to " come it femall 
and merely dabbled away with a few “Naps.,” which, by dint of extraordinary 
patience and intense application, I succeeded in accumulating to the gross 
total of sixty. As I foresaw that I couldn’t loiter above a day longer, I went 
down in the evening to experimentalise on this fund; and, after a few hours, 
rose a winner of thirty-two thousand odd himdred francs. The 'following 
morning, I more than doubled this; and, in the cvetning, won a tiifle of 
twenty thousand francs; when, seeing the game taxe d%apricious turn, I left 
off, and went to supper. 

* I was an utter stranger in the place; had not even a passing acquaintance 
with any one; so that, although dying for a little companionship, I had 
nothing for it but to order my roast partridge in my own apartment, and hob¬ 
nob with mysSf. It is true I was in capital spirits—I had made glorious 
running, and no mistake—and I drank my health, and returned thanks for 
the toast with m eloquence that reaBy^ astonished me. Egad, 1 think the 
waiter m^jliave thought me mad, as Ke heard me hip, hipping, with “one 
cheer moiur to the sentiment. 

I I must have felt called on to sing; for sing 1 did, and, I am 

afraiil^i^n far more zeal than musioal talent; for I overheard a tittering of 
voio^ iQutside my door, and could plainly perceive that the household had 
assd^ed as audience. What cared I for this? The world had gone too 
well wi^ me of late to make me thin-skinned or peevishly disposed. I could 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD 


121 


afford to be forgiving and generous; and I levelled in the very thought that 
T was soaring in an atmosphere to which trifling and petty annoyances never 
ascended In this enviable frame of mind was I, when a waiter presented 
liiiiihclf with a most obsequious bow, and,%i a voice of submissive civility, 
implored me to moderate my musical transports, since the lady who occupied 
the adjoining apartment was suffering terribly from headache. 

“Certainly; of course,” was my reply at once; and as he was leaving the 
room—just byway of having something to say—I asked, “Is she young, 
waiter ?” 

“ Young and beautiful, sir.” 

“An angel—ch ?” 

“ Quite handsome enough to be one, sir, I’m certain.” 

“ And her name ?” 

“ Tht Countess de St. Auber, widow of the celebrated Coimt de St, Anbir, 
ol wdiom Monsieur mu»t ha\e read in the newspapers.” 

Pul Monsieur had not read of him, find w as thcrofoie obliged to ask further 
infonnatiou; wdieiKc it appeared lliat the Count had accidenlally shot hira- 
seit on the morning ot his inairiage, when diawiiig the charge of his pistols, 
prepartitory to putting them in his carnage. The waiter grew quite pathetic 
111 Ills description of the young bride’s agonies, and had to wipe his eyes once 
01 twice during his iian-ative 

“ But she has rallied by this, hasn’t she ?” asked 1. 

“ If Monsieur can call it so,” said he, shrugging his shoulders, “ She 
never goes into the world—knows no one—receives no one—lives entirely 
to herself; and, except her daily ride in the wood, appears to take no pleasure 
whatever in hfc.” 

“And so she rides out every day?” 

“ Every day, and at the same hour, too. The carriage takes her about a 
league into the forest, far beyond where the usual piomcfiadc extends, and - 
there her horses meet her, and she iides till dusk. Often it is even mght ere 
she returns.” 

There was something that interest en me deeply in all this. Y#u know that 
a pretty woman on horseback is one of my greatest weaknesses; and so I 
went on weaving thoughts and fancies about the charming yotmg widow till 
the champagne was finished, after which I went off to bed, intending to 
dream of her, but, to my intense disgust, to sleep like a sea-calf liU morning. 

My first caie on waking, however, was to despatch a very humble apology 
by the waiter for my noisy conduct on the previous evening, and a very 
sincere hope that the Countess had not suffered on account of it. 

He brought me back for answer “that the Countess thanked me for my 
polite inquiry, and was completely restored.” 

“ Able to ride out as usual P” 



jiffik giyen otdm f^1hir«a9t28e^ sir/* 

‘*'Isa>7, WBiter, irhai Idffid iPlsKik cca faei gioi faarc f CHr, stay, 15 there 
sAeh akthii^ ae a goodJeicddiag saddkkhoese ta be soM in ^ phbce ?” 

*' There are t^vo 1 ^ Lagnnge's staides^ g&r^ this moincnt. !Fxtiias Goida- 
ielli has kit them and his groom ter poTralxiiit thiii/tiionssxtd finiica beofwes 
hoeie.” 

In less than a quarter of an hour I was dressed and at the stables. The 
nags were a neat pair j the groom, an English fellow, had just btouj^ them 
over. He had boi^ht them at Anderson’s, and paid dose upon three hundred 
for the two. It was evidetd that tiley w^ " too much,” as horses, f(^ the 
Prince, for he had never backed eithmr of them. Before I kft I hfd bought 
them both for six thousand francs, and taken **}Bob’* himself a very pretty 
specimen of the shortdegged, red'Whmktszed tribe, ihtdi isy service. 

This was on the very morning', mark, when I should foifve presented my¬ 
self before the Hons of Bownfog-strect, and been admitted a something into 
her Majesty’s semce! 

“ I wish they may catdi me at red-tapeiy!” thought I, as I shortened my 
stirrups, and sat down firmly in the saddle. “ I’m mudi more at home here 
than perched on an oflELce-stool in that pleasant den they eali the * Nursery* 
at the Foreign Office.” 

Guided by a groom, witii a kd horse beside hint, 1 took tbe maid to the 
and soon alterwaiidB. passed a daskr-grecii: beormichef with a lady in it, 
diw^ vmled, and; evuientiy aivoidiag observation. The wood is jntaxseeted 
by alleys, so that I found it easy, while diverging from the cairia^-mad, to 
keep the equipage within view, and after abooit half an hour^ sharp canter, 1 
saw the carriage stop, and the Countess descend from it. 

Even jro» admit lhat I am a sharp critic about all that pertains to riding 
'gear ; aird that as to a woman’s hat, coSmr, gloves, habit, and whip, I am a 
first-rate opinion. Now, in the present instance, everythin® perfect. 


Tlmre was a dash of ** eostume^* in the hmg drooping foathcr toe saow- 

whihc^gauntletsy but then all was strictly toned dierwn fo^extlremp simplicity 
ai^ fllega^^ Ibadjusttane tonaifoeth»mud^aB^ d eg |^ 
el^ Iptbe. a pair of eye» 1 when she was in the sad^ at «aace. 1 only 

gather her rems m her han4 shake her habit back 
WMg^gnitas loM of her foot, and square herself wd| in tlie^saddle, to say, 
*’ ngraewQUMHi f* Ei^ George, her eveiX0bMnie and movement 

wbMHliikalll^ end the gtaoefol bend forwards wfll which she struck out 
mto w^ aetualb' eaptivalkig* X stood wafobfog her till she disap¬ 
peared wood, perf^tly entranced., I own ttr you I could not undnr* 


stand a Eii^tpohwoman sitting her horse in this foshion. 1 had 
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behcYcd the aceomphshment to be m&ee or less Idoisrli^ md X &it asluuaied 
at the narroir prqudice into 1 hfli laXUaL 
** What an tmlacky fellow that saiae QMt siiist beenS*" thought I; 
and with this reflection 1 mjf a hoping tlmt fast 

motion might enable me to toni my thong^s iido some other ehaamd. It 
was to no nsc. Go how;! wonid, or whm:e I wonh^ Ioonldthink of mothm^ 
bat the pretty widow-nSlathep she might be tmTdjiiig--wherB she intendecl 
to stop—whether alone, or with of her finally—her pwbable age—her 

fortuiii ?—all would rise up before me, to tremble myemekmiy (m'aoiral^my 
interest ^ W 

I M as deep in my speculations; when suddenly a horse botmded post me by 
.1 ei OSS path I had barely time to see the flutter of a habit, when it was lost 
to Mt ”■ T waited to see her groom follow, but he did not appear, I 
listened, but no sound of a horse could be heard spproachiz^. Bad her 
horse run away P Had her servant lost tracoof her P wmse questions that in»- 
iiiedi i((l} occipncd to me, but there was nothhigir to suggest the iuisipn|; 0 P 
dopd Ik dc^t J could bear my amisty m kmgn; and away I dfimhwl 
ntlf 1 her irWi not till after a quarter of aa he^that 1 eaane in 
lier, and then she was skimming along oi«er the even tnrf at a very ahq^ing 
pur, wJiioh, however, I quickly perceived was no run-away g^iUop. 

11lls f let proclaimed itself m a most nnmistaktd^maBBei; fioraheBuddmdy 
d] c w up, and wheeled about, potnting at the sfune time to tlm gtound, vltMlire 
lui whip had just faUen T dashed up, and dismownted, when, m a vcncfi' 
Ik mulons with agiiation, aud with a face suffused m blushes, she be^ed mjr 
ii udoji l(Ji her gesture, she beheved it was her groom who was followui|f' 
hci, and had never noticed his absence before I» cannot repeat her 
hut in accent, manner, tone, and utterance, I nevei heard the like of them 
1) fore What Would I have given at that moment, George, for your glib 
I leilitv of French! Btog me if I wouM not have paid down a thoxwfind 
pounds <0 have been aide to rattle out even some of those trashy commaa> 
plaoi s I hdi e seen you soattmr with such effast in the comlmsa of OpqOif 
It u os all of no avail “ Where there’s a will therefs a way,** siKyfg ^ ads^; 
hut it’s a sotry maxim where a foreigu language id coneerant All the voli¬ 
tion m the world won’t supply irregular verbs i and the nmst go-ahead reso¬ 
lution unll never help one to genders 
I did of course matter all that I could think of ; and; defontt of 
I made my eyes do duty for my toj^oe, and with tolerabfo aacces9» toe; as 
her blush betrayed. 1 derived one adwnflioiqi to^ from my impetM 
Fiencbf which is worth recording—I wm pwijscthr^iferate aa to anything 
she might have replied m oppomtioii to my wwll% and notwithstaiidiiiff 
all her scruples to the contrary, persiated in hen baoll to the 

town 
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If I was delighted with her horsemanship, I was positively enchanted witfi 
her con versa! ion; for, the first little novelty of our situation over, she 
talked away with a frank innocence and artless ease ^vhicll quite fascinated 
me. She was, in faet, the very realisation of that high-bred manner j^ou 
have so often told me of as characterising the best French society. How I 
wished J could liave prolonged that charming ride. I’m not quite sure that 
she didn’t detect me in a purpose mistake of the rofed, that cost iis an addi¬ 
tional mile or two; if she did, she was gracious enough to pardon the offeuec 
without even showing any consciousness of it. Short as the road nas, 
George, it left me irretrievably in love.#! know you'll not stand any raptures 
about beauty, but this much 1 must and will say, tliat she is ineompurahly 
handsomer than that Sicilian Princess you raved about at Ems, and in the 
same st^lc, too, hniiiettc, but with a dash of colour in the ehec'k, a faint 
pink, that gives a siiavkiing brilliancy to the rich warmtli of the touUieni 
tint. Jlcsides this—and let me remark, it u something— i/i?; Countess is not 
two-and-twenty at most. Indeed, but for the story of the widowhood, I 
should guess her as gomctiiing above nineteen. * 

There’s a piece of fortune for you! and all—every bit of il^-of my own 
achieving, too! No extraneous aid in the shape of friends, or introductory 
letters. “Alone I did it,” as the fellow says in the pli|f. Now, I do think 
a man might be pardoned a little boastfulness for such a victory, and J freely 
owTi I esteem Jem Dodd a sharper fellow than 1 ever believed liim. 

Perliaps jou suspect all this while that 1 am going too fust, and that I have 
taken a casual success for a regular victory. If so, vou'rc all wromr, ni.v l)oy. 
She has struck her flag alreatlj, and acknowledged that jour humble servant 
lias cflecled a change in liej- sentiments that but a few short weeks befoie slie 
M’ould have pronounced impossible. The truth is, George, “the Tipperary 
tactics” that win battles in India, arc just as successful in love. Make no 
dispositions for a general engagement, never trouble your head about (\avalry 
.supports, reserves, or the like, but “just go in andyvin.” It is a mighty 
short “ General Order,” and cannot possibly be misapprehended. The Coun¬ 
tess herself has acknowledged to me, full half a dozen times within th<' last 
fortnight, that she was quite unprepared for sucli warfare. She expected, 
doubtless, that I’d follow the old rubric, with opera-boxes, bouquets, “ mavrons 
glae6s,” and so on, for a month or two. Notliing of the kind, George. It 
frankly tejd her that she wus the most beautiful creature in Eurojie wilhou 
knowing it. xhatit would be little short of a sacrilege she should pa'^s her lift’ 
in solitude and sorrow, and ten times worse than .sacrilege to marry {anything 
blit an Irishman. That in alb other countries the men are either money¬ 
getting, ambitious, or selfish, but that Paddy turns his whole thoughts to¬ 
wards fun and enjoyment. That Napier’s Peninsular War and Moore’s 
Melodies might be referred to for evidence of our national tastes: and, in 
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shorl, such a i)eoplc for fighting and making love was never recorded in 
liistory. She laughed at me for th# whole of the first week, grew more 
‘'Crious the second, and now, within the last three days, instead of calling me 

Monsieur lo Sauvage,” Cosaque Anglais,” and so on, sho gravely asks 
my advice about everything, and never ventures on a step without my counsel 
and approbation. I have been candid with you hitherto, Tiverton, and so I 
must frankly own, that,|lkofiting by the adage that says “ stratagem is equally 
legitimate in love as in war,” I have indulged slightly in the strategy of mys¬ 
tification. For instance, I have represeilted the Governor as a great don in 
his own country, with immense estates, and an ancient title, that he does not 
a<4sume in consequence of some old act of attainder against the family. My 
mother 1 have made a Princess in her own right; and here I am on safer 
ground, for, if called into court, she’ll sustain me in every assertion. Of my 
own self and prospects I have spoken meekly enough, merely hinting that 1 
dislike diplomacy, aud would ratlier live with the woman of my choiec in 
some comparative].^ less distinguished station, upon a pittance of—say —tiu'oe 
or four thousand a vear 1 

This latter assumption, 1 must obscr\c to you, is the only one ever disputed 
belwxcn us, and many a debate have we had on the subject. She secs, as 
everybody sees hcre,Jhat I spend money lavishly, that not only 1 indulge in 
(‘very thing costly, but that 1 outbid c^cn the Piissians whenever anything is 
o/Feied for sale; and at this moment ray rooms arc filled with pictiu’cs, china, 
carved ivory, stained glass, and,other such lumber, that I only bought for the 
('('hit of the purchase. If you only heard her innocent remonstrances to me 
about my extravagance, her anxious appeals as to what “ le Prince,” as she 
calls my father, will say to all this wastefulness! 

It’s a great trial to me sometimes not to laugh at all this, and, indeed, if 
I didn’t know in my hcai’t that I’ll make her the very best of husbands. I’d 
be cveu ashamed of my deceit; but it’s only a pious fraud after all, and the 
good lesult will more than atone for the rogueiy. 

I Iiave[liinted at our maiTiagc, you sec, aud I may add tliat it is all but 
uecided on. There is, however, a difficulty wliich must be g^t over first. 
She was betrothed when a child to a young Neapolitan Prince of the blood— 
a brother, I take it, of the present king. This ceremony was overlooked on 
her first marriage, and had her husband Kved, very serious consequences— 
hut of what kind I don’t know—^might have re3ultcd.j§Now, before contract¬ 
ing a second uiiiou, wo must get a dispensation, of some sort from the Pope, 
w liich 1 fear will lake time, although she says that her uncle, the cardinal, 
will do his utmost to expedite it. * 

Indeed, I may mention incidentally that she is a great favourite with his 
Eminence, and we hope to be his heirs! Egad, George, I almost fancy my¬ 
self “punting” his Eminence’s gold pieces at hazard, with his signet-ring on 
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my finger! Wliat a house I’ll keep, old fellow; what a stable! what a cellar 
—and such cigars! Meanwhile, Ilo<* to jou to aid and abet me in various 
ways. The Countess, like all foreigners of real rank, knows our Peerage 
and Nobility of by heart; and the constantly asks me if X know the Maxquis 
of this, and the Duchess of that, and I’m sorely put to, to show cause why 
I’m not intimate with them all. 

Now, my dear Tiverton^ can’t you somehow give me the Shibboleth amongst 
these high priests of Fashion, and get me into the Tabernacle, if only for a 
season. I used n\ysclf to know some of the swells of Loudon life when I 
was at Baden, but, to he sure, I lost a deal of money to them at “ crops” and 
“lansquenet” as the price of the intimacy; tmd when “/ shut up,” so did 
they too. You, i’lii sure, however, will hit upon some expedient to gain me 
at least acccptmice and ivcognition for a week or two. I only want the 
outward signs of actiuaintauocshijj, mark you, for 1 hone, tly own tliat all i 
ever saw during my brief intimacy with these fellows gave me anytliing but 
a high “taste of tfieir <]uality,‘’ 

I’ll enclose you the list of the distinguished company now hero,*and you’ll 
pick out any to whom you can present me. Another, and not a less im¬ 
portant service, 1 also look to at your hands, which is, to break aU this to 
the Governor, to whom I’m half ashamed to write mys^‘. In ihe firit place, 
a recent event, of which-1 may S]ieak more fully to you hereaftci', may have 
made the old gent somewhat suspectful; and secondly, he’ll be frajilious 
about my not going over to England; although, i’ll take my oath, if lie wants 
it, that I'd pitch up ihe appointment to-moiTOw% if J iiad it. At the best, 1 
don’t .suppose they’d make mo more than a Secretaiy of Legation; and that 
pcrha]js, at the Hague, or Stntigard, or some other confounded capital of 
fog and flunkeydom; and 1 needn’t say your friend Jem is not going to “ enter 
for such stakes.” 

“ You’d like to know our plans; ond so far as I can make out, wx‘’re not to 
marry till wc reach Italy. At Milan, probably, the dispensation will reach 
us, and the ceremony will be performed by the Ai’ch B, hinistilf. Tins she 
insists upoq,; for about church matters and dignitaries she stickles to a 
degree that I’d laugh at if 1 dare; and that I iuteud to do latca: on, when I 
can dare with impunity, 

Exoept 1 Uis, and a most inordinate amount of prudery, slie hasn’t a fault on 
earth, .’’i^or reserve ^ however, awful; and 1 almost spoiled everything 
t’other evening by venturing to kiss her hand before she drew her glove on. 
By Jove, didn’t she give me a lecture! If any one had only ov^eard hej*. 
I’m not sure they T-zonldn't liave thought me a lueJey fellow to get off with 
transportatiou for life ! As it wa.s, 1 had to enter into heavy recognisances 
for the future, and was even threatened with having Mademoiselle Pauline, 
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lier maid, present at all our subsequent meetings! The very menace made 
ine half crazy! 

Aller all, the fault is on the right side; and I suppose the day will come 
when 1 shall deem it the very reverse of a failing. You will he curious to 
know something about her fortune, but not a wliit more so than I am. That 
her means are ample—even splendid—her style of living evidences. The 
whole “premier” of a fashionable hotel, four saddle-horses, two carriages, 
and a tribe of servants, arc a strong security for a well-llllcd purse; but more 
than that 1 can ascertain nothing. ‘ 

As for myself, my supplies n iU only carry me through a very short cam- 
pjiigu, so that I am driven of necessity to hasten matters as much as possible. 
Now, my dear Tiverton, >ou know my whole story; and I beg you to lose no 
time in giving^me your very best and shrewdest counsels. Put me up to 
every thing you can tiiink of about aettlements, and so forth; and tell me if 
marrying a foreiguei iUJUiy way affects my nationality. In brielj turn the 
tiling over in your nrud in all manner of wuys, and let me Lave the result. 

She Ls oonfoundtilly particular about knowing that my family approve of 
the match; and 1 hough 1 ha\c represented myself as being pcrfiwtly inde¬ 
pendent of them on the score of fortune—which, so far as not expecting a 
shilling from them, is strictly true—I shall prot>ably be obliged to obtain 
something in the snai>e of a formal consent and paternal benediction; in 
which case 1 reckon implicitly on you to negotiate the matter. 

I have been just interrupted by the airival of a packet from Paris. It is a 
necklace and some other trumpery I had sent for to “Lc lioux.” She is in 
ecstasy with it, hut cannot conceal her kuTor at my extravagance. Tlic 
twenty thousand francs it cost aiu a cheap price for the remark the present 
elicited. “My miserable ‘rente’of a hundred thousand francs,” said she, 
“will be nothing to a man of such wjistcful habits.” So, then, we have four 
thousand a year certain, (Icorgc; and, as tunes go, one might do worse. 

i have no time for more, as we are going to inlc out Write to me ai 
once, like a good fellow, and giv<‘ all your -.pare thoughts to llic fortunes of 
your,ever attached friend, ^ 

James Dodd. 

Address me Lucerne, for she means to remove from this at once—the 
gossips having already taken an interest in us more llattering than agreeable. 

1 shall exjieei. a letter from you at the Post-oihoe. 
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LETTEU XVIIL 

MCaS MARY A^^^2 DODD TO THOMAS PURCELL, ESQ., OF THE GRANGE, BRUFf. 

■ Villa Della Fontana, Lake of Coiuo 

My dead Mr. Purcell, —Poor Fapii has been so iJl since his anival iu 
Italy, 1 hat he could not reply to either of your two last letters, and even no\\ is 
compelled to employ me as his amanuensis. A misfortui»c having occurred 
to our carriage, we -were obliged to stop at a small village called Coheo, 
which, as the name hnplics, was remarkably unhealthy. Here the gout, that 
had been hovering over him for some days previous, seized him with great 
violence; no medical aid could he obtained nearer than Milan, a distance of 
forty mi|es, and you may imagine 1he anxiety and terror we all sufiered iliiriug 
the interval between despatching the messenger and the arrival of the 
doctor. As it was, we did not succeed in securing the person we liad sent 
for, he having been that morning sentenced to the gallejs, for having in his 
X)(jssession some weapon—a surgical imstnimcnt, 1 believe—th.at was longer, 
or sharper, than the law permits ; but Doctor Pautiiccio came in his stead, 
and we have everyrea.son to be satiafied witli his skill and kindness, ilc bled 
Papa very largely on Monday, twice on Tuesday, and intends repealing it 
again to-day, if the strengtli of ilic patient, idlow of it. The debility resulting 
from all this is, naturally, very great; hut Papa is able to dictate to me a few 
particulars iu reply to >our last. First, iis to Crowther’s bill of costs : he 
says, “ 1 hat he certaiiily cannot pay it at present,” nor docs he think he ever 
will. 1 do not know how much of this you arc to tell Mr. 0., but >ou W'ill 
be guided by;,your own discretion in that, as on any other point, w'hereiu 1 
may be doubtful. Harris also must wait for his money—tuid be thankful 
when he gets it. 

You will make no abatement to Healey, but try and get the farm out of his 
hands,*''y any means, before he sublets it and runs away to America. Tom 
Dunne’s house, at the ci'oss-roads, had better be repaired j and if a proper 
representation was made to the Castk about the disturbed state of the 
country. Papa thinks it might be made a police-station, and probably bring 
twenty j^omids a year. He does not like to let Dodsborough for a “ Union 
ho says, it’s time enough w^hen wc go back there to make it a poor-house. 
As to Paul Davis, he says, " let him foreclose, if he likes; for there are three 
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other claims, bclbrc liis, and lie’ll only burn his lingers”—^whatever that 
means. 

Papa will give nothing to tlie school-house till he goes bock and examines 
the cJiildreii himself; but you are lo continue his subscription to the dispen- 
s.ir\, for he thinks over-population is the real ruin of Ireland. I don’t exactly 
understand what he says about allowance for improvements, and he is not in 
a state to torment him with questions; but it appears to me that you are not 
to allow anything to anybody till some Bill passes, or does not pas% and after 
that it is to be arranged differently. I am afraid poor Papa’s licad wjis 
wandermg here, for he mumbled something about somebody being on a 
“raft at sea,” Jiiid hoped h(‘ wouldn’t go adrift, and I don’t know what 
besides. 

Your post-bill arrived quite safe ; but the stun is totally insufficient, and 
below what lie expected. I am sure, if you knew how miieli irritat.on if mat 
hint, \ou would take measures to make a iiiore suitable remittance. J think, 
on thcw'holc, till P.i]ia is jtcrfcctly recovered, it would be bcUer fo tivoid any 
iriila^mg or miple.i^ant lojiies ; and if 3'ou would talk encouragijii;ly of homo 
pio^]||2cfs, and staid him money frequently, it would greatly contribute fo his 
le-'t oration. , 

J may add, on Mamma’s part and my own, the assurance of onr being ready 
to submit fo any privation, or even misery if necessary, to brmg Papa’s affairs 
;iilo a healthier condition. JMarnraa will consent to aiiytliing but living in 
Treland, w Inch, indeed, I think is more than could be expected from her. As 
]( is, we keep no carriage here, nor have any equipage whatever; our table is 
-imply two courses, and some fruit. Wc are wearing out all our old- 
f.ishioncd clothes, and sec nobody. Tf you can suggest any additional mode 
of economising, Mamma begs you will favour us with a line; meanwhile, she 
desires me to say, that any allusion to “retiiniiiig to Dodsboroiigh,” or any 
plan “ for living abroad as wa* hved at liome,” will only embitter the infer- 
course, which, to be satisfactory, shuidd be free from any irritation be- 
twTcn ns. 

Of course, for the present, you wall write to Mamma, as Pajj;; is far from 
being fit for any communication on matters of business, nor docs the doctor 
anticipate his being able for sueh, for some weeks to come. We liavc not 
heard from James since he left this, but arc anxiously expecting a letter by 
every post, and even to sec his name in the Gazette. Cary does not forget 
that she wOo always your favourite, and desires me to send her very kindest 
remembrances, with which I beg you to accept those of very truly yours, 

Maiiy Anne Dodd. 

P.S.—As it is quite uncertain when Papa will be equal to any exertion, 

VOL. II. K 
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Mamma thinks it would be advisable to make 3 our remittances, for some 
time, payable to her name. 

The doctor of the dispensary lias wittcu to Papa, asking his support at 
some approaching contest for some situation—1 believe under the Poor-law. 
Will you kindly explain the reasons for wliich his letter has remained unre- 
plied to? and if Papa should not be able to answer, perhaps jwi could l^c 
upon yourself to give him the assistance he desires, as 1 know Pa alnay.s 
esteemed liim a very competent person, and kind to tlic poor. Of course the 
su^;i,c^lioii IS only Ihronn ont for your own consideration, and in strict confi¬ 
dence besides, for I make it a point never to interfere uitli an> of the small 
details of Pa’s propcrt>. 


LETTER XIX. 

^iKs. Doni) TO nus. mauy <iAeLAGiiEK, nor'snor.oL'Gir. 

Air J)j:ui Molly, —1 received jour letter in duo cour.se, and if it wasn’t 
for crying, [ could have Linghod heartily over il! 1 don’t know Pin sure 
where you got j'our elegant, description of the Lake of Comus; but I am 
obliged to tell you it’s very unlike the real article; at all events, theie’s one 
thing J’in sure of--it’s a \ ery different matter living hero like Queen Caro¬ 
line, and being shut up in the same house with K. 1.; and therefore no more 
balderdash about my “queenly c.vistcnce,” and so on, lliai your last was 
full of. 

Uere we arc, in what they call the Villa of the Fountains, as if tlicre 
wmsii't water enough before the door but they must have it spouting up out 
of a creature’s nose in one corner, another blowing it out of a shell, and three 
naked figures—females, Molly—dancing in a pond of it in the garden, that 
kept me out of the place till I had them covered with an old mackintosh of 
K. I.’s. We have forty-seven rooms, and there’s barely furniture, if it was 
all put together, for four; and there’s a theatre, and a billiard-roomi and a 
chap^ibut titerc’s not a chair wouldn’t give you the lumbago, and the 
stocks at is pleasant compared to the grand sofa. The lake comes 
round threo sides of the liouse, and a moimtain shuts in the other one, for 
there’s no road wliatever to it. You think Pm not in earnest, but it’s as true 
as I’m here; the-only approach is by water, so that everything has to come 
in boats. Of course, as long as the weather keeps fine, we’ll manage to send 
into the town; but when there comes — what we’re sure to have in this 
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sceisoii—'iqunnociial {rales, 1 don’t know wliat’s to become of us. The 
nativ es (jf the place doii^ care, for they can live on figs and olives, and those 
great lug green pumpkins they call water-melons; but, after K. I.’s expe¬ 
rience, I don’t think we’ll try them. It was at a little place on the way here, 
called C(dico, tliat he insisted on liaving a slice of one of these steeped in 
nun for his supper, because he saw a creature eating it outside the door. 
Well, my dear, he relished it so much that he ate tuo, and—you know the 
man - wouldn’t stop till he fiuislied a whole melon as big as one of the big 
stoiu ^ over the gate piers at home. 

“ Jcjiii,'’ sajs he, wJieu he’d done, “is this the place the hand-hook says 
you Miouldu’t cat any fruit in, oi taste the \^ines of the country?” 

“ 1 dou’f sec tlnit,” said I, “ hut Murray says it’s notorious for March 
mia-iin \, wliich is most f.ital in the fall of the year.” 
lad’s the name of it ?” said he. 

I couldn’t say the word before he gave a screech out of him that made the 
lion sc ring. 

“ T’ni a dead m m,” says he ; “that’s the \cry place 1 uas warned about.” 

Fiotn that iniuiiic the pains began, and ho spent lheuh«dc night lu torture. 
Loid George, the kindest creature that ever breathed, got out of his bed and 

l oH lo iMiIan for a doctor, but it was late m the afternoon when he {jot 
hick Il.df an hour later, Molly, and it would have been past saving him. 
'Vs it was, he liled liiu) as if he was vccd , for tliat’s the new system, my dear, 
and it’s the blood tliat does us all the harm, and works all the wickedness 
w^o udVer from. If it’s true, K. I. will get up an .altered man, for I don’t 
tlunk a liorsc could bear w'hat he’s gone through. Even now he’s as gentle 
as an iidaut, Molly, and you wouldn’t know his voice if you heard it. We 
only go ill one at a time to him, except Cary, that never leaves liini, and, in¬ 
deed, ho wouldn’t let her ({uit the room. Sometimes I fancy that he’ll never 
be the same again, and from a remark or two of the doctor’s, i suspect it’s 
Ids head they’re afraid of. If it wasn’t Eiulish ho ravaal in. I’d be dreadfully 
asliau'ed of the thmgs he says, and rhe w.iy ho talks of the family. 

As it is, lie makes cruel mistaken, for he took Lord George the other night 
for James, and began talking to him and warning 1dm against his Lordship. 
“ Don’t trust him too far, .Jemmy,” said he. “ If he wasn’t in disgrace with 
lus equals, he’d never condescend to keep company with us. Depend ou’t, 
boy, lie’s not' all right,’ and i wish we were well rid of him.” 

Loid George tried lo make him believe that he didn’t understand 1dm, and 
said something about the Parliament being prorogued, but K. I. went on: 
“ I suppose, then, our noble friend didn’t get his Bill through the Lords ?” 

“ Ills mind is quite astray to-night,” said Lord GeoraH in a whisper, and 
made a sign for us to creep qiuetly away, and leave him to Caroline. She 
understands him best of any of us; and, indeed, one sees her to more advan- 
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tage when there’s trouble and misei 7 in the house, when we’re all well 
and prosperous. 

We came here for economy, because K. T. determined uc should go some¬ 
where that money couldn’t be spent in. Now, as there is no road, wc camiot 
have horses; and as there are no shops, we cannot make purchases; but, ex¬ 
cept for the name of the thing, Molly, mightn’t wc as well be at Ih-ulT? I 
wouldn’t say so to one of the family, but to >ou, in confidence between our¬ 
selves, I own freely I never sp^nt a more dismal three weeks at Dodsborough. 
Betty Cobb and myself spend our time crjiug over it the livelong day. Poor 
crcalure, she has her own troubles, too! That dirty spalpeen she mairicd 
ran away with all her earnings, and even her cImIIk's ; and Marj Anne’t> iiialtl 
says that he has two other wives in his own counti y. She’s made a nice fool 
of hej'self, and she sees it now. 

JIo w long we’re to stay here in tin's misery, I can’t guess, and K. I.’s con¬ 
valescence may be, the doctor tliinks, a matter of months] and even then, 
Molly, who knows in what state he’ll come out of it! Nobody can tell if wc 
won’t be obliged to take what they call a Confession of Lunacy against him, 
and make him allow that he’s mad and unfit to manage his affairs. If it w'as 
the wdl of Providence, I’d just as soon be a wddow at once; for, after all, 
it’s uncertainty that tries the spirits and destroys the constitution worse 
than any other affliction! 

Indeed, till yesterday siftemoon, we all thouaht he was going off in a placid 
sleep; but he opened one eye a little, and bade Caiy draw the window-cur¬ 
tain, that he might look out. He stared for a while at the water coming up 
to the steps of the door, and almost entirely roum^ the house, and he gave a 
little smile. “"VVIiat’s he thinking of?” said I, in a whisper; hut he heard 
me at once, and said, “I'll tell you, Jeini, w^liat^t w^as. I w^as thinking this 
was an elegant place against the bailiffs.” Prom that minute I saw that the 
raving had left him, and he was quite hirnscK again. 

Now, my dear Molly, you have a true account of the life wc lead, and 
don’t you pity us ? If your heart does not bleed for me this minute, 1 don’t 
know you. cWrite to me soon, and send me the Limerick papers, that has 
all the news about the Exhibition in Dublin. By all accounts it’s doing 
wonderfully well, and 1 often wish I could see it. Cary has just come down 
to take her half-hour’s walk on the terrace—for K, I. makes her do that 
every evenj'^, though he never thinks of any of the rest of us—and I must 
go and take Her place; so I write myself. 

Yours in haste, but in sorrow, 

Jemima Dodd. 



THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 


133 


J.ETTEII XX. 

MISS ^lARY ANNE DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLYDOOLAN. 

Villa della Foutaua, Como. 

Forget tliec! No, dearest Kitty. But liow could sucii cruel words have 
ever escaped jour pen? To cease to retain jou in memory would be to avow 
im oblivion of childhood’s joys, and of my youth’s fondest recollections; of 
those first expamsions of tlic lieait, when, “fold aftei fold to the fainting air/* 
the polals of my jouii;? existiiiec opened one by one before you; when ray 
aliadowy fancies gi*ew mto biight realities, and the dream-world assumed all 
tlic Infills, mid, alas' all the shadows of the actual. The fact was, dearest. 
Papa was very, \ery ill; 1 may, indeed, say so dangerously, that at one time 
our i;i(dtcst feiy^s were excited for his state; uor was it till within a few 
dajs back that I could really throw off all apprehension and revel in that 
security enjoyed by the others, lie is now up for some hours every day, and 
jilile to take light sustenance, and even to participate a little in social inter¬ 
course, which, of course, we are most careful to moderate, witli every regard 
to his weak state; but his convalescence makes progress ('\cr hour, and 
already he begins to talk and laugh, and look somewhat like himself. 

So confused is my poor head, and so disturbed by late anxieties, that I 
(piitc forget if T have wntlen to you since our arrival here; at all events, T 
will venture on the risk of repetition so far, and say that we arc living in a 
beauliful villa, iu a promontory of the Lake of Como. It was flie property 
of the Prince Belgiasso, who is now m exile from his share in the late 
struggle for Italian independence, and who, m addition to bsfliishmcnt, is 
obliged to pay above a million of livrcs —about forty thousand pounds—to the 
Austrian Government Lord George, who knew him intimately in his 
prosperity, arranged to take the villa for us; and it is confessedly one of the 
handsomest ou the whole lake Imagine, Kitty, a splendid marble fapade, 
with a Doric j^oitico, so close to the water’s edge that the whole stands 
reflected in the crystal flood; an Alpine mouutain at the back; wliilc around 
and above us the orange and tiie fig, the vine, the olive, the wii^ cactus, and 
the cedar, wave their rich foliage, and load the soft air wi!K perfume. It is 
not alone that Nature unfolds a scene of gorgeous richness and beauty 
before us; that earth, sky, and water show forth their most beautiful of forms 
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and colouring; but there is, as it were, an atmosPfcre of voluptuous enjoy¬ 
ment, an inward sense of eestatic delight that 1 never knew nor felt in the 
colder lands of the iiorl h. The very names have a rnagie in I heir melody— 
the song of the passing gondolier—the star-like lamp of the “ ])eseaiore,” 
as night steals over the water— the skimming lal een sail—all breat he of Italy; 
glorious, delightful, divine Italy! land of song, of poetry, and of love! 

Oil, how my dearest Kitty would enjoy those delicious nights upon the 
terrace, where, watching the falling stars, or listening to the far-off sounds 
of sweet music, wc sit for hours long, scarcely speaking! Ilow responsively 
would her heart beat to the plash of the lake against her rock> scat ! and 
how would her gentle spirit drink in every sooiliing influence of that fair and 
beanleous scene! With Lord George it is a passion; and I scarcjcly know 
him to be the same being that lie was on the other side of tlie Alps. Young 
men of fashion in England assume a certain impassive, cohl, apatliclic air, as 
though nothing could move them to any sentiment of surprise, admiration, 
or curiosity, about anything; and when, by an accident, these emotions are 
excited, the very utmost expression in which their feelings find vent is some 
piece of town slang—the turf, the mess-room, the universities, and, I believe, 
even the House of Commons, arc the great nurseries of this valuable gift, 
and as Lord George has graduated in each of these schools,take it he was 
no mean proficient. But how ditTerent was the real nictal that lay buried 
under the lacquer of eouveiitionality! Wliy, dearest Kitty, lie is the very soul 
of passion; the wildest, most enthusiastic of creatures; he worsliips BjTon 
—ho adores Shelley. He has told me the whole .story uf his ehiklhood —one 
of the most beautiful romances I ever listened to. lie p/isscd hi." youth 
at Oxford, vacillating between the wildest dissipations and the most brilliant 
triumph.s. After (hat he went into the Hussars, and then entered tlic House, 
moving the Address, as it is called, at one-and-twciity; a career exactly like 
the great Mr. Pitt’s, only that Lord G. really possesses a range of accom¬ 
plishments, and a vast variety of gifts, to which the Minuter could lay no 
clahn. Amidst all those revelations, poured forth with a frank and almost 
reckless impetuosity, it was still strange, Kitty, that lie never oven alluded 
to the one great and turning misfortune of Ids Kfe. He did, at one time, 
seem approaching it; 1 thought it was actually on his lips; but he only 
heaved a deep sigh, and said, “T’here is yet another episode to tcU you—the 
darkest, t \saddest of all—but I cannot do it now.” T thought he might have 
heard my ha^rt beating, as he uttered these M'ords; but he was too deeply l)uried 
in his own grief. At last he broke the silence that ensued, by pressing my 
Land ferrentlji to Im lips, and saying, *‘But when the time comes for this, it 
will also bring the hour for laying myself and my fortunes at your feet— for 

calling yon by the dearest of all names—for-” Only fancy, Kitty—it was 

just as he got this far, that Cary, who really has not a single particle of 
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delicacy in such cases, c^mo up fo ask me where she could find some lemons 
to make a drink for Papa! 1 know I shall never forgive her—1 feel fliat I 
never can—for her heartless interruption. What really aggravates her con« 
duel too, was the kind of apology she subsequently made to me in my own' 
room. Just imagine her -raying, 

“ 1 was certam it would be a perfect boon to you to get away from that 
lircsc’ 'e creature.” 

If .you onl} saw him, Kitty! if you only heard him ! But all I said w as ; 

“TJiore is ccilainly the merit of a discovery in your remark, uary j for I 
fancy you aic the tirst who lias found out Ijoid GeorgeTi\erton to be tire¬ 
some !” 

“ r only meant,” said she, “that his eternal egotism grows wearisome at 
last, and that the mosi lutncstingpcrson in the world would benefit by occa- 
siouallv discussing someflung besides liimsclf.” 

“Captain .Morris, foi insiaiicc,” said I, shaiqih. 

“ Even so,” said .da , launhing; “ onlj 1 half suspect the theme is one he’ll 
not touch upon Viul wilh I Ins she left the room. 

TJie fact is, Ki'lv, j< alousj of Loid Gcorge’.s laiik, his high station, and 
his aiistoeratie (‘oimcMous, me the real seciel of her auimosit} to him. She 
fei K and sees ]iow small “ her jioor Captain” appears besiile him, and, of 
course, the leilecl ion is any tiling but ngrcealile, ict I am sure she might 
know that I would do everything ni my power to diminish the width of 
that gulf between them, and that 1 would study to reconcile the discrepan¬ 
cies and assuage the dilTertuccs of tlieir so very dissimilar stations. She 
may, it is true, place this beyond my power to etlcct; but the fault hi 
that case will be piucly aud solely her own. 

You do me no more than justice, Kitty, in saying tliaf you arc sure I will 
feel happy at anything which can conduce to the wellarc of Doctor B.; and 
J unite with you in wislung lumeuiy success his new career can bestow. 
j\ot but, dearest, I must say that, judging fionitho knowledge I now' possess 
of life and the world, I should augni nioie favourably ol liis prospects had he 
still remained in (hat quiet obsemit j forwhicJi bis talents and habits best 
adapt Imn, than adventure upon the more ambitious, but penlous, career ho 
Las just embarked hi. You tell uk, that Imviug gone up to Dublin to thank 
one of his patrons at the late election, he was invited to a diimer, where lie 
made the fniuaintance of the Earl of Darewood; and that the noble Lord, 
now Ambassador at Constantinople, was so struck with liis capacity, know¬ 
ledge, and great modesty, that he made liirn at once an oftcr of the post of 
Physician to the Embassy, which, with equal promptitude, ^as accepted. 

Very tlattcnngly as this reads, dearest, it is the very cHnjax of hiiprcba- 
bility; aud 1 have the very strongest conviction that the w'hole appointment 
is wholly and solely due to the secret influence of Lord Gcoigc Tiverton, who 
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is the Earl’s nephew. In the first place, Kitty, supposing that the great 
Earl and tlic small Dispensary Doctor did really meet at the same dinner- 
tahle—an incident just as unlikely as need be conceived—liow many and what 
opportunities would there exist for that degree of intercourse of whicli you 
speak ? 

If the noble Lord did speak at all to tlic Doctor, it would have been in a 
passing remark, an easily answered question as to the sanitary state of liis 
neighbourhood, or a chance allusion to the marcli of the cholera in the north 
of Europe-^so at least Lord G. says; and, moreover, that if the Doctor did, 
by any accident, evidence any of the qualities for w'hicli jou give him credit, 
save the modesty, that the Earl would liavo just as certainly tuniod away 
from him, as a very^orward, presuming person, quite forgetful of Jiis station, 
and where he was then standing. You can perceive from this that I ha\c 
read the paragraph in yours to Lord G.; but I have done more, Kitty; i 
have positively taxed him with having obtained the appointment in conse¬ 
quence of a chance allusion I liad made to Dr. Jk a few weeks ago. He 
denies it, dearest; but how ? lie says, “Oh, my w^oiihy uncle never reads 
my letters; he’d throw them aside after a line or two ; he’s angry with me, 
besides, for not going into the ‘line,’ as they call Diplomacy, and would 
searcely do me a lavour if I pressed him ever so much,” 

IVhcn urged further, he only laughed, and lighting his cigar, puffed away 
for a moment or two; after which he said, in his careless way: “After all, it 
might n’t have been a bad dodge of me to send the Doctor off* to Turkej. lie 
was an old admirer, wasn’t lie P” 

After this, Kitty, to allude to the subject A\as iiuposoiblc, and berc J had 
to leave it, Hut who could possibly liave iiisiimatcd such a scandal con¬ 
cerning me? or liow' could it have occurred to malignant ingenuity to couple 
my nami' u ilh that of a person in his station P 1 cried the entire evening in 
my own room as 1 thought over the disgrace to wliich the bare allusion ex- 
po'^ed me. 

Js there not a fatality, then, T ask you, in everything that ties us to Ire¬ 
land ? Are ngt the chaucc references to that country full of low and un¬ 
happy associations? and yet you can talk to me of “when we come back 
again.” 

We arc daily becoming more uneasy about James. He is now several 
weeks goim, and not a line lias reached us to say wlicrc he is, or what success 
has attci %d him. I know his high-spirited nature s© well, and liow any 
reverse or disappointment w'ould inevitably drive him to the wildest ex¬ 
cesses, that I am in agony about him, A letter in your brother’s liand is 
now here avwaiting liim, so that 1 can perceive tliat even Kobert is as 
ignorant of his Tate as wm aie. 

All these cai-es, dearest, will have doubtless thrbwm their shadows over 
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tliis di’cary epistle, the reflex of my darkened spirit. Bear with and pity 
me, deurcbt Kitty; and even when calmer reason refuses to follow the more 
hcadloiif^ impulses of my feeling, still care for, still love 

Your ever hcart-attached and devoted 

Mary Anne Dodd. 

P.S.—The post has just amved, bringing a letter for Lord G. in Jameses 
hand. It was addressed Bregenz, and has been several days on the road. 
How 1 long to Icam its tidings; but I eamiot detain this, so again good-by. 


LETTER XXL 




)>EN\Y .TAME*^ UOmj TO TUOMAS PUKOIXE, FXJ., 


OF THE CKAXOE, illiUFF. 


Lake of Como. 

ih ni.ALi Tou,-—Though T begin this to-day, it may be it will take me to 
i Jic end of the week to finish it, for I am still very weak, and my ideas come 
somet iinrs too quick and sometimes too slow, and, like an ill-ordered proces¬ 
sion, stop ilie road, and make confusion everywhere. Mary Anne has told 
you ijow 1 have been ill, and lor both our sakes I’ll say little more about it. 
One remark, however, I will make, and it is this: that of all the good quali- 
t ics wc ascribe to home, there is one unquestionably prc-craiucut—“ it is the 
very best place to be sick in.” The monotony and sameness so u carisomc in 
health are boons to the sick man. TJie old familiar faces are all dear to liim; 
tile well-known voices do not disturb him; the little gleam of light that 
steals in between the cui'taiiis chequers some accustomed siiot in the room 
tliat he has watched on many a former sick-bed. The siniy words he catches 
are of home and homely topics. In a word, he is the centre of a tittle world, 
all anxious and eager about him, and even the old watch-dog subdues his 
growl out of deference to his comfort. 

Now, though I am all gratitude for the affection and kindness of every one 
around me, 1 missed twenty things 1 could have had at Dodsborough, not 
one of them worth a bra^s farthing in reality, but priceless in the estimation 
of that peevish, fretful habit that grows out of a sick-bed. It was such a 
comfort to me to know how Miles Bogherty passed the night, and to Icara 
whether he got a little sleep towards morning, as I did, and what fhe doctor 
thought of him. Then I liked to hear all the adventures of Joe Barret, 
wiien Ije “ went iu” for the leeches, how the mare threw him, and left him to 



138 


TIIR DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 


scramble home on hi's feet. Then T revelled in all that pett^ tyranny illness 
admits of, but which is only praclicable amongst one’s own people, refusing 
this, and in^isling on that, just to exercise the little despotism that none 
rebel against, but which declines into a mixed monarchy on the first day you 
eat chicken-broth, and from which you are utterly deposed when you can 
dine at table. In good truth, Tom, 1 don’t wonder at men becoming “ina- 
lades imagiiiaires,” seeing the unnatural importance they attain to by a life 
of complaining, and days passed in scif-commiscration and sorrow'. 

In place of all this, think of a foreign country, and a foreign doctor; fancy 
yourself interrogated about your feelings in a language of winch you scarcely 
know a w'ord, and are conscious that a wrong tense in your verb may be your 
death-w'arrant. Imagine yourself endeavouring, tliroiigh the flighty visions 
of a w’andering intellect, to find out the su])jum'tivo mood, or the past par¬ 
ticiple, and almost foi-gctting tlic torment of your gout in the terrors of vour 
grammar! 


This is a liresomtj theme, and let ^ change it. Like all home-grown 
people, I see you expect me to send yon a full account of Italy and the Ita¬ 
lians within a montli after my crossing tlm Alps. It is, after all, a ])ardonahlc 
blunder on your part, since, the very titles we v('ad to books of travels in the 
newspapers show', that for sketchy books there are always to be ffmnd “ skip¬ 
ping” readers, lienee that host of snrfaec-dc&crii)tion that finds its way into 
print from men who have the impudence to iiitrodnec themselves as wiiters 
of “Jottings from my Note-Book.” “Loose Leaves from my Log,” “Smoke 
Puffs from Germany,” and “A Canter over tlie Ganeasus.” Cannot tlieso 
worthy folk sec tliat the very names of tlic'ir books arc exactly the apologies 
they should offer for not having written them, had any kind but indiscreet 
friend urged them into letter-press? “1 was only three w'oeks bi Sweden, 
and tlicrcforc 1 wTole about it,” seems tf) me as ugly a sequitur as need 
be. And now, Tom, that I have inveighed against the custom, I am quite 
ready to follow the example, and if you could only find me a publisher, J am 
open to an offer for a tight little octavo, to be called “ Italy from my Bed¬ 
room Wiiidfiw.” 

Most writers set out by bespeaking your attention on the ground of their 
greater opportunities, their influential acquaintances, position, and so forth. 
To this end, therefore, must I tell you, that my bedroom wmdow, besides a 
half-v- % of the lake, has a full lookrout over a very picturesque landscape 
of unaulating surface, dotted with villas and cottagCts, and backed by a high 
mountain, which forms the frontier towards Switzerland. At the first glance 
it seems to be a dense wood, with foliage of various shades of green, but 
gradually you detect little patches of maize and rice, and occasionally, too, a 
green crop of wurzel or turnips, which would be creditable even, in England; 
but the vine and the olive sunpund these so completely, or the great mul- 
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berry-trees enshadowthem so tlioroughly, that at a distance they quite' escape 
view. The soil is intersected everjf^vberc by canals for irrigation, and water 
is trcasui'cd up in tanks, and conveyed in wooden troughs for miles and miles 
of distance, with a care that shows the just value they ascribe to it. I'hi'ir 
husbandry is all spade work, and 1 must say neatly and ellicicutly done. Of 
course, I am here speaking of what falls under my own observation; and it 
is, bi'sidcs, a little pci spot of rich proimetors, with tasteful villas, and liand- 
bomcly laid-out gardens on every side; but as the system is the same gciu rally, 
I conclude tJiatthc results are tolerablyalike also. I’lie system is tliis : th.at the 
laud lord contributes the soil, and the jicasani the labour, the produce being 
fairly divided afterwards in equal portmns between tliem. It reads simple 
cnougli, audit does not sound unreasonable either; while, with certain draw¬ 
backs, it unqncsrionably contains some great advantages. To the landlord it 
affordo a for and a certain rtimincration, subject only to the vicissitudes of 
scasoiib and the ratf of prices It altaclh'sliim to the soil, and to (hose who 
till it, by the veiy strongest of all interest'', and, ('ven on sellisli grounds, en¬ 
forces a degree of regard for the wtcH-bcing of (hose beueath him. The 
peasant, on the otliei hand, is iieitliera rack-rented tenant nor a hirelinsr, but 
an nidepcndeii* man, prolitiiig by every exercise of his owov indiistrjq and de¬ 
riving diieet and positive bciictit from every hour of liis labour. It is not 
alone liis character that is served by the care he bestows on the culture of the 
land, but every comfoit of himself and his fiiinily are the consequences of it; 
and lastly, he is not obliged to convert his produce iiitb money to nu'ct tlic 
rent-day. J am no political economist, but it strikes me that it is a great 
burden on a poor man, that he must buy a certain commodity in the shape 
of a legal tender, to saUsfy the claim of a landlord. Aow, here the peasant 
lias no such charge. The day of reckoning dividi s the produce, and the 
“state of the cuiTonev” never cnlcrs into the question. He has neither to 
hual fairs nor markets, look out for “dealers” to dispose of his stock, nor 
solicit a banker to discount his small lull. All tIlC^e aii' bcneiifs, Tom, and 
some of them great ones, too. TJie disadv.ullages art', 1 hat the capabilities of 
the soil are not developed by ilie skilful emplovniciit of capital. <^rhe kudiord 
will not lay out money of which lie is only to receive ouc-lialf the prolit. The 
peasant has the same motive, and has not the money besides. The result is, 
that Italy makes no other progress in agriculture than the skill of an indi¬ 
vidual husbandman can bestow. Here arc no Smiths of Hcanstowii—no 
Sinclairs —1 o Mcchis.^ Tiie grape ripens, and the olive grows as it did cen¬ 
turies ago; and so will bolh doubtless continue to do for ages to come. 
Again, there is another, and in some respects a greater, grievance, since it 
is one which saps the very essence of all that is good in the systenf. The con¬ 
tract is larely a direct one between kndlord and tenant, but is made by the 
intervention of a third party, who employs the labourers, and really occupies 
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the place of onr middleman at home. The fellow is usually a hard taskmaster 
to the poor man, and a ro«rnc to the rich one; and it is a common thing, I am 
told, for a fine estate to find itself at last in the hands of the fattore. This 
is a sore complication, and very diflScult to avoid, for there are so many 
different modes of culture, and such varied ways of treating the crops on an 
Italian farm, that the overseer must be sought for in some rank above that of 
the peasant. 

We have a notion in Ireland that the Italian lives on maccaroni: depend 
upon it, Tom, he sca.sons it with something better. In the little village 
beside me, there arc three butchers’ shops, and as the wealthy of the neigh¬ 
bourhood all market at, Como, these arc tin; recourse of the poorer classes. 
Of w’ine he has abimduiiee; and as to vegetables and fruits, the soil teems 
witli them in a ricli luxuriance of which I cannot give you a notion. Great 
barges pass my window every morning, with melons, cucumbers, and cauli¬ 
flowers, piled up half-mast high. How a Dutch paiuter would revel in the 
incturcs(iue profusion of grapes, peaches, figs, and apricots, heaped up 
amidst huge pmni)kins of bursting ripeness, and those brilliant "love apples,” 
the allusion to w'hich was so costly to Mr. Pickwick. You are smacking 
your lips already at the bare idea of such an existence. Yes, Tom, you arc 
reproaching Pate for not having " raised” you, as Jonathan says, on the right 
side of the Alps, and left you to the enjoyments of an easy life, with lax prin¬ 
ciples, little gjirmeuts, and a fine climate. Put lot me tell you, Iulkness is 

ONLY A LUYUJIY W'llEBE OTHER PEOPLE ABE OBLIGED TO W^ORK; where CVCry 
one indulges in it, it is worth nothing, 1 remember, W'hen sitting listlessly 
on a river’s bank, of a smmy day, listening 1o the liuni of the bees, or w'atcli- 
ing the splash of a trout m the water, 1 used to hug myself in the notion of 
all the fellows that wcu(' scicainiug away their lungs in the Law Courts; or 
sitting upon tall stools in dark counting-houses; or poring over Blue-books 
in a committee-room; or, maybe, broiling on the banks of the Ganges; Jttid 
then bethink me of the easy, careless, happy flow of my own existence. I 
w'as quite a philosopher in tliis way—I despised riches, and smiled at all am¬ 
bition. < 

Now, tlicre is no such resources for me here. Tliere arc eight or nine fel¬ 
lows that pass the day—and the night also, I believe~under my window, 
that would beat me lioUowr in the art of doing nothing, and seem to under¬ 
stand i^^ ns a science besides. There they lie—and a nice group they are—on 
their ba^s, in the broiling sun; their red nightcaps drawn a little over their 
faces for shade; their brawny chests .and sinewy limbs displayed, as if in de¬ 
rision of their laziness. The very squalor of their rags seems heightened by 
the tawdry pretension of a scarlet sash roimd the waist, or a gay flower 
stuck jauntily in a filthy bonnet. The very knife that stands half buried in 
the water-melon beside them has its significance—you have but to glance at 
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tIic shape to see that, like its owner, itsjpurposc is an evil one. "What do 
these fcUow’s know of labour Nothing ; nor will they, ever, till condemned 
to it at the galleys. And what a contrast to all around them—^ragged, dirty, 
aiid wretched, in the midst of a teeming and glorious abundance; barbarous, 
in a laud that breathes of the very highest civilisation, and sunk in brutal 
ignorance, beside the greatest triumphs of human genius. 

What a deal of balderdash people talk .about Italian liberty, and the cause 
of constitutional freedom. There are—and these only in the cities—some 
tvvcntjr’ or thirty highly cultivated, well-thinking men—lawyers, professor.s, 
or p]i>sicians, usually—wdio have taken pains to study the institutions of 
otlier coimtries, and aspire to sec some of the benefits that attend them ap¬ 
plied to their own; but there 2nds the party. The nobles arc a m’elchcd 
set, satisfied with the second-hand vices of Praiieo and England giafted upon 
some native rascalities of even less merit. They neither read nor think ; 
their lives are spent in intrigue and pUy. Now and thou a brilliant cveeption 
stands forth, distinguislied by intellect as well as station; but the little in- 
tlucnec lie Avields is the evidence of what estimation such qualities are held 
in. jMy doctor Is r Liberal, and a very clever fellow too; and I only wish 
yon heard him dt.'-cribe the men who hate assumed the part of “ Italian llc- 
gcncrators.” 

Their “antecedents” show that lu Italy, as elsewhere, patriotism is too 
often but the last refuge of a scoundrel. I know how all this will grate and 
jar upon your very Irish ears; aud, to say tinith, I don’t like saying it myself; 
Imt still I cannot help feeling that the “ Cause of Liberty” in tlic peuinsulu 
is remarkably like the process of grapc-gathcriiig that now goes on beiicatli 
my window—there is no care, no selection—good, bad, ripe, aud uiiripc—the 
clean, the filthy, the ruddy, and the sapless, are all hutlilled together, pressed 
aud squeezed do\vn into a common vat, to ferment into bad wine, or—a revo¬ 
lution—as the case maybe. It does not require much chemist ry to foresee 
that it is the crude, the acrid, the unhealtliy, and the bud, tliat will give the 
flavour to the liquor. The small element of what is really good, is utterly 
overborne in the vast Maelstrom of the noxious; and so wo sqp m the late 
Italian struggle. Who are the men that exercised the widest influence in 
affairs ? Not the calm and reasomiig minds who gave the first impulse to 
wise measures of Beform, and guided their sovereigns to concessions that 
would have formed the strong foundations of future freedom. No; it was 
the advocate of the wildest doctrines of Socialism—the true disciple of the old 
guillotiuo school, that ravaged the earth at the close of the last century. 
These are the fellows who scream “Blood! blood!” till they are hoarse ; but, 
in justice to their discretiqji, it must be said, they always do it from a good 
distance off. 

Don’t fancy from this that I am upholding the Austrian rule in Italy, I 
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believe it to be as bad as need lie, and exactly the kind of government kkely 
to dcba&e and degrade a people, whom it should have been their object to 
elevate and enlighten. Just fancy a system of administration where there 
were all penalties and no rewards—a school with no premiums but plenty of 
flt^ging. Tliat v/as precisely what they did. They put a “ ban” upon the 
natives of Die country ; they appointed them to no idaces of trust or con¬ 
fidence; insulted their feelings; outraged their sense of natioiialily; and 
whene\'er the sj stem had goaded them into a passionate burst of indignation, 
they proclaimed martial law, and hanged them. 

Now, tlie question is not whether any kind of resistance \vould not bo par. 
donablc against such a stale of tilings, but it is this: what sp(^cies of resist¬ 
ance is most likely to succeed ? That is the Itcal inquiry; and 1 duiiT think 
it demands much knowledge of mankind and the world to say that stabbing a 
cadet in the back ns he leaves xi^cafcy shooting a solitary sentinel on his post, or 
even assassinating his corporal as he walks home of au c\ euiiig, are exactly 
the appropriate methods for reforming a state or remodelling a constitution. 
Had the Lombards devoted themselves heart and hand to the material pro¬ 
sperity.of tlieir country—educated their people, employi'd them in useful 
works, fostered their rising and most prosperous silk manufactories—they 
would have attained to a weight and consideration in the Austrian Umpire 
which would have enabled them not to solicit, but dictate the terms of their 
administration. 

A few years back, as late as ’47, Milan, 1 am told, was more than the rival 
of Vienna in all that constitutes the pride and splwulour of a capital city; 
and the growing influence of her higher classes wa.. already regarded with 
jealousy by the Austrian nobility. Look what a revolution ha>» made her 
now! Her palaces are ban-acks; her squares are encampments; artillery 
bivouac in her public gardens; and the rigours of a state of siege penetrate 
into every private house, and poison all social intercourse. 

You may rely upon one thing, Tom, and it is this: that no Government 
ever persisted in a policy of oppression towards a country that was advancing 
on the road^ of prosperity. It is to the disaffected, dispirited, bankrupt 
people—idle and cantankerous, wasting their resources, and squandering 
their means of wealth—that Cabinets play the bully. They grind them the 
way a cruel colonel flogs a condemned regiment. Let industry and its con- 
soquenocs flow in; let the labourer be well fed, mid housed, and clothed; and 
the spi Ite of independence in him will be a far stronger and more dangerous 
element to deal with than the momentary burst of passion that comes from a 
fevered lieart in a famished frame! Ask a Cabinet Minister if he woukln^t 
be more frightened by a deputation from the City, than if the telegraph told 
him a Chartist mob was moving on London ? live in an age of a very 
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pi’culiar kind, and where real power and real strength are more respected 
than ever they were before. 

Don’t you thhik 1 have given you a dose of politics ? Well, happily for^ 
jon, r must desist now, for Cary hascomc to order me off to bed. It is only 
i\> 0 P.M., but the siesta is now one of my liabits, and so pleasant a one, that 
T intend to keep it when 1 get well again. 


Nine o’clock, Evening. 

llerc I am again at my desk for you, though Cary has only given me leave 
to drvofo half an hour to your edification. What a good girl it is j so watch¬ 
ful in .'ill her .attention, and with that kind of devotion that show.s that her 
whole luiart is engaged in what she is doing. The doctor may light the 
maljidy, Ton, but take my word for it, it is the nurse that saves the i>atient. 
If e\er I raised my ejelids, there slic was beside me ! I couldn’t make a 
sign tlial 1 was tliirsty till she liad the drink to my bps. She had, too, that 
noiseless, quid waj dh her, so sooiliiug to a sick man; ;ind, above all, she 
liefer botliered with questions, but learned to guess what I wanted, and sat 
patiently w'atching •'.! tier jiost. 

It is a strange eonl'o^iou to make, but the very best thing 1 know of this 
foreign tour of ours is, that it has not spoiled that, girl; she bus cout.raetcd 
no t'Aste for e\tr.a fmerj in dress, nor extra liberty in morals; her good sense 
is not overlaid by the pretciitioife tone of those mock nobles that run about 
calling each other Count and Marquis, and fancying they arc the great 
world. There she is, as warm-hearted, as natural, and as simple—in aU that 
makes the real excellence of simplicity—as wlien she left home. And now, 
with all tliis, I’d wager a crown that nineteen jouiig fellows out of twenty 
would prefer Mary Amie to her. She is, to be .sure, a fine, sliowy girl, and 
has taken to a stylish line of characLcr so natui'ully tliat .sJie never aban¬ 
dons it. 

1 assure mu, Tom, the way she used to come in of a morning to ask me 
how I was,*id how I passed the night; her graceful stoop to kiss me; her 
tender, little, caressing twaddle, as if J was a small child to be bribed into 
black-bottle by sugar candy, were as good as a play. The liflle extracts, 
too, that she made from the newspapers to amuse me, were all from tliat in- 
tei-esting column called fashionabh' intelligence and the movements in 
fashionable life, as if it amused me to bear who Lady Jemima married, and 
who .gave away the bride. Cary knew better what I cared for, and told me 
about the harvest and the crops, and the state of the potatoes, with now 
and then a spice of the foreign news, whenever there was anything remark¬ 
able. To all appearance, we are not far from a war; but wh^hj it’s to be, 
and with whom, is hmrd to say. There’s no doubt but fighting is a costly 
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amusement; and I believe no country pays so lieavily for licr fun in (hat 
l^hape as England; but, nevertheless, there is nothing would so much tend 
to revive her drooping and declining influence on the Continent as a little 
brush at sea. She is, I take it, as goocf as certain to be victorious; and the 
very fervour of the enthusiasm success would evoke in England would go 
far to disabuse the foreigner of liis notion that we are only eager about 
printing culieoos, and sharpeuing Sheffield ware. Believe mo, it is vital to 
ns to eradicate this fallacy; and initil the world secs a British fleet reeling 
up the Downs with some half-dozen dismasted liue-of-])attlc ships in their 
wake, tlu'y’ll not be convinced of what you and I know well—that wc are 
just tho same people that fought the Nile and Trafalgar. Those*Indu.strjal 
Exhibitions, 1 think, brought out a great deal of trashy sentimentality about 
universal brotherhood, peace, and the rest of it. 1 suppose the Crystal 
ralace rage was a kind of allegory to show that they who live in glass houses 
shouldn’t throw stones; but our ships, Tom—our ships, as the song says, arc 
“hearts of oak!” Here’s Cary again, and with a confounded cupful of 
somctliing green at top and muddy below! Apothecaries are filthy distillers 
all tlic world over, and one never knows the real blessing of health till one 
has escaped from their beastly brewings. Good night. 


Saturday Morning. 

A regular Italian morning, Tom, and sucli a view ! The mists are swoop¬ 
ing down tho Alps, and showing cliffs and crags in every tint of sunlit vei-dare. 
The lake is blue as a dark turquoise, reflecting the banks and their hundred 
villas in tlio calm water. The odour of tho orange fower and the oh'audcr 
load the air, and, except my vagabonds under the window, theic is not an 
element of the picture devoid of interest and beauty. There they are as 
usual; one of them has his arm in a bloody rag I perceive, the consequence 
of a row last night—at least Paddy BjTne saw a fellow wiping his knife and 
washing his hands ni the lake—very suspicious circnmstanccii||j;i ust as he 
was going to bed. 

I have been hcaa-ing all about our neighbours—at least, Cary has been in¬ 
terrogating the gardener, and “reporting progress” to mo as’well as she 
could make him out. This Lake of Como seems the paradise of cUdemnt 
theatrical folk; all the Prima Donnas who have amassed millions, and all the 
danceva that have pirouetted into great wealth, appear to have fixed their 
ambitiv It on retiring to this spot. Of a truth, it is the very antithesis to a 
stage existence. The silent and almost solemn grandeur of the scene, the' 
massive Alps, the deep dense woods, the calm unbroken stillness, are strong 
contrasts to tne crash and tumult, tho unreality and uproar, of a theatre. I 
wonder, do they enjoy the change ? I am curious to know if they yearn for 
the blaze of the dress-circle and the waving pit P Do they long at heart for 
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the stovniy crash of the orchestra and the maddenins torrent of applause? 
and does the actual world of real flowers, and trees, and terraces, and 
Ibiuitauis, seem in their eyes a poor counterfeit of the dramatic one ? It 
vimld not be unnatural if it were so. Tlicre is the same narrowing tendency 
in every professional career. The Doctor, the Lawyer, the Priest, the 
Soldier-ay, and even your Parliament man, if he be an old Member*, bus got 
to take a House of Commons standard for everything and everybody. It is 
only jour true idler, your genuine good-for-nolliing vagabond, that ever takes 
wide or liberal views of life; one like myself, in short, whose prejudices have 
not betm fostered by any kind of education, and who, whatever he knows df 
mankind, is. sure to be his own. 

They’ve carried away my ink-bottle, to write acknowledgjgents and apolo¬ 
gies for cert-ain invitations tljc wonien-kind have received to go and see fire¬ 
works somewhere on the Lake; for tliesc exhibitions seem to bo a passion 
with Kalians! I w ish they w'ere folidcr of burning powder to more purpose! 
I’m to dine below to-daj, so it is likely that PH not be able to add anything 
to this before to-niorrow, when I mean to despatch it. A neighbour, I hear, 
iias sent us a fine trout.; and another has forwarded a magnificent present of 
fruit and v cgclables; very graceful civilities these to a stranger, and worthy 
of record and remembrance. Ijord George tells me that these Lombard 
Jjords arc fine fellows—that is, t#y keep splendid houses and capital horses, 
have first-rate cooks, and Loudon-built carriages—and, as he adds, will bet 
you what you like at piquet or ecart 6 . Egad, such qualities have great 
siicec.ss in the w'orld, despite all that moralists may say of them! 

Tlic ink lias come back, but it is 1 am dry now! The fact is, Tom, tliat 
very little ex(}rtion goes far with a man in this climate! It is scarcely noon, 
but the sultry heat is most oppressive; and I half agree with my friends 
under tlie window, that the dorsal attitude is the true one for Italy, hi any 
other couulrj" you want to be up and doing: there arc snipe or woodcocks to 
be shot, a slhnoii to kill, or a fox to hunt; you Jiavc to look at the potatoes, 
01 * the poor-house; there’s a row, or a road session, or something or other to 
employ yon: but here, it’s a snug spot in the shade you look foj^six feet 9 I' 
even ground under a tree; and with tliat the hours go glibly over, in a man¬ 
lier that is quite miraculpus. 

It ought to be the best place under the sun for men of small fortune. The 
climate alone is an immense economy in furs and firing; and there is scarcely 
a luxury that is somehow' or other, the growth of the soil: on this head 
—the expense I mean—1 can tell yon nothing; for, of course, I have not 
served on aily committee of the estimates since my illness; but I intend to 
audit the accounts to-morrow, and then you shall hear all. Tiverton, I un¬ 
derstand, has taken the management of everything; and Mrs. D. and Mary 
Aiuie tell me, so excellent is his system, that a rebellion has broken out 
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below stairs, and throe of our household liave resigned, carrying away various 
articles of wardrobe, and olher property, as an iiidenniity, doubtless, for the 
treatment they had met with. I half suspect that any economy in dinners is 
more than compensated for in broken crockery; for every time that a fellow 
is scolded in the drawing-room, there is sure to be a smash in the plate 
depai'tincnt immodiafely afterwards, showing that the nalioiial custom of the 
“Tcndettii’^ can be carried into the “willow pattern.” This is one of my 
window observations. I wish there were no worse ones to record. 

“ Not a Une, not anolhcr word, till you take your broth, Papa,” says my 
kind nurse; and as after my broth I take my shjcp, L’ll just take leave of you 
for i o-day. I wish I may remember even iialf of what J wauled to say to 
you lo-morrow, jiut I liavo a strong moral convictioji that I shall not. it is 
not tliat the oblivion will be any loss to you, Tom; but when 1 think of il, 
after the letter is gone, I’m fit to be tied with impatience. Depend upon it, 
a coiitlitioii of hopeless repining for the past is a more terrible torture than 
all that the most glowdiig imagination of coming evil could ever compass or 
conceive. 


Suntlay Afternonii. 

I told you yesterday 1 had not much faith in my memory retaining even a 
tithe of what 1 wished to say to you. ^ke case is lar worse tban that—I 
can really recolb'ct notlung. I know that I luul qnesliuns to ask, donhhs to 
resolve, and directions to give, ])ut th<jy are all so cinumiiiglod and bh'iided 
together iu my distracted brain, that I can iicikc iiotiiiiig out of the distjrder. 
The fact is, ’Join, the fcUow has bled mo too far, and it is not at my lime of 
litc— 58° in the shade, by old Time’s thermometer- that one rallies quickly 
out of the hands of the doctor. 

I thought myself well enough this morning to look over my accounts; 
indeed, I felt certain that the inquiry could not be pnidcntly delayed, so I 
sent for^ary Amie after breakfast, and proceeded in state to a grand audit. 
I have ah'cady informed you that all the material of life here is the very 
cheapest. Ivleat about fourpenoe a pound; bread, and butter, and milk, and 
vegetables, still miore reasonable; wine, such as it is, twopence a bottle; 
fruit for half i;vthiug. It w’as not, therefore, any inordinate expectation on 
my part that wo sliould be economising in rare style, and making up for past 
extravagance by real retrenchment. I actially looked forwai'd to the day of 
reckoning as a kind of holidayirom all care, and for onc^^j^ my life revel in 
the satisfaction of having done a prudent thing. 

Conceive my misery and disappointment—I was too weak forrage—to find 
that our daily expenses here, with a most moderate household, and no com¬ 
pany, amounted to a traction over five pounds English a day. The broad 
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fact so ovcrwhelaicd me, that is was only with camphor-julap and cthor that 
1 got over it, and could proceed to details. Proceed to details, do I say! 
much good did it do me ! for what between a new coinage, new weights and 
measures, and a new language, I got soon into a confusion and embarrass¬ 
ment that would have been too much for my brain in its best days. Now 
and then I began to hope that I had grappled with a fact, even a small one; 
but, alas! it was only a delusion, for though the prices were strictly as I 
told you, tluii’C was no means of even approximating to the quantities ordered 
ill. Oil a rough calculation, liowcvcr, it appears that wi/ mutton broth took 
half a sheep per diem. The family consumed about two cows a week iu 
bmif—bpidcs bares, pheasants, hams, and capons at will. The servants— 
with a fourth of the wiuo set down to me—coidd never have been sober an 
hour; wlule our vegetable and fruit supply woidd have rivalled Coven! Gaiden 
markcl. » 

Do yon unilcr.stani( DiLs Mary Anne?” said 1. 
i\o, I’apa,” saiil .die. 

“Docs your Alotlicr r” said 1. 

“ No, l/aija.” 

■ Docs Lord George understand it?” 

“ iS. o, Papa; but he saj s he is sure Giacomo can explain everything; for he 
1 ^ a capital follow, and honest as the sun 1” 

“ And who is Giiu3omo?” said L 

hi 

“ 'I’lie Maestro di Casa, Papa. Ho is over all the other servants, pays all 
ilio bills, keeps the keys of everything, and, in fact, takes charge of the 
household.” 


“ Where did ho come from?” 

“ Tho Priiic.o J^olgiasso had liiiii iu his service, and strongly rccomlncndcil 
him to Lord George as the most trustworthy and best of servants. Ilis dis¬ 
charge say.s that he was ahv^ays regarded rather iu t he liglit of a friend than 
a domestic!” # 

Shall I own t,o you, 'Item, that i shuddered as I lietu’d this. It may be a 
most unfair and ungenerous prejudice, but if there be any Mass in life of 
whose good quali< ics J entertain a weak opinion, it is qf the servant tribe, 
and rspecially of those who enter into the confidential category. They are, 
to my thinking, a pestilent racx', either tyrannising over the weakness, or 
fawuigg to the vices of their emjiioyers. lhave known a score of tlieii),*and I 
rejoice to think that a very huge proportijii of that number have been since 
transported for life. 

‘^Does Giacomo speak English?” aaked I, 

“Perfectly, Papa; as well as Prench, Sj^nish, Germaiv and a little 
Russian.” 


l2 
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“ Send him to me, then,” said T, “and let us have a talk together.” 

** You can’t see him to-day. Papa, for he is performing St. Barnabas in a 
grand procession that is to take place this evening.” 

This piece of information shows me that it is a “ l! csta,” and the post 
will consequently close early, so that I now conclude this, promising that you 
shall have an account of my iaterview with Giacomo by to-morrow or the 
(lay after, 

•Not a line from James yet, and I am Ijcginning to feel very uncomfortable 
about him. 

Yours ever faitlifiilly, 

Kenny T, Ji>obi). 


LETTEll XXII. 

KENNY JAMES DODD TO THOMAS rCUCELL, ESQ., OF lllE GUANOK, UKUFF. 

. ^ Coajo. 

My bear Tom, —Tliis may i)erchauce be a ioiglhy despatoli, for I have 
just received a i)olitc invitation from the authorities liere to p;iek off, bag and 
baggage, over the frontier; and, as it is doubtful where our next- move may 
take us, I write liiis “ in extenso” and to clear off all arrears up to the pre¬ 
sent date. 

At the conclusion of my last, if 1 remember might, I was in anxious 
expectati(# of a visit from Signor Giacomo Lamijorccclio. That accom¬ 
plished gentleman, however, had been so fatigued bjfldus labours 4 n the iiro- 
cession, and s<J’ ill from a determination of blood to the head, brought on by 
being tied for tw'o hours to a tree, witli liis legs, uppermost, to represent the 
saiut’s martyrd mi, that he could not wait upon me till the third day after the 
Festa; and then his streaked eyeballs aiid flushed face attested that even 
mock lioliucss is a costly performance. 4 

“ You arc Giacomo ?” said I, a4he entered; and I ought to mention tJiat 
in air and appcm-anco he was a largc,;fall, fine-looking man, of about cight- 
and-tljirty or forty, dressed in VC 17 accurajte blac]c, and with a splendid chain 
of mosaio gold tw'ined and festooned across his funple chest; opal shirt-studs 
and waistcoat buttons, and a very gorgeous-looking signet-ring on his fore¬ 
finger, aided to show off a stilish look, rendered still more imposing by a 
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beard a Grand Vizier might have cjivied, and a voiee a semi-tone deeper than 
Lablachc’s. 

“ Giacomo Laraporeccho,” said he; and though he uttered the words like 
a Iniman bassoon, they really sounded as if he prefefted not to be himself, 
but somebody else in case 1 desired it. 

Well, Giacomo,” said 1, easily, and trying to assume as much familiarity 
as I could with so imposing a personage, “ X want you to afford me some in¬ 
formation about these accounts of mine.” 

“ Ah ! the house accounts!” said he, with a ^cry slight elevation of the 
ejebrows, but quite sufficient to convey to me an expression of contemp¬ 
tuous meaning. 

‘Must so, Giacomo; they appear to me lugh-|-cnoimously, extravagantly 
high!” 

“ His Excellency paid, at least, the double in London,” said he, bowing. 

“ 'riud’s not llic ((uestion. We are in Lombard}—a land where the price 
of iv( rj thing is of the rheapcsi. Ifow eonies it, then, that we arc maiutainmg 
our lioubc at gieater cost than e\cu I’hris would require?’’ 

With a \olubility that I can make no pretension to follow, the fellow ran 
over the prices of bread, meat, fowls, and llsh, showing that they wore for 
half their cost elsewhere: that his Excellency’s table was actuaUy a mean 
one; that sea-fish from Venice, and ortolans, seldom figured at it above oiicc 
or twice a week ; that it was rare to see a second flask of champaguc opened 
at dinner; that our Bordeaux was bad, and our Burgundy bitter; in short, 
he thought his Excellency had come expressly for economy, as great 
“ Milors” will occasionally do, and that if so, he must have had ample reason 
to he satisfied with the experiment. 

Though every sentiment the fellow uttered ivas an impertinence, he bowed, 
and smiled, and demeaned himself with such an air of humility throughout, 
that 1 stood piiz/led between the matter and the manner of his address. 
Meanwliile, he was not idle, but running over with glib volubility the names 
of all the “ iUustrissimi Iiiglcsi” ho had been cheating and rq^bing for a 
dozen years back. Tflnail him to the tact of the difference between the cost 
of the article and the gross sum ex)jcnded, was dowmritht impossible, 
though, he clearly gave to understand that any inquiry into the matter 
show'cd his Excellency to be the shabbiest of men—mean, grasping, and 
avaricious; and, in fact, very likdy to be no " hlilor” at all, but some poor 
pretender rank and station, 

.1 felt myself waxing wroth with a llfcak framo—ahout as unpleasant a 
situation as can be fancied; for, let me observe to you, Tom, that the brawny 
proportions of Signor Lamporeedho would not have prevented my trying con- 
dusions with him, had Iibeen what you last saw me; but, alas! the Italian * 
doctor had bled me down so low that 1 was not even a match for one of his 
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countrymen. T wa<? therefore obliged to inform my friend, that, being alone 
with him, and our intervK'w having taken the form of a privileged communi¬ 
cation, he was a thief, and a robber! 

The words were not uttered, when he drew a loug and glistening knife 
from behind liis back, under bis coat, and made a,nish at me. I seized the 
butt-end of James’s tishiiig-rod—fortunately beside me—and held him at bay, 
shoutingAvildly, ‘^Murder!” all the while. O’hc room was filled in an in¬ 
stant; Tiverton and the girls, followed by all the seiTants and several pea¬ 
sants, rushing in pell-mell. Before, however, 1 could speak, for 1 was almost 
choked with passion, Siguor Ciiacomo had gained Lord fleorge’s ear, and r\i- 
deiiilj made him his partisan. 

Tiverton cleared the room as fast as he could, miimhliug out sriniething 
to the girls that seemed to satisfy them and allay their fears, and then, 
closing the door, took bis seat beside me. 

“ Xt will not signify,” said he to me, in a kind voice; “the thing is oul\ a 
scratch, and will be well in a day or tw'y.” 

“ What do you mean ?” said 1 . 

“ Egad! you’ll Jiu\c to be cautious, tliough” said he, laughing. “ It was 
in a Axry awkward place; and that tool isn’t the handiest for minute 
anatomy.” 

“ Do }ou want to drive me mad, my Lord; for, if not, just take the trouble 
to explain yourself.” 

“ Boob, pooh,” said he; “ don’t fuss 3 ourself about nothing. I understand 
how to deal with these lellows. You’d see, five-aud-1wcnt> Naps, wull set it 
all right 

“I sec,” said J, “ j oiir intention is to outrage me; ami I beg that 1 maybe 
left alone.” 

“ Come, don’t be angry w’ith mc, Dodd,” cried he, in one of his good- 
tempered, coaxing wajs. “/know well you’d never have done it-” 

** Done what—done wliat ?” screamed I, in an agony of rage. 

He made a gesture with the fishing-rod, and burst out a-laughing for reply. 

“Do you myan that I stuck that scoundrel that has just gone out?” 


cried 1. 

“ And no gr» harm either!” said he. 

" Do you mean that I stuck him ?—answer me that.” 

“ Well, I’d be just as much pleased if you had not,” said he; “for, though 
they are always punching holes into each other, they don’t like ^ English¬ 
man to do it. Still, keep quiet, and I’ll set it all straight before to-morrow. 
The doctor shall give a certificate, setting forth mental excitement and so 
forth. We’li show that you are not quite respoimble for your actions just 

11 * 

now.” 
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Egad, you*ll have a proof of j^our theory, if yoti||o on much longer at this 
rate,” t.ai(l I, grinding my teeth u itli passion. « 

" Aiul then we’ll get up a provocation of some kind or other. Of course* 
the thing will cost money—that can*t he helped—but we’ll try to escape iui- 
prisoument.” 

“ Send Cary to fl|B—senfl my daughter here!” said I, for I was growing 
weak, 

‘‘ But hadn’t you better let us concert- 

“ Bond Cary tg me, my Lord, and leave me and 1 said the words in a 
way that he couldn’t misunderstand. He had scarcely (luitted the room when 
Cary entered it. 

“ There, dearest I’ajia,” said slic, caressingly, “ don’t fret. It’s a mere 
trifle; and if he wasn’t a wictcliedly cunardly cicaturo he’d tliiuk nothing 
of it 

“Alt; you in the coii'piracy against me, toor” cried J; “have yot> also 
joined the eueuiv ?” 

“ That 1 liaveii’i,’' . ul ■'lie, putting an arm tound niy neck; “and J know 
well, if the fellow had not grossly outraged, oi pciliaps menaced you, you’d 
ncvei have done it ! I’m ccit.uii of that, Eappy !” 

Egad, Tom, 1 don’t like to own it, but the truth is —1 buist out a-crying; 
tliat's what all this bleeding aiul loweiiiig has bumght me to, that 1 haven’t 
the nene of a kitten' It was the inability to lebut all this balderd»isli—to 
show thiit it was a he from begiiming to end—confounded me; and when I 
.saw my }joor C.uy, that never believed ill of me before, tliat, no matter W'hat 
1 said or did, always took my part, and if she couldn’t defend at least 
excused me—when, I .say, 1 .saw tliat she gave in to this infernal delusion, 
1 just felt as if my heart w as going to break, and I sincerely wished it might. 

lined very hard to summon si rength to sel her light; I suppooC that a 
drowning mail never struggled haider Lo reach a plank iL.m did J to grasp 
one thought well and vigorously ; bid to no u>e. Aly ideas daiiecd about 
like the phantoms in a magic lautciii, a id none would romaiu long enough to 
be rccoguised. , 

“ 1 think I’ll take a sleep, my dear,” .said 1. 

“ The very wise‘'t thing you could do, Eappy,” said she, closing the shutters 
noiselessly, and sitting down in tier old phice beside my bed. 

Though 1 pretended slumber, I never slept a wink. I went over all this 
affair in my iiiind, aud summing up the evidence againat me, I began to 
wonder if a man ever committed a homicide without knowing it—1 mean, if, 
when his thoughts were very much occupied, he could stick a fellow-creature 
and not be aware of it. I couldn’t exactly call any case in point to mind, but 
I didn’t see why it might not be possible. If stabbing people was a common 
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and daily habit of an mdividual, doubtless he might do it, just as he would 
wind bis watch or wipe nis spectacles, while thinking of something else; but 
as it was not a customary process, at least wliere I came from, there was ihe 
difficulty. I would have given more than I had to give, just to ask Cary a 
few questions—as, for instance, how did it happen ? where is the wound ? 
how deep is it P and so on—but I was so terrified lest J should compromise 
my innocence, that I would not venture on a syllable, ^ae sees constantly 
in the police reports how the prisoner, when driving off to gaol with In¬ 
spector Potts, invariably betrays himself by some expression of anxiety or 
uneasiness, such as, “ Well, nobody can say I did it! 1 was in Iloxindsditch 
till eleven o’clockor, “ Poor Molly, I didn’t mean her any harm, but it w as 
she begun it.” Warned by these indiscreet admissions, I was guarded not to 
utter a word. I preserved my resolution with such firmness, tliat 1 fell into a 
sound sleep, and never awoke till the next morning. 

Before J acknowledged myself to be awake—don’t you know that state, 
Tom, in which a man vibrates between consciousness and.' indolence, and 
when he has not fully made up liis mind whether he’ll not skulk his load of 
daily cares a little longer ?— I could perceive that there was a certain stir and 
movement about me that betokened extraordinary preparation, and I could 
' overhear little scraps of discussions as to wlicther “ he ought to be awa¬ 
kened,” and “ what lie should wear,” Cary’s voice being strongly marked in 
opposition lo ev^ything that portended any disturbance of me. Patience, I 
believe, is not my forte, though long suffering may be my forttme, for I sharply 
asked, “ What the-vras in the wind now ?” 

"We’ll leave him to Cary,” said Mrs. D., retiring precipitately, followed 
by the rest, while Cary came up to my bedside, and kindly began her inquiries 
about xny health; but I stopped her, by a very abrupt repetition of my for¬ 
mer question. 

“ Oh! it’s a mere nothing. Pappy—a formality, and nothing more. That 
creature, Giacomo, has been making a fuss over ilie affair of last night; and 
though Lord George endeavoured to settle it, he refused, and went off to the 
Tribunal to lodge a (fomplaint.” 

" Well, go on,” 

" The Jndf?e, or Prefect, or whatever he is, took his depositions, and issued 
a warrant— ^ 

“ To apprehend me P” 

" Don’t flurry yourself, dearest Pappy j these are simply formalities, for 
the Brigadier has just told me-” 

" He is here, then—in the hon^ P” 

Why will you excite yourself in this way, when I tell you that all will 
most easily be arranged. The Brigadier only asks to see your^to ascertain, 
in fact, that you are really ill, &nd unable to be removed- 
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“ To gaol—to the common prison, ehP” * 

" Oh, I must not talk to you, if it irritates you in this fashion; indeed, 
there is now little more to say, and if you will just permit the Brigadier to 
come in for a second, everything is done.” 

“ I’m ready for him,” said I, in a tone that showed J needed no further 
information; and Cary left the room. ' ' 

After about five minutes’ waiting, in an almost intolerable impatience, the 
Brigadier, stooping his enormous bearskin to fully three feet, entered with 
four others, armed cap-^l*pie, who drew up in aline behind liinij and grounded 
their carbines with a clank that made the room shake. The Brigadier, I must 
tell you, w'AS a very fine soldierlike fellow, and with fully half a dozen deco¬ 
rations hansfing to liis coat. It struck me that he was rather disappointed; 
he probably expected to see a man of colossal proportions and hetculean 
strength, instead of the poor remnant of humanity that chicken brotli and 
the lancet Imve left me. The room, too, seemed to fall below Jiis expecta¬ 
tions ; for he threw liis eyes around him witliout detecting any armoury, or 
offensive weapons, or indeed any means of resistance whatever. 

“ This is his Excellency P” said he at last, addres^g Cary; and she 
nodded. • 

“ Ask him his own name, Cary,” said I. “I'm curious about it.” 

“ My name,” said he, sonorously, to her question—“ my name is Alessandro 
Lamporecchoand with that ho gave the word to his people to face about, 
and away they marched, with all the solemnity of a military movement. As 
the door closed behind them, however, I heard a few words uttered in whis¬ 
pers, and immediately afterwards the measured tread of a sentry slowly 
parading the lobby outside my room. 

“ That’s mother formally, Cary,” said I, “isn’t it ?” She nodded for reply. 
" Tell them 1 detest ceremony, my dear,” siiid I; “ and—and”—I couldn't 
keep down my passion—“and if they don’t take that fellow away. I’ll pitch 
him head and crop over the banisters.” I tried to spring up, but back I fell, 
weak, and almost fainting. The sad tnilh came home to me at once, that I 
hadn't strength to face a baby; so I just turned my face the wall, and 
sulked away to my heart’s content. If 1 tell you how I spent that day, the 
same story will do for the rest of the week. I saw that they were all watch¬ 
ing and waiting for some outbreak, of either my temper or my curiosity. 
They tried every means to tempt me into an inquiry of one kind or other. 
They dropped hints, in half-whisperS|. before me. They said twenty things 
to arouse anxiety, and even alarm, in me; but I resolved that, if I passed my 
days there. I’d starve them out: and so 1 (j^.' 

On the ninth day, when I was eidlngipay breakfast, just as I had finished 
my mutton chop, and was going to attack the eggs, Cary, in a hajf-laughing 
way, said: “ Well, Pappy, do you never intend to take the air again ? The 
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weather is now delij^litful—that second season they call the summer of St. 
Joseph.” 

“ Ain’t I a prisoner ?” said T, “ I thought I had murdered somebody, and 
was sentenced for life to ihis chamber.” 

“ Ilow can you be so silly!” said she. *' You know perfectly well how 
tlieso foreigners make a fuss about everything, and exaggerate every trifle 
into a mock importance. Now, we are not in Ireland-” 

“ No,” said I, “ would to Heaven we were!” 

“ IVclI, i)crhaps [ might echo the prayer, without doing any great violence 
to my sincerity; hut as we are not there, nor can we change the vciiuo- isn’t 
that the phrase ?—^to our own country, what if we just were to make the best 
of it, and sufler tins matter to take its course here ?” 

“As how, Cary 

“ yiuiply by dressing yourself, and driving into Como. Your case will be 
Jicard on any morning you present yourself; and 1 am so convinced tliat the 
whole allair will be settled in flve minutes, that I am quite impatient it should 
be over.” 

i will not repeat All Jier arguments, some good, and some bad, but every 
one of them diefaled by lliat kind and aflcctionatc spirit which, however 
her judgment incline, never deserts her. The end of it was, I got shaved 
and dressed, and within an liour wjus skimming over the calm clear \vater 
towards the little city of Como. 

Cary was with me—she would come—she said she knew she did me good; 
and it was true; but the sc('ne itself, those gnmd, great mountains, those 
leafy glens, opening to the glassy lake, wavelcss and still, that glorious reach 
ol blue sky, spauning from peak to peak of those Alpine ridges, all soothed 
and calmed me; and in the midst of such gigantic elements, I could not heIxJ 
feeling .shame that such a reptile as I should mar the influence of tJiis picture 
on ray heart by petty passions and little fractious discontents unworthy of 
a sick schoolboy. 

“ Isn’t it enough for you, K. said I, “ay, and more than you deserve, 
just to live, and breathe, and have your being, in such a bright and glorious 
world ? If you W'cre a Poet, with what images would not these swooping 
mists, thesa fleeting shadows, people your imagination ? What voiecss would 
you hear in ine wind sighing through the olive groves, and dying in many a 
noft cadence along the grotloed shore ? Jf a Painter, what effects of sun¬ 
light and shadow are there to study P what tints of colour, that, without 
nature to guarantee, you would never dare to venture on ? But being nei¬ 
ther, having neither gift nor talent, being simply one of those * fruit con¬ 
sumers/ who bring back nothing te the oennmon stock of mankind, and who 
can no more make my fellow-man wiser or better than I make my^lf taller 
or younger, is it not a matter of deep thankfulness that, in all my common- 
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place of miiid and thoiight, I too—even K. I. that I am—have an intense 
feeling of enjoyment in the contemplation of this scene ? 1 couldn't describe 
it like Shelley, nor paint it like Stanfield, but I’ll back myself, for a five-pound 
note, to feel il with either of them.” And there, let me tell you, Tom, is the 
real buperiorily of Nature over all her counterfeits. You need no study, no 
cultivation, no connoisscurship to appreciate her: her glorious works come 
home to tlie heart of the Peasant, as, mist-begirt, he waits for sunrise on 
some liighl/nid wtiste, as well as to the Prince, who ^azes on the swelling 
landscape ol‘ his own dominions. I couldn’t tell a Claude from a Canaletti 
—^J’m not sure that I don’t like TI. B. better than Albert Durer—but I’d not 
surrender the heartfelt delight, the cjilin, intense, deep-soulcd gratitude I ex- 
])erienco from the contemplation of a lovely landscape, to possess the Stafford 
gallery. 

I wa**, then, in a far more iwaccfii] and practicable frame of mind as we en¬ 
tered Conni iharr when I rinitted tiie villa. 

1 ■'hould like to lia\e liugcix'il a hlLle in the old town itself, with its qiiaint 
little arched pas.-^ages ‘un! curioa'; arehitcetxirc; ))iit Cary advised me to 
nurse all m\ strength for t])c “ I'ribiuial.’’ 1 suppose it must be with some 
moral liope of discountenaneing litigation that foreign Governments always 
make the Law Courts as dirty and disgusting as possible, pitch them in a 
filthy quarter, and surround them with every squalor. This one was a paragon 
of its kind, and for rags and ruffianly looks I never saw the equal of the 
company there assembled, 1 am not yet quite sure that the fellow who 
,4iowed U.S the way didn’t purposely mislead us; for we traversed a dozen 
dark corridors, and went up and went down more staircases than 1 have ac¬ 
complished for the la^t six months. Now and then we stopped for a minute 
to interroj^te somebody tlirough a .sliding pane in a kind of glass cage, and 
off we went again. At last we came to a densely crow ded passage, making 
waj through which, we entered a large hall with a vaulted root^ crammed 
with people, but who made i^oom at tho instance of a red-eyed, red-bearded 
little man in a black gown, tliat I now, to iny horror and di.'gusi, found out 
was my counsel, being already engaged by Lord George to dcfei^ me. 

“ This is treachery, Cary,” whispered 1, angrily. 

I know it is,” said she, “ asid Pm one of the traitors; but anything is 
better than to sec you pine away )’our life in a sick-room.” 

This was ncithei the time nor place for, much colloquy, as w« now hadito 
fight our way vigorously through the mob till we reached a row of seats 
where the Bar were placed, and where we Wefe politely told to be seated. 
Directly in front of us sat three ill>^avoiu:ed old fellows in black gowns and 
square black caps, modelled after those bro^-paper helmets so popular with 
plasterers and stucco men in our country. I found it a great trial not to 
laugh ever}^ time I looked at them! 
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There was no case “ on” at the moment, but a kind of wrangle was going 
forward about whose was to be the next hearing, in which I could heai* my 
own name mingled. My lawyer. Signor Mastiiccio, ipemed to make a sne- 
cessfol appeal in my favour; for the three old “ plasterers” put up their eye¬ 
glasses, and stared earnestly at Cary, after which the chief of them nodded 
benignly, and said that the case of Giacomo Laraporcccho might be called; 
and accordingly, with a voice that might have raised the echoes of the Alps, a 
fellow screamed out that the “homioidio”—T have no need to translate the 
woid—was then before the Court. If I only were to tell you, Tom, of the 
tiresome, tedious, and uuracaning formalities that followed, your case Iii 
listening would be scarcely more enviable tlian was my own while enduring 
them. All the preliminary proceedings were in writing, and a dirty litlle 
dog, V itli a vile odour of garlic about him, read some seventy pages of a mami- 
script wliich I was informed was the accusation against mo. Then appeared 
another creature—his twin brother in meanness and poverty—who proved to 
bo a doctor, the same who had professionally attended the wounded man, and 
who also read a memoir of the patient’s sufferings and peril. These occupied 
the Court till it u’as nigh three o’clock, when, being concluded, Giacomo 
himself was called. I assure you, Tom, I gave a start when, instead of tlie 
lai'gp, fine, burly, well-bearded rascal with the Lablachc voice, I beheld a 
pale, thin, weakly creature, with a miserable treble, inform the Court lhat he 
was Giacomo Lamporcccho. 

Cary, who translated for me as he spoke, told rnc that he gave an account 
of our interview together, in winch it would appear that my conduct was 
that of an outrageous maniac. He described mo as accusing over 3 bodyof 
roguery aud cheating—calling the whole country a den of thieves, and the 
authorities their accomplices, lie detailed his ovni mild remonstrances 
against ray hasty judgment, and his calm appeals to my better reason. He 
dwelt long upon his wounded honour, and, what he felt still more deeply, the 
wounded honour of bis nation; aiid at last he actually began to cry when his 
fi^eliugs got too much for him, at which the Court #ptfbed, and the Bar 
sobbed, and the general audience, in a mixture of grief and menace, mut¬ 
tered the most signal vengeance against your humble servant. 

1 happened to be—a rare thing for me, latterly—^in one of my old moods, 
when the luuicrous and the absurd carry t^way all ray sympathies; and faith, 
Tom, I laughed as heartly as ever I did i#my life at the whole scene, Are 
we coming to the wound yet, Cary,” said I, “ tell me that,” for the fellow 
had now begun again. 

** Yes, Papa, he is describing it, and, his account, it ought to have killed 
him.” 

“ Egad,” said I, “it will be the death of me wilh laughing;” and I shook 
till my sides ^ed. 
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“ Does his Excellency know that he is in a Court of Justice?” said Plas¬ 
terer Kc) 1. 

Tell him, my dear,%iat I quite forgot it. I fancied I was at a play, and 
enjoyed it much.” 

I believe Cary didn’t translate me lionestly, for the old fellow seemed 
appeased, and tlie case contimied. I could now perceive that my atrocious con¬ 
duct had evoked a very strong sentiment in the auditory, fortlicrewas a great 
forward to get a look at me, and they who were fortunate cnongh to suc¬ 
ceed, complimented me by a string of the most abusive and insulting epithets. 

^fy advocate was now called on, and seeing him risd, I just whispered: to 
Cdij ," Ask the Judge if we may see the wound ?” 

‘^TVhat docs that question mean?” said the Chief Judge, imperiodlly. 

TVould the prisoner dare to iusinuatc that the wound has no existence ?” 

“ Yon'^ e hit it,” said I, “ TeU him, Cary, that’s exactly what I mean.” 

“ Has not the prisoner sworn to his sufferings,” repeated he, ” and the 
doctor made oath as to the treatment ?” 

They’re both a pair of lying scouudiels. Tell him so, Cary.” 

Y'ou see liim now. There is the man himself in Ins true colours, most 
niii&trious and most oniatc Judges,” exclaimed Giacomo, pointing to me with 
his linger, as I nearly burst witli rage. 

“ Ah ! chc diavolo! che demouio iufernale!” rang out amidst the waving 
e, uwd j and the looks bestowed on me from the Bench seemed to give hearty 
concurrence to the opinion. 

Now, Tom, a Coui’t of Justice, be its locale ever so humble, and its pro¬ 
cedure ever so simple, has always stmek mo as the very finest evidence of 
liouiagc to civilisation. There is something in the fact of men submitting, 
not only jheir woildly interests and tlieir characters, but even their very 
passions, to the ai’bitration of their fellow-men, that is indescribably fine and 
noble, and shows—if we even wanted such a proof,—tliat this corrupt nature 
of ours, in the mi^t of all its worst influences, dias still some of tliat Divine 
essence within, unauUied and untaraished. And just as I reverence this, do 
1 execrate, with all my heai*i’s indignation, a corrupt judicature. uThe govern¬ 
ments who employ, and the people w'ho tolerate them, are weU worthy of 
each other. ^ • 

Take all the vices that degrade a nation^ ” bray them in a mortar,” and 
they’ll not cat so deep into the mow feeling of a people as a tainted adminis¬ 
tration of the law. 

You may fancy that, in my passionate ilfal^th, I have forgotten all about 
my individual case; no such thing.*' I haTe,llowever, rescued mysilf from 
the danger of an apoplexy by (Jpening this safety-valve to my’ indignation. 
And now I cannot resume my narrative. Ko, Tom, 1 have lost the scent,” 
and all I can do is to bring you “ in at the death.” I was sentenced to pay 
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serea himdred zwanzigers—eightpcnces—*all the costs of the procedure, Iho 
doctor’s biU, and the maintenance of Giacomo till his convalescence was com- 
J)leted. I appealed on the spot 1 o an upper court, tmd the judgment was 
confirmed 1 J ncaily burst with indignant anger, and asked my advocate if 
he had ever heard of such iniquity, lie shrugged his shoulders, smiled 
slightly, and said, “ The law is precarious in all countries.” 

“ Yes—bd,” said I, “the judges are not always corrupt. Now, that old 
President of the Pirst Court suggested every answer to the witu( ss-” 

‘ Vincenzio Lamporeccho is a shrewd man-” 

‘ What! How do you call liiin ? Is he anj thing to our friend Giacomo ?” 

“He is his fatlier !” 

*%iid the brigadier who arrested me ?” 4 

“Is liis biother. The Junior-Judge of the Appeal Court, Luigi Lampo¬ 
reccho, is ids first cousin.” 

I didn’t ask more <iucstious, Tom. Fancy a country where your butler is 
brother to the Chief Baron, and sues jou for wages in the Court of Lx- 
cheiiuer! 

“And you, Signor Mastuceio,” said I. “I hope J have not exposed jon 
to tlie vengeance of this powerful family by 3 our zeal m my behalf ?” 

“ Not in the least,” said he; “my mother was a Lampoicccho herself.” 

Now, Tom, I think i need not take any more pains to explain the issue of 
my lawsuit; and here I’ll leave it. 

My psuHng benediction to tlic Court was brief. “ Good-by, old genllcincn. 
I’m glad yon have the Austrians here to huUy you; and not sorry iliat t/ou 
arc here to assassinate This speech was overheard by some learned 

linguist in eomd, aud 011 the same evening I recehed an intimation to quit 
the Imperial dominious within twenty-foim hours. Tiveriun was for going 
up to Milan to Radetzky, or somebody else, and having it all “ put straight,” 
as he Ctalls it; but I would not hear of this. 

“ Wee’ll write to the Ambassador at Vienna P” said he. 

“ Nor that cither,” said 1. ** 

“ To the Tims, then.” 

“ Not a word of it.” 

“ You dorr \meaii to say,” Said he, “ that you’ll put up with this treatnienl, 
aud that you’ll lower the name oi Britoiy^fore these foreigners, by sucdi a 
tame submission P’ 

“My view of the case is a veijr simple one, my Lord,” said I; “and it is 
this. We travelling English axe very prone to two faults i one is, a bullying 
effort tif oppose ourselves to the laws^df the countries we visit*; aud then, 
when we fail, a whining appeal to some Miiiister or Consol to take up our 
battle. The first is stupid—the latter is contemptible. The same feeling 
tlmt would prevent me trespassing on the hosjutality of an unwilling host, 
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will retjcue me from the indig;nity of remaiumg iu a ebuntry where my pre- 
iCDce IS vlistttstcful to the rulers of it.” 

“Such a line of colSduct,” said he* “would expose us to insult from one 
cud of Europe to the other.” * 

‘ And if it leach us to stay at home, and live under laws that we under- 
sUnd, the price is not too hiijh for the benefit.” 

lie blustered away about what he wouldn’t do in the Press, and in his 
“pl.)cc’ in Parliament; but what’s the use of all tliat ? Will England go to 
wji ioi heuny James Dodd? No. Well, then, by no other argument is 
Die toieigner assailable. Tell the Austrian or the llussian Government that 
the ('oiiii)auy at llie “Erceiuasoiib’” diimer were shocked, and the ladies at 

t ier IfalJ ueic outraged at iheir cruelty, and they’ll only laugh at you. 
can’t send a fleet to V^iaiun; nor—we wouldn’t if wc could. 

I didn’t tell Lord George, but to you, in confidence, Tom, 1 will say, I 
liuiik wc Jiavc~il‘ WG Jikod it a grand icmcdy for all these cases. Do you 
know Hint A was thmkmg of Tiin Kjaii, the rat-catcher at Kelly’s mills, sug¬ 
gested it to me. W huic\cr Tim came up to a house with his tiaps aud con- 
tuvaiictb, if the family said they didn't need him, “ for they had nftrats,” 
Ik'd jubt loiter about £he pLtce till evciiii^—and, whatever he did, or now he 
ilid it, one IJimg was quite sure, they had never to make the same complaint 
agmu' Now, my notion ib, whenever wc have any grudge with a foreign 
State, don’t begin to fit out fleets or armomculs, but just send a steamer off 
to the imarest port with one 4)f the refugees aboard. I’d keep Kossuth at 
Malta, always ready; Louis Blanc and Ledru B-ollin at Jersey; Bon Miguel 
and Don Carlos at Gibraltar; and have Mazzini, and some of the rest, 
cruismg about for any service they may bo wanted on. In that way, Tom, 
we'd keep these Governments m order, aud, hke Tim JlyTui, be turning our 
voimin to a good account besides! 

1 thought that Mrs. D. and JIary Anno dispJayetl a degiee of attachment 
to this place rather surprismg, considciing that 1 have heai’d-of nothing but 
its inconvenience till this moment, when wc arc ordered to quit it. Now, 
however, they suddenly discover it to bo healthful, cliarmiug, aid economioal. 
I have questioned Cary as to the secret of this change, but she does not un¬ 
derstand it. Sho knows that Lord George received a large packet by the 
post of this morning, and insia^ily burned off to commimioa^ its contents 
to Mary Anne. By George! Tom, I have oomeito the notion that to rule a 
family of four people, one ought to have a “detective officer” attached to 
the household. Every day, or so, something puzzling and inexplicable 
occurs, tlfs meaning of which never turns np till you find yourself duped, 
and ih6n.it is too late to comphnn. Kow, th^ same letter Cary speaks of is 
at this very instant exercising a degree of infiuenoe herc^ and 1 am to re^paain 
in ignorance of the cause till X can pink it out 5»m the effect. This, tQQ» ia 
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another blessed result of foreign travel! When we lived at home the incidents 
of ont daily life were few, and not'very eventful; they were eircumsenbed 
within narrow limits, and addressed themselves to the feelings of every one 
amongst us. Concealment would have been absurd, even were it possible; 
bn,t the truth was, we were all so engaged with the same topics and the same 
spirit, that we talked of them constantly, and grew to think that outside the 
little circle of ourselves the world was a mere wilderness. To be sure, all 
this sounds very narrow-minded, and all tliat. So it does; but let me tell 
you, it conduces greatly to happiness and contentment. 

Now, here, we ha\e so many irons in the fire, some one or other of us is 
always burning his fingers! 

I continue to be very uneasy about James. Not a line have we had frjfPl 
him, and he*s now several weeks gone! I wrote to Vickars, but luve not >et 
heard from him in rcxdy. Cary endeavours to persuade me that it is onl> his 
indolent, careless habit is in fault; but I can see that she is just as uncom¬ 
fortable and anxious as myself. 

You will collect from the length of this document that I am quite myself 
again ;^d, indeed, except a little dizziness in my licad after dimier, and a 
tendency to sleep, Tm all right. Not that I complain of the latter, far from 
it, Tom. Sancho Panza himself never blessed the inventor of it more fer¬ 
vently than I do. 

Sometimes, liowever, I think that it is the newspapers are not so amusing 
as they used to be. The racy old bittcnicss of party spirit is dying out, and 
all the spicy drollery and epigrammatic fun of former days gone with it. It 
strikes me too, Tom, that “ Party,” in the stioug sense, never can exist again 
amongst ns. Party is essentially the submission of the many to the few , 
and so long as the few were pre-eminent in ability and tactical skill, nothing 
was mbre salutary. Walpole, Pelham, Pitt, and Fox, stood, immeasurably 
above the men and the intelligence of their time. Their statecraft was a 
science of which the mass of their followers were totally ignorant, and the 
crew never dreamt of questioning the pilot as to the course he was about to 
take. Whereyos now—although by no means deficient in able and competent 
men to role us—the body of the House is filled by others very little their 
inferiors, Ol\Babiiigton used to sa^, ** that between a good physician and 
a bad one, there was only the differencie between a pound a guinea.” In the 
‘ same way, there is not a wHer interval now, between the Eight Honourable 
Secretary on the Treasury B^ncb^ and the Honourable Jdembw below 
Bdiication is widely disseminated—the intercourse of dub life is immense— 
opportoilittes of knowledge abound on^eveiy hand—the press a great 
po^tdat instructor; am^'^ahove all, the temper, and tendency oi^ the age 
favoifm labour of everylMnd. Idleness is not in rogue with any class of tbe 
whole exmuntuiSty. Wiiikf chance, then, of any man, no matter how great 
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.and sifted lie be, imposing bis opinions—ffs s«cA—upon the world of poli¬ 
ties? \ Minister, or his opponent, may get together a number of sup¬ 
porters for a particular measure, just as jou or I could muster a mob at an 
elf ctioTi or a fair; but there would be no more discipline in the one case than 
in tlic otheft They’d come now, and go when they liked; and any chance 
of 1 educing such “in-cgiJars” to the habits of an army, would be downright 
impossible! 

Tliere is another cause of dulness, too, in the newspapers. All the acci- 
ilonts- -a nio‘'t amusing column it used to be—are now entirely caused by 
railroads; and there is a shocking sameness about them. They were 
shunting” waggons across the line when the express came up, or the 
1 ointsman didn’t turn the switch, or the fog obscured the danger signal. 
^Vlth these three explanations, some hundreds of human beings are annually 
ma'iliod, smothered, .and sc.xlded, and the survivors not a wliit more provi- 
(l<’ it than before. 

Cixifd assaults upon wcinen—usually the wives of the ruffians themselves 
- .uc, 1 peueiie, bccoii-mg a species of popular custom in England, Every 
\ see lias its catalogue of these atrocities; and I don’t perceive that 
five shilling flues nor even three weeks at the treadmill diminishes the 
number. One of the railroad companies annonnccs that it will not hold 
lospoiisible for casualties, nor indemnify the suiferers. Don’t you 
think that we iniglit borrow a hint from them, and insert some clause of the 
h nnc kind into the marriage ceremony, and that the woman should know all 
hrr “liabilities” without any hope of appeal? Ah! Tom Purcell, all oiur 
luual reviews, and industrial exhibitions, and boastful "leading” articles 
about our national greatness, come with a very ill grace in the same broad 
sheet with these degrading Police histories. Must savage ferocity accompany 
us as we grow in wealth and power? If so, then I’d ralher see us a third- 
rate power to-morrow, than rule the world at the cost of such disgrace I 
Ireland 1 see jogs on just as usual, wrangling away. They can’t even 
agree whether the potatoes have got 1 he rot' or not. Some of the papers, 
too, are taking up the English cry of triumph over the downfal^of our old 
Siiuircavehy; but it does not sound w ell from them. To be sure, some of tho 
new proprietors would seem not only to have taken our estates, but tasted 
the Blarney-stone besides; and one, a great man, too, has been making a fino 
speech, with his "respected friend, the B«verend Mr. O’Shea,” on his right 
liand, and vowing that he’U never turn out anybody that pays the rent, nor 
dispossess a good tenant! The stupid infatuation of these English makes me 
sick, Tom. Why, with all their self-sufficiency, can’t they see that we un¬ 
derstand our own people better than they do ? We know the causes of bad 
seasons and short harvests better; we know the soil better, and the climate 
better, and if we haven’t been good landlords, it is simply because w'e couldn't 
VOL. ir. M 
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afford it. Now, they arc rich, and can afford it; and if they ha\c bought up 
Irish estates to get the rents out of them, I’d like to know wliat’s to be the 
great benefit of the change. “Pay up the an'cars,” sajs I; but if my Lord 
Somebody from England says the same, 1 think there’s no use in selling me 
out, and taking him in my place. And this brings me to aski]% when I’m to 
got another remittance ? lam thinking seriously of rf ti enchmont; but fii'st, 
Tom, one must have something to letrencli upon. You must possess a 
salary before you can stand “ stoppages.” Of course mx mean “ to come 
homo again.” I haven’t heard that the Government have selected me for a 
snug berth in the Colonics; so be assured that you’ll see us all back iiiDods- 
borough before- 

Mrs. D. had been looking over my shoulder, Tom, while I was writing ihe 
last line, and we have just had what she calls an “ eAplanati(ju/’ but uhat 
ordinary gi*ammaiians would style—a row. She frankly imd firmly declares 
that I may tiy Timbuctoo or the Gambia if I like, but back to Iiteland she 
positively will not go! She informs me, besides, that she is quite oittpu to an 
arrangomeut about a separate maintenance. But my property, Tom, is like 
poor Jack Heffeman’s goose—it wouldn’t bear carving, so he just helped 
himself to it all! And, as I said to Mrs. D., two people may get some kind 
of shelter under one umbrella, but tJiey’ll infalliably be wet through Jf they 
cut it ill two, and each walk off with his half. “ Jf y ou w'ere a bit of a gen¬ 
tleman,” said she, “ you’d give it all to the lady.” That’.s what I got foi my 
illustration. 

But now that I’m safe once more, I repeat you shall cortaiulj si'e us 
back in our old house again, and wliich, for more reasons than T choose 
to detail here, we ought never to have quitted. 

1 have been just sent for to a Cabinet Council of the family, w ho are cuiious 
to know whither we are going from this; and as I wish to appear prepai cd 
with a plan, and am not strong in geography, I’U take a look at the map 
before I go. I’ve hit it, Tom—Parma. Parma will do admirably. It’s 
near, and it’s never visited by strangers. There’s a gallery of picture*! to 
look at, gnd, at the worst, plenty of dieese to eat. Tourists may talk 
and grumble as tlieywill about the dreary aspect of these small capitals, 
without trade and oommeroe, with a beggarly Court and a ruined nobility— 
to me thej^'^ro a boon from Heowen. ^Tou nan always live in them for a 
fourth of the cost of elsewhere. The head rtm is your own, just as the Piazza 
is, and the park at the back of jthe palace. It goes hard but yon can amuse 
yourself poking about into old chuirdies, and peeping into shrines, and down 
wells, pottering into the marketplaoe^ and watching the bargaining for eggs 
and onions; and when these fail, it’s good fun to mark the discoinfitnre of 
your womanldAd at being shut up in a place where there’s neither opera nor 
playhouse —no promenade, no r^imental band, and not even a milliner’s 

■1 ** j ' 

shop. 
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From all I can learn, Parma 'will suit mo perfectly Tand now Pm ofiE to 
nmotpice my resolve to the family. Address me there, Tom, and with a 
sulFiriency of cash to move further when necessary. 

I’m <ln‘' moment come back, and not quite satisfied with what I’ve done. 
Mrs, D, and Mary Anne approve highly of my choice. They say nothing 
could be better. Some of us must be mistaken, and I fervently lifnst that it 
may no( be * 

Your sincere friend, 

Kenny James Dodd. 


LETl’ER XXm. 


JAVI ^ jiOlU) TO J>t>nu OI rusol. TIVERTO^, M P. 


Cour dc Vienne, Mantua. 


M\ DEAii Gioiior,—Pve only five minutcb to give >ou; for the horses are 
at the door, ami we’re to blai t a1 oiicc. ] have a great budget for you when 
we meet*, for we’ve been over the Tyrol and Styiia, spent ten days at Venice, 
'iiid “ done” Verona and the lest of them—John Murray in hand. 

We’re now bound for Milan, w here I want you to meet ns on our arrival, 
with an nivitalion fi’oni my Mother, asking Josexiliine to the Villa. Pve told 
her that the note is already there awaiting her, and for mercy sake, let there, 
be no disappointment, 

'I’li's dispensation is a hornblj tedious affair; but 1 hope we shall have it 
now w ithm the picsent month. The interval t^he desires to spend in perfect 
letiremeiit, so that the Villa is exactly the jnacc, and the attention will be 
well timed. 

Of eburse they .ought to receive hei as well as possible. Mary Amic, I 
know, requires no hint; but try and persuade the Govemoiito trim himself 
up a little, aad if you could make awaj with that old flearbitten robe he caUs 
his dressing-gown, you’d rio tlie Btote some service. Look to the servants, 
too, and smarten tliem/np: a<cold persphraticKn breaks over me when I think 
of Betty Cobb! , 

I rely on you to think of and prot^e Jor leveiTthing, and ‘ztm. ever yonr 
attached friend. 


Jakbs 


1 changed my last five hundred potmfl ifote.iiit Vfisdoe, so that I most 
bring the campaigii to a close immediat^y. 

m2 
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LE1TER*XXIV. 

MRS. IJOPD TO AIRS. MART GALI.AGHER, DODSBOROUGH. 

Parma. The “ Cour de Parme.” 

My bear Molly, —When I wrote to you la&t, we were living', quietly it 
is true and unostensivcly, but happily, on the Lake of Comus, and there we 
might have passed the whole Autumn, had not K. I., with his usual thought¬ 
fulness for the comfort of his hunily, got into a row with the police, and had 
us sent out of the country. 

No less, my dear! Over the frontier in twenty-four hours was the Mwd; 
and when Lord George w anted to see some of the great people about it, or 
even make astir in the newspapers, he wouldn’t let him. “No,” said he 
“the world is getting tired of Englishmen that are wronged by foreign 
governments. They say, naturally enough, that there must be some fault in 
ourselves, if we are always in trouble, this way; and, besides, 1 would not 
take fifty pounds, and have somebody get up m the House and move ^’or all 
the correspondence in the case of Mr. Dodd, so infamously used by the 
. authorities in Lombardy.” Them’s his words, Molly; and when we told him 
tljat it was a fine way of getting knowm and tailed about in the woiid, what 
was his answer do you think ? “I don’t want notoriety; and if I did. I’d 
write a letter to the Times^ and say it was I that defended Hougoumont, in 
the battle of Waterloo. There seems to be a great dispute about it, and I 
don’t sec why I couldn’t put in my claim.” 

I suppose after that, MoUy, there will be very littie doubt tliai Bis head 
isn’t quite right, for ho was no more at Waterloo than you or me. 

It was a great shock to us when we got the order to march; for on that 
same mornint, the post brought us a letter from James, or, at least, it came 
to Lord George, and with news that made me cry with sheer happiness for 
full two hours after. I wasn’t far wrong, Molly, when I told you that it’s 
little need he’d have of learning, or a profession. Launch him out well in 
life was my words to K. L Give^him ample .means to miT in society and 
make &iends, and see if he ;;rou’t turn it to good account. I know the boy 
well; and that’s what K. 1. never did—never coufd. 

See if Tm not right, Mary Gallagher. He went down to the baths of—— 
I’m a&aid of the name,1)ut it sounds like “Humbug,” as well as I can make 
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out—and what does he do but make acquaintance with a beautiful young 
weature, a widow of nineteen, rolling in wealth, and one of the finfj^fiamiUes 
in France. 

Ifow he did it, I can’t tell; no more than where he got all the money he 
bpeut there on horses, and carriages, and dinners, and elegant things that he 
ordered for her from Paris. lie passed five weeks there, courting her, I 
.suppose; ai\d then away they went, rambling through Germany, and over the 
mouiit.dus down to Venice. She in her own travelling-carriage, and James 
driving a team of four beautiful greys of his ownj and then meeting when 
they stopped at a town, but all with as much discretion as if it was only 
politeness between them. At last he pops the question, Molly; and it turns 
out tliat she has no objection in life, only that she must get a dispensation 
from tlic Pope, becau'^e she was promised and betrothed to the King of 
Naples, #v one of his brothers; and though she married another, she never 
got what they call a Hail of release. 

'I'liis js the hardest thing m the woild to obtain; and if it wasn’t that she 
has a Cardinal an uncle, she might never get it. At all events, it will take 
time, and meanwhile she ought to live in the strictest retirement. To enable 
Inr to do this proper!}, and also by way of showing her every attention, 
James wrote to have an invitation ready for her to come down to the villa 
mid stay with us on a visit. 

By bad lurk, my dear, it was the very morning this letter came, K. I. had 
got us all ordered away! What was to be done, was now the question; wc 
daren’t trust him with the secret till she was in the house, for we knew well 
he’d refuse to ask her—say he couldn’t afford the expense, and that we were 
nil sworn to ruin him. We left it to Lord George to manage; and he, at 
last, got K. I. to fix on Parma for a w'cek or two, one of the quietest towns 
ill Italy, and where you never sec a coach iu the streets, nor even a weil- 
diesscd creature out on Sunday. K 1. was delighted with it all; saving 
money is the soul of him, and he never thinks of anything but when he can 
make a hard bargain. What lie docs with his income, Molly, the sjiints alone 
can toll; but I suspect that there’s some sinners, too, know a^rifle about jt; 
and the daj will come when I’ll have the proof! Lord G. sent for the land¬ 
lord’s tariff, and it wras rea5on.i,ble enough. Booms were to he two zwanzi- 
gers—one and fourpened^a piece; breakfast, one; dinner, two zwanzigers; 
tea, half a one; no charge for wine of the place; and if we stayed any* time, 
we were to have the key of a box at the O^ra. 

K. f. was in ecstasy. “HI was to Ifte here five or six years,” says he, 

“ and pay nobody, my affairs wouldn’t much embarrassed as they are 
now I” 

“ H you’d cut off your encumbranee^ MrfDodd,” says I, *^that Vould 
save atome+hin ^ ^^ r 
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“ My whai ?” said he, flaring” up, witli a face like a tnrkcy-cork. 

But going to dispute with him, Molly, so 1 swept out of the 

room, and threw down a little china llower-pot just to stop him. 

That same day wc started, and arrived here at the hotel, the Com* de 
Parmc, by midnight; ibwas a tiresome journey, and K. 1. made it worse, for 
he was fighting with somebody or other the whole time; anil Lord George 
was not with us, for he had gone off to Milan to meet James; and Mr. I), 
was therefore free to get into as many scrapes as he pleased. I must say, he 
ihdn’t neglect the opportunity. Cor he Insulted the passi)ort people and the 
custom-house officers, and tlie man a* the bridge of boats, and the post¬ 
masters and liostilions cverj■where. " 1 didn’t come here to bo robbed,” said 
he everywhere; and he got a few Italian words for “thief,” “rogue,” 
“ villain,” and so on; and if 1 saw one, T saw ten knives drawTi on him that 
blessed daj. He wouldn’t let Carj translate for him, but sat oiiftlie bo\ 
himself, and screamed out his directions like a madman. This went on till 
we came to a place called San Donino, and there —it was the last stage from 
Pamia—they told him he couldn’t have any horses, though he saw ten of tliem 
standing all ready harnessed and saddled in the stable. I suppose they ex¬ 
plained to him the reason, and that he didn’t understand it, for they all got 
to words together, and it was soon who’d scream loudest amongst them. 

At last K. I. cried out, “Come down, Paddj, and see if we can’t get four 
of these beasts to the carriage, and wx’lJ not ask for a postUion.” 

Down*jumps Paddy out of tiic rumble, and lushes alttr liim into the stable. 
A terrible uproar followed this, and soon after the stable pcoph, helpers, 
ostlers, and postboys, wclC seen ruuiiiug out of the door for their live-^, and 
K. 1. and Paddy after them, with two rack slaves they had torn out of the 
manger. “Jjcave them to me,” sajs Iv. I.; “leave them to me, Paddy, and’ 
do you go in for the horses; put them to, and get a pair of reins if jou can; 
if not, jump up on one of the leaders, and drive away.” 

If he was bred and born in the place he could not have known it better, 
for he came out the next minute with a pair of horses, that he Listened to 
the carriage in' a trice, and then hurried back for two more, tliat he quickly 
brought out and put to also. “ There’s no whip to be found,” says he, “ but 
this wattle v,Ul do for the leaders; and if your honour will stir up the 
wheelers, hero s a nice little handy stable fork to do it with.” With this 
-Paddy sprung into the saddle, K. I. jumped up to the box, and off they set, 
tearing down tlie street like mad. It was pitch dark, and of course neither 
of them knew the rolad, but K. I. screamed out, Keep in the middle, Paddy, 
and don’t pull up for any one.” Wc w’ent through the village at a fidl 
gallop, the people all yelling and shouting after us; but at the end of the 
street there were two roads, and Paddy cried out, “Which way now?” 

“ Take the widest, if you can see it,” screamed out K. I.; and away ha went 
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at a i)aoc tJ.at jilkIo tiie bjg traTclling-camage bump and swing like a boat 
at sea. 

W L ‘-0011 foU wo were going down a drcadfiil steep, for the carriage was all 
but nil top of the Iforscs, and K. 1. kept screaming out, “iteep up the pace, 
Padd). .Make them go, or we'U all be smashed.” Just as he said that, 1 
Jit'ard a noise, like the sea in a storm, a terrible sound of rushing, dashing, 
loaniig water, then a frightful )ell from Paddy, followed by a-plunge. “In 

a rh er, bj -!” roared out K. 1.; and as he said it the coach gave a swing 

o,er to one side, then righted, then swung back again, aud with a crash that 
1 llionc-ht smashed it to atoms, fell over on one side into the water. 

“ Ail right,” said K. J.; “ J turned the leaders short round and saved us!” 
lud with tliat lie began tca’diig and dragging us out. I fell into a swoon after 
tln‘<, and kno\.' no more of ivhai bappened. When 1 came to myself Twas 
111 <» small lint, i\ing on a Ij< d of chestnut-leaves, and the place crowded with 

.isaiits and postUurns, 

‘■'I'hore’s no mi'-cliu I done, Mamina,” said Cary. “Paddy swam the leaders 
.leuso btMulifuliv, I’oi die tiaecs snapped at ynec, and except the fnglit, "we’ire 
iiothiiii the YK)r''e.” 

“ M iicie's Mary A mi'?'’ said 1. 

” 'F liking to the g( uiicniuu who assisted us—outside—some friend of Lord 
(u'oi'ge’.% i belit'\c, for be is with him.” 

JnsI as she said ih in comes Mary Anne with Lord George and his 
friend. 

•“ (>h, JSlamina,” says she, in. a whisper, "jou don’t know who is—thc 
Prince him&elf!” 

“ Ah,‘been and done il. Maim,” said he, addressing me with his glass in 

Itlh CvC 

“ li.d. Sir?” said 1. 

“ Taken a ‘header,’ they tell me, eiiP Glad there’s no hanii done. 

”■ li.s Serene Higlnic&s hopes jou’lJ not mind it, Mamnia,” said Mary 
Anne. 

“ Oh, is fhat it ?” said [. , 

“ s, IMamma. Isn’t he delightful—*so easy, so familiar, and so timly kind, 
also,” 

“ lie has just oidcred up tw(> of his own carriages to take us on.” 

B.v this time his »Scrcne Highness had lighted his cigar, and, seating him¬ 
self on a log of wood in the corner of the hut, begjan smoking. In the in- 
tciwals of the puH's he said: 

“ Old Gent took a wrong turning—should have gone left—water very high, 
besides, from the late rains—regular smash—wish I’d seen it.” 

X. I. now joined us, all dripping, and hung round with weeds aud w^ater- 
lilies—as Lord George smd; like an ancient river God. " In any other pait 
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of tlic globe,” said he, “ there would have been a wariimg of some kind or 
otlier stuck up here to show there wasn’t a bridge; but exaclly as I said 
yesterday, these little beggarly states, with their petty goverauients, are the 
curse of Europe.” ^ 

“ Hush, Papa, for mercy sake,” whispered hlury Anne; “this is the Piincc 
himself; it is his Serene Ilighuess-” 

“Oh, the devil!” said he. 

“ My friend, Mr. Dodd, Prince,” said Lord George, presenting him with a 
sly look, as much as to say, “the same I told you about.” 

“ Dodd—Dodd—fellow of that name hanged, wasn’t there ?” said the 
Prince. 

“ Yes, your Highness; he was a Doctor Dodd, who committed forgerj, 
and.for whom the verj’’ greatest public sympathy was felt at the tunc,” 
said K. I, 

“ Your father, eh P” 

“ No, your Highness, no relation wlmtevcr.” 

“Won’t have him at any prme, George,” said the Prince, with a^\l^lk, 
" Never draw a weed, Miss ?” said he, turning to Mary Amic. 

I don’t know what slic said, but it must ha\e been smart, for his Serene 
Highness laughed heartily, and said: 

“ Egad, I got it there, Tiverton!” 

In due time a royal carriage arrived. The priuce liimsclf handed us in, 
and we drove oif with one of the Court sciwants on the box. To be suie, we 
forgot that we had left K. I. behind; but Mary Anne said he’d have no 
difficulty in finding a comeyance, and the distance was only a few miles. 

“ 1 wish his Serene ITiglmcss had not taken away Lord George,” saki Mary 
Anne; “he insists upon his going with him to Yeuicc.” 

“Eor my part,” said Cary, “though greatly obliged to the Prince for 
his opportune kindness to ourselves, I am still more grateful to him foi this 
service.” 

On that, my dear, wc had a dispute that lasted till we got to oni’ journey’s 
end; for, though the girls never knew what it was to disagree at home 
in Dodsborough, here, abroad, Oair’s jealousy is such thaf she cannot 
control herself, and says at times the most cruel and unfeeling things to her 
sister. 

At last we got to the end of this wearisome day, and found ourseh es at 
he door of the inn. The Court servant said something to the landlord, and 
Knmediately the whole household turned out to receive us ;*and the order was 
given to prej^are the “ Ambassador’s suite of apartments for us.” 

“This is the Prince’s doing,” wliispcred Mary Anne in my car. “Did 
you ever know such a piece of good fortune ?” 

The rooms were splendid, Molly; though a little gloomy when wc fiist 
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in, foi all the hanq^ings were of puri)le velvet, and the pictures on the 
Malh w’rc dark and black, so that, though wc had two lamps in our saloon 
and ah'n e a dozen candles, you could not see more than one-half the length 
ot It. 

1 ntvcr saw Maiy Anne in such spirits in my life. She walked up and 
do\A II, adniiring everything, praising everything; then she*d sit down to the 
puuiu and play lor a few minutes, and then spring up and waltz about the 
loom like a mad thing. As for Cary, I didn’t know what became of her till 
I lound that she had been down stairs with the landlord, getting him to send 
a c()n\ c} ance back for her father, quite forgetting, as Mary Anne said, tliat any 
fuss about the mistake would only serve to expose us. And there, Molly, 
t ms lor all, is the diUercncc between the two gii;ls! The one has such a know- 
1( (Igo of life and the world, that she never makes a blunder; and the other, 
With th( best intentions, is always doing something vrrong! 

VVe waited supper for k. 1. till past one o’clock; but, with his usual sel- 
li^luKSh and disrcgaid of others, he never came till it was nigh three, and 
I hen mad(' sneh a noise as to wake up the whole house. It appeared, loo, 
t hilt he jiu' sed the coach that was sent to meet him, and he and Paddy Bymc 
c'lnie I he whole way on foot! Let him do what he will, he has a knack of 
bull”ill" disgrace on his family! The fatigue and w'ct feet, and his temper 
iMou* than either, brought back the gout on him, and he didn’t get up till 4 
kite m the afternoon. We were in the greatest anxiety to teU him about 
Jitnies; but there was no saying what humour he’d be in, and how he’d take 
it Indeed, his first appearance did^not augur well. He was cross with 
e\ ('rytliing and everybody. He said that sleeping on that grand bed mtU the 
satin hangings, was like lying in state after death, and that our elegant draw¬ 
ing-room was about as comfortable as a cathedral. 

J Le got into a httlc better temper when the landlord came up with the bill 
of faie, and to comsult him about the dmner. 

“Egad!” said ^le, “I’ve ordered fouitetu dishes; so 1 don’t think they’ll 
make much out of the two zwanzigers a head!” Out of decency he had to 
order Champagne, and a couple of bottles of Italian wine of a ^ry high qua¬ 
lity. “ It’s like all my economy,” says he; “ five shillings for a horse, and a 
poimd to get him shod I” * 

e saw it wac^ best to wait till dinner was over before we spoke tb him; 
ami, indeed, we were right, for he dined very heartily, finished the two bottles 
ei ei’v glass, and got so happy and comfortable that Mary Anne sat down to 
the piano to sing for him. 

“ Thank you, my darling,^’ said he, when she was done. “ I’ve no doubt 
that the song is a fine one, audThat you snug it well, but I can’t follow the 
words, nor appreciate the air. I like something that touches me either with 
an old recollection, or by some suggestion for the future; and if you’d ti^ ^ 
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and remember ibc ‘Alceting of the Waters/ or ‘Where’s the Slave so 
lowly’-” 

“ I'm afraid, Sir, I cannot gratify yon,” said she j and it was all she could 
do to get (jut of the room before he heard her sobbing. 

“"WliaL’s I he matter, Jemi,” sakl he, “did Isay anj tiling wrong? Is 
Molly angry with me ?” 

“ Will you tell me,” said I, “ when you ever said anything riglii ? Or do 
you do anj thing from morning till night but hurt the fceliiif’s and dance 
upon the tendcrest emotions of your wliole family? J’ve submitted to it so 
loug,” said I, “that 1 have uo heart left in me to complain; but now that 
you drive me to it, I’ll tell you my mindand so [ did, Molly, till he jumped 
up at Iasi, put on Ills Init, and rushed down stairs into the street. After 
which I went to my room, and cried till bed-time! As poor .Mary Amie said 
to uio, “Tlime was a re/ined cruelty in that request of Papa’s, 1 can never 
forgetnor is it to be expected she should! 

Tl)c neM monuiig at breakfast he was in a better humour, lor the table was 
c()\crcd with delicacies of every kind, fruit and liquciu's besides. “ Not dear 
at eightpffnee, Jeini,” he’d say, at every time lie filled his plate. “ Just think 
the wjiy one is iebbed by servants, when you see what can be had for a 
‘/wanzigcr;’ ” and lie made Cary lake down a list of the things, just to send 
to the and .show how the English hotels were clieating the public. 

Me saw’^ that this was a fine opportunity to tell him about James, and so 
Mary Aime uudevtoulc tlic <abk. “ And so he never wuii to London at all,” 
bd' ko])t repeating all the while. No mqjuter what she said about the Countess, 
aiul licr fortune, and her great comiexions; notliing came out of his lips but 
the same words. 

“ Don’t you perceive,” said T, at last, for 1 couldn’t bear it any longer, 
“that he did better—^that the boy took a shorter and surer road in life, than 
a shabby place under the Crown!” 

“ May be so,*” said he, with a deep sigh—“may be so! |mi I ouglit to be 
excused if I don’t see at a glance liow any man makes his fortiiiio by mar¬ 
riage!” ^ 

I knew that he meant I,hat for a provocation, Molly, but I bit my lips and 
said nothing. * 

VV'e tlic\ explained to him that we had sent off a note to the f'ountcss, 
asking her to pass a few weeks with us, and were in hourly expectation of her 
arrival. 

He gave another heavy sigh, and drank off a glass of Curapoa. 

Mary Anne went on about our good luck in finding such a capiial hotel, so 
cheap, and in such a sweet retired spot, just the very thing the* Countess 
would like. . 

“ Never went to London at all!” muttered K. I., for he couldn’t get his 
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tliouglils out of the old track. And, indeed, though unD were all talking to 
]jiiu for more than an hour afterwards, it was easy to see that he was jiist 
‘•*aadm“ still on the same spot as before. I don’t ever remember passing a 
of f-uclj auxiely as that, for every distant noise of whcck, every crack of 
.1 post ihon’s whip, brought us to tho window to see if they were coming. 

delayed d’niicr tUl seven o’clock, and put K. T.’s watch back, to persuade 
liim it was only five; we loitered and lingered over it as long as we could, bat 
i:o siglir inr sound was there of their coining. 

“ Tell j^■lddy to fetch iny slippers, Molly,” said K. I., as we got into the 
dr.wiiig-room. 

‘‘ Oh, Paxm!” impossible,” said she; “ the Countess may arrive at any 
moineiit.” 

“ 'J’liiiik of hiB never goin" to London at all ” said he, with a groan. 

T alinosf ci'lod wdth spite, to sec a man so lost to every sentiment of proper 
piide, and c\en dead to I lie i)ro>i)ects of his own eliildren! 

“ Don’t \oii tliink I might have a cigar P” said ho. 

“ Is it h(MT, L’apaP” said Mary Anne. “ The smell of tobacco would cer¬ 
tainly ilis 2 -ust the Countess,” 

‘’Tic lliiiiks would be more llatteriiig to reecive her iiit^ all the intimacy 
of Itie laimlv,” said I, “and see us without any disguise.” 

“Egad, then,” said he, bitterly, “ she’s come too late for that; she should i 
have made our acquaintance before w'c began vagaboiidisiiig over Europe, and 
pretending to fifty things we’ve no right to!” 

“ Here slie is—here they are!” screamed Mary Anne at this moment, and, 
with a loud noise like thunder, the heavy carriage rolled under the arched 
gateway, while crack—crack—craek went the whips, and the big bell of the 
hall began ringing away furiously, 

“ off, at all events,” said K. 1.; and snaichiug one of the caudles off 
the tabic, he rushed out of the room as Lard as he coultl go. 

I hadn't more than time to put my cap s' raight on in) head, w'licn 1 heard 
them on the stairs; and then, with a loud bang of the fulding doors, the land¬ 
lord himself ushered them into the room. She was leaning on James’s arm, 
bat tlie minute she saw me, she rushed forward and kissed my hand! 1 never 
was so ashamed in my life, Molly, It was making me out such a great per¬ 
sonage at; once, that I thoaghv I’d have fainted at the very notion. As to 
Mary Anne, they Avere in each other’s arms in a second, and kissed a dozen 
times. Cary, however, with a coldness that I’ll never forgive her for, just 
shook hand" with her, and then turned to* embrace Jameo a second time. 

While Mary Anne was taking off her shawl and her bonnet, I saw that she 
was looking anxiously about the room, “ "What is it P” said I to Mary Anne 
—*' what does she want ?” “ Slie’s asking where’s the Prince; she means 
Papa,” whispered Mary Anne tonne ;r and thenin a flash, I saw the way Jamea 
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represented us. “Tell her, my dear,”said I, “that the Prince wasn’t very^ 
well, and has gone to bed.” But she was too much engaged with us ail to 
ask more about him, and we all sat down to tea, the happiest party ever you 
looked at. I had time now to look at her, and really, MoUy, I must allow 
she was the handsomest creature I ever beheld. She was a kind of a Spanish 
beauty, brown, and with jet-black eyes and ha^, but a little vcrmilUon on iier 
checks, and eye-lashes that threw a shadow over the upper part of her face. 
As to her teeth, when she smiled—1 thought Mary Anne’s good, but they 

ere nothing in comparison. When she caught me looking at her, she seemed 
to guess what was passing in my mind, for she stooped down and kissed my 
hand twice or thrice with rapture. 

It was a great loss to me, as you may suppose, that I couldn’t*speak lo 
her, nor undci-staud what she said to me; but I saw that Mary Aiitie was 
charmed with her, and even Cary—cold and distant as she Avas at first- 
seemed very much takeu with her afterwards. 

Wlien tea was over, James sat down beside me, and told me everything 
“ If the Governor will only behave handsomely for a week or two,” said he— 

“ 1 ask no more—that lovely creature and four thousand a year are fill my 
own.” He went on to show me that we ought to live in a'certain style -not 
iookuig too narrowly into the cost of it—while she was with us. “ She can’t 
• stay after the fourteenth,” said he, “ for her uncle the Cardinal is to be at 
Pisa that day, and sbe must be there to meet him *, so that, after all, it’s only 
three weeks Pm asking for, and a couple of hundred i)ounds will do it all. 
As for me,” said he, “ I’m regularly aground—haven’t a ten-pound note re¬ 
maining, and had to sell my ‘ drag’ and my four greys at JMilaii, to get money 
to come on here.” 

He then informed me that her saddle-horses would arrive in a day or two, 
and that we should immediately provide others, to enable him and the girls 
to ride out with her. “ She is used to every imaginable luxuiy,” said he, 

“ and has no conception that want of means could be the impediment to 
having anything one wished for.” 

1 promised*Wm to do my best with his Father, Molly ; but you may guess 
what a task that was; for, say what I could, the only remark I could get out 
of him was, “ It’s^very strange that he never went to Loudon.” 

Aficr fUl, Molly, I might have spared myself ail my fatigue and all my 
labour, if I had only had the common sense to remember what he was—what 
he is—^ay, and what he will be—to the end of the chapter. He wasn’t well in 
the room with her the next morning, when I saw the old fool looking as soft 
and as sheepish at her as if he was making love himself. I own to you, 
Molly, I think she encouraged it. She had that French way witfi her, that 
seems to say, “Look as long as you like, and I don’t mind itand so he 
did—and even after Inreakfast 1 caught him peeping under Ihe at her 
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foot, wliicli, I must saj, was beautifully shaped and sraall, not but that the 
shoe liad a great deal to say to it. 

1 liope you’re pleased, Mr. Dodd P” said J, as I passed behind his chair. 

“ les,” said he; “ Ihe funds is rising.” 

“ X mean with the prospeetj^said L 
Yes,” said he;we’ll befR looking up presently.” 

“ Better than looking down,” said I, “you old fool!” 

I couldn’t help it, Molly, if it was to have spoiled everything—the words 
Avoiild come out. 

I Ic got very red in the face, Molly, but said nothing, and so I left him to 
his own reflections. And it is what I’m now going to do with yourself, 
boeiug th«t Tve come to the end of all my nows, and carefully jotted down 
('verything that has occurred here for your benefit. Pour days Lave now 
passed over, and they don’t seem like as many hours, though the place itself 
has ncl got many amusements. 

X he u)uug people uJc out every morning on horseback, and rarely come 
l).ielv until time to dress for dinner. Then wo all meet; and I must say a 
more elegant display T never witnessed I The table covered with plate, and 
beautiful eoioured glass globes filled with flowers. The girls in full dress- 
tor the Countess comes down as if she was going to a Court, and wears 
diiunoud combs in her head, and a brooch of the same, as large as a cheese- * 
1)1ate. J, too, do my best, to make a suitable appearance—in crimson velvet 
.iiid a spangled turban, with a deep fall of gold fringe—and, except the 
“ rriuce”—as we call K. I.—we are all fit to receive the Emperor of Russia. 

In the evening we have music and a game of cards, except on the Opera 
nights, which we never miss; and then, with a nice warm supper at twelve 
o’clock, Molly, we close as pleasant a day as you could wish. Of course I 
can’t tell you much more about the Countess, for I’m unable to talk to her, 
but she and Mary Anne are never asunder; and, though Cary still plays cold 
and letircd, she can’t help calling her a lovely creature. 

It seems there is some new difficulty about the dispensation; and the 
Cardinal requires her to do “ some meritorious works,” I th’gjk t^ey call 
them, before he’ll ask for it. But if ever there was a saintly young creature, 
it is herself; and I hear she’s up at five o’clock every morning, just to attend 
first mass. 

Here they are now, coming up the stairs, and 1 haven’t more than time to 
seal this, and write myself ^ 

' Tour attached friend, 

' - Jemima Dodd. 

Mary Anne begs you will tdl Kitty Doolan that she has not been able to 
write to her, with all the ooeupation she has latdy hac^ but will take the very 
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first moment to Send her at least a few lines. As James’s good luck will 
soon be no secret, you may tell it to Kitty, and I think it won’t be l liiou n 
away on her, as I suspect she was making eyes at him herself, though she 
might be his mother! 


LETTER XXV. 

MISS MART ANKF ©ODD TO MISS ©OOUAN, OP BAIXTDOOLAff. 

Parma. 

Deaufst Kitty, —It is bul seldom I have to bespeak your indulgence on 
the score of my brevity, bul I must do so now, overwhelmed as i am with 
occupation, and scarcely a moment left me that 1 can really rail my own. 
Miimma’s letter to Old Molly will have explained to yom the great fortune 
which has bqfallen James, and, I might add, also, all who belong to him. 
And really, dearest, with all the assurance the evidence of my ov\ n senses can 
convey, 1 still fipd it difficult to ciedit such unparalleled luck. Eancj lieauty, 
—and ‘•uch beauty—^youth, genius, mind, rank, and a lai’ge fortune, thrown, 
I may say, at his feet! She is Spanish, by the mothers side ; “ Las Cal- 
denhas,” I think the name, whose father was a Giandec of the first class. 
Tier own father was the General Count de Si. Auiand, who commanded m the 
celebrated battle of Austeriitz in the retreat from Moscow. I’m sure, dcaiest, 
you’ll be amazed at ray familiarity with these historical events, but the ti uth 
is, she is a perfect treasury of such knowledge, and I must needs gain some 
little by the contact. 

I am at a loss liow to give you anycorreefc notion of onewliosc universality 
seems to impart to her character all the semblance of contradictory qualities. 
She is, for 'Instance, proud and haughty, to a degree little short of insolence. 
She exacts from men a species of deference little less than a slavish Submis¬ 
sion. As herself says, **^Let them do homage.” All her ideas of life 
and society are formed on the very grandest scale. She has known, in fact, 
but one " set,” and that has been one where royalties moved as private in¬ 
dividuals. Utr very trinkets recal such memories; and I have passed more 
than one morning admiring pearl earrings, with the cipher of the Czarawitsch; 
biacdets with the initials of an Austrian Archduke, and a diamond cross, 
which she forgot whether it was given her by Prince Mettemich or Mehc- 
•Tnefc Ali. If you only heard her, too, how she talks of that '* dear old thing, 
the ex-King of BAvacis^** and with^wh^t {dfeetionate regard she alludes to 
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‘‘]jrr HYX)ii{l self—the Queen of Spain;^’ yoTi’d feel at once, dearest Kiiiy, 
tJia* uni nci(‘ moving amidst cro-wiis and sceptres, with the rustic of ro>aI 
pm ph' and the shadow of a tbroncly canopy over you. Jn one sen'll.', 

this Jias been for ns the very rarest piece of good fortiine; for, accustomed 
she Ins l>een to only one sphere—and that the very highest—^shc does not 
detect many little ijecoliaritres in Papa’s and Mamma’s habits, and censure 
them ht ^ ulgar, but rather accepts them as the ways and customs among or- 
tlinai > nobility. In fact, she thinks the prince, as she calls J’lipa, the very 
imago '>r “Pozzo di Bovgo;” and Mamina she oau scarcely see without say¬ 
ing, “ Your Majesty,” she is so like the Queen Dowager of Piedmont. 

As to James, if it were not that I knew her real sentiments, and that she 
lovoh him to distraction,—merely judging from what goes ou in society—I 
should say he had not a chance of success. She takes pleasure, 1 almost 
thiiit, in de'T>iug the very quidiu'es ho has most pretensiou to, fcdio even 
iaii'/lis at Jus li<n>('ii..'fis|))p; and yi'slerday went so far us to say that activity 
e»>t amonasi !i:'' pcrleetl<ms James vvho really is ilie very lipe of 
air!]i!,» ' I >i>e nj' )ifi- a'liuscmi uls is lo propose lo liau some jmpossjble feat 
oi oili'*, tad (he voor hoy has iieaily brokmi Ins back and d’sloeatid Ids 
liml). })\ eotilorlions iJiat nolhing but a lisli eoidd accomidisli. Put the con- 
liant [ies ol her nature do not end here! Sbe, so grave, so dignified, so im- 
]ierious, J iiuglil, c\cn call it, bcfoio others, oucc alone with me becomes th# 
wildest cicatari' in existence. The very moment she makes her escape to 
her own loom, she can scarcely d^ntroi lier delight at throwing oft’ the 
“ Coiiuiess,'’ as she says herself, and being once again freCj joyous, and uu- 
consIraiiK'd. 

I l'a\ c (old her, over and over again, tliat if James only knew her in these 
mooiis, that lie 'would adore her even more than he does now; but she only 
laughs,uud says," Vl'ell, time enough; he sliall see me so one of these days.” 
it was not till after Icii or twelve days that she adiiiiilcd me io her real con¬ 
fidence. The manner of it was itself curious. ‘"Arc you sleepy,” said she 
to me, one evening as we went np-sluirs to bed, “ fur, if not, come and pay 
me a visit in my room.” ^ 

1 accepted the invitation; and after exchanging my evening robe for a 
dressing-gown, liastcned to the chamber. I could scarcely believe my .eyes as 
1 cult'red! Slie was seated on a richly embroidered cuslnon on the ftoor, 
diessed in Turkish fariiion, loose trousers of gold-sprigged muslin, with a 
small fez of scarlet cloth on her head, and a jacket of the same colour^ velvet 
almost concealed beneath its golden embroidery; a splendid scimitar laj 
beside her, and a most costly pipe, in pure Turkish taste, which, however, 
she did not make use of, hut smoked a small ^pap^r cigarette instep. 

“ Come, dearest,” said she, turn the kejrin firndoor, and light your cigar; 
here we are at length free and hap^y/* It was m vain that I assured her I 
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never had tried to smoke. At first slie wouldn’t believe, and Uicn she actually 
screamed with laughter at me. “ One would fancy,” said she, that you liad 
only left England yesterday. Why, child, where have you lived, and \a ith 
wlwm?” 1 cannot go over all she said; nor need I repeat the cfForh^ I 
made to palliate my want of knowledge of lifi^ which she really appeared to 
^Ifrieve over. “ I should never think of aski^ your sister here,” said she; 
, '** there is a frivolity in all her gaiety—a light-hearteduess, without sentiment 
‘•—that I cannot abide; but you, ma ch^re, you have a nature akin to my own. 
You ought, aud, indeed, must be one of us.” 

So far as I could collect, Kitty—for remember I was smoking my first 
cigarette all this time, and not particularly clear of head—there is a set in 
Parisian society, the most exclusive and refined of all, who have voted the 
emancipation of woman from all the slavery aud degradation to which the 
social usages of the world at large would condemn them. Kightly judging 
that the expansion of intelligence is to be acquired only in greater liberty of 
aclion, they have admitted them to a freer community and participation in 
the themes which occupy men’s thoughts, and the habits which accompany 
their moods of reflection. Gifted, as w'c confessedly are, with nicei and 
more acute perceptions, finer powers of discrimination and judgmcnl, greater 
delicacy of feeling, and more apt appreciation of the beautiful and the tine, 
why should we descend to an intellectual bondage ? As dearest Joseplimc 
sajs . “Our influence to be beneficial should be candidly and openlj CA-cr- 
cised, not furtively practised, and cumfingly insinuated. Let us leave llicse 
arts to womeu'who want to rule their husbands; our destiny be it—to 
sway maitkludl’’ Hey theory, so far as I understand it, is that men will not 
endiiv’e^ petty rivalries, but succumb at once to superior attainments. Tims, 
your masculine young lady, Kitty—jour creature of boisterous manners, 
slang, and slap-dash—is invariably a disgust; but your true “Lionne,” gifted, 
yet graceful, possessing every manly accomplishment, aud yet employing her 
knowledge to enhance the charms of her society aud render herself more 
truly companionable, the equal of men in culture, their superior in taste and 
tefinement, ex&rcises a despotic influence around her. 

Men will quit the salon for the play-table. Let us, then, be gamblers for 
the nonce, ai 1 we shall not be deserted. They smok^, that they may get 
togeihcK fmd talk with a freedom and a licence not n^d before us. Let us 
adopt the custom, aud we are no longer debarred freto their intimacy and the 
infushag the icfining influences of our soje i^tough their barbarism ! 

“ We are the martyrs, nowv #(a| we may be the masters, 

X while a^ivtl^^talkmg; aud, indeed, at 

last, was obliged to lia^^wn, and bathed with Eau-de- 

Cologne; SQ jthat^X i^^kily lost many of h^^ekongest argumentf^aful 
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' ] L illustrations, but, from fieqiunt convrrsationv smcc, and from 

s 1 It. t tin beaulitul rominccs ot George ^ua, i hue dtuned 
t (. lull ippreciation, at k nn unbounded admu iliouof tins beauti 

( 

! t I 1 ^oittn to till }ou that ut met the Pnnee of Pontremok on our 
i ScKiic Uighuess, Kitlj • but os easy and is kumlni i''ray 
1 II es I he diollcst thing is, tint he has Imd ■wlulc m PngJa-nd 
f I I ist people,” and onlv t ilhs a sprcies of conventional filang ul 
them but for ill (hit he is delightlul—full of gau^ty and 
u md Ins the mchedest daik eyes ve i oyer behchl 
' e I hmc SOI] iicos aic boundlesh ' lestouh} she read of a black 
I tW r num )f sonuwheje uas sending is i picsent to General 
1 If imnKelnlch nd, ()h, the Gtuci il isevilod non, he 
lid sd I Ildar 1 nil tor Pool tan cs s out dll the 

I i t I n t kspdeh n this diflBfiilt scivici , but how 
! il ^ 1 e ik 1 1 whcit thenionej i <o come irom— 

J 

\ mi iffectioiiilc dud dcioted 

Mini Ajstne Dodd 

« 


I 


' I 


1 

) ! I 

I it 





I ss be elissitisiiod, deaicst Kitty, if I seal this without 

*rnt I It Old my own piospects Put yyhat can I 
ill 11 t I iilif I nut shadoyy> in the dim luture be fore me 
tluj s j J s( e It is but too pi im to s( c—i he anginsh that 
\d 1 it but Ilf billies his soiioyv yvithin his soul, 

II ' ] b SI k the sepulchic' Oh, dcaicst,yvheuyou 

ni tf 1 will ye tier me to ] orulei ovei the 
t r I 1 1 gr 1 IS wifught in thf woild the fond 
n ill md I'lr pi me* sjmils degraded— 

1 1 t VI 11 1 leu Ijoine so lou^ * Wjd exclaim 

11 cn sh di M e 1 1 1 e e * ’ 


H 


\OL U. 
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J.ETTER XXVI. 

KBNNY JA51BN DOliO TO TllOJlA's I’LlA I Ll>, Ul IIU. Oll^XOt, BKUHT. 

J’arnia. 

i)F VR T(ni, Tlu' little {^loam of suihslii Ilf (ha( slioiie upon us tor tiie 
hist iv( ( L or so, has turned out To be but the prelude of a re^ulur humcaiu', 
and all our feasting and mern’ineiit have ended in gloom, daikiicss, and dis¬ 
union. JNlrs. D.’s letter to old Moll> has made known to you the circiim- 
stanees under which James returned Jioinc to us, without ever having com 
to London. You, of course, know all about the lovely young widow, wiili 
her immense jointure and splendid comiexions. If >ou do not, J mu^t sa^ lliut 
from my heart and soul I envy you, for 1 liave lu'ard of nothing eh'.c (oi the 
lust foiLiight! At all events, you have lieard tuougli to s.itisty you that il.i 
house of Dodd was about to gamisli its escutcheon with some very fmi u> 
qnartciings—illustrious enough even to satisfy the pride of the i\l‘(',uthys 
ACaidmars daugliter—niece 1 moan - with four tlmusaud a \eai, had d( ign- d 
to ally herself with us, and we were all runiimg breast high Jii tlu' blaze of 
our gre.it success. 

Slie came licre on a visit to us while some negotiations weic being cOii 
eluded with the Pajial Court, for wo ucre great folk, Tom, let me tell you, 
and have been performing, so to say, in the same piece with Popes, Ivmc'', 
and Cardinals, for the last month; and 1, myself, under the style and iiile of 
the “ Prince,” have narrowly escaped going mad from the uneeasing intliicnce'. 
of delusions, shams, and impositions lu which wo havi^ been living and moving. 

Of our extravagant mode of life, Pll only say, that I don’t think there was 
anything omitted which could contribute to rum a moderate meoine. 
Splendid apartments, grand dinners, horses, earriacos, sir\ants, opera-bo\e^, 
l) 0 U([UcL, were all put in requisition to satisfy tlie young Countess tliai 
she was about to make a suitable affiance, and that any doilciencies otiNcrv alile 
in cither our manners or breeding, were fully compensated for by oui taste 
in cookeiy and our tact in wine. To be plain, Tom, to obtain this yoimg 
widow with four thousand a year, we had to pretend to be possessed of alioiit 
four times as much. It was a regular game of “brag” wc were playing, and 
witli a very bad hand of cards ! 

Hope led me on from day to’day, Imsting that each post would biimr us 
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the \vi"hc(l-lbr consent, and that at least a private marriage would ratify the 
e.jnipacL Popes and Cardinals, however, are too sta|^ly for hist mo\eincnts, 
and ill tlie end of live weeks we hadn’t so far as I could see, gained an inch of 
ground! * 

At one time his Holiness liad gone olF to Albano to bless somebody’s 
bones, or tlie bones were coming to bless L forget which. At another, 
the King of Naples, fatigued wdtli signing warrants* for deatli and the galleys, 
dohiroil (o enjoy a little repose *froni public business. Cardinal Antonelli, 
hearing that wc were Irish, got in a ,rage, and said that Irelawl gave them 
no i»cac‘c <it all. And so it Came to pass that the old thief "proorasLinution 
—was at his usual knavery; and for want of better, set to work to min poor 
Kennv DodiC 

It is onlv fair lo ob'^cn'^c, that except Cary and myself, nobody idanifeslcd 
any Qrefit iinpaticiico al this delay: and even she, 1 believe, merely felt it 
out of regard to me. The others seemed satisfied lo laie sumptoiisly every 
<la\, and assuredl.v the conrsi'of Iruo love ran most .smoothly along in rivulets 
of mock “ turlle” ami “potages a la liaueee.” At last, Tom, 1 brought my¬ 
self to boot with the simide question, “ How long can this coiilhiue ? Will 
,vonr capital stand it lor a mouth, or even a week ?” Before I attempted the 
aimwcr i scut for Mrs. JD,, Lo give her the honour of solving the riddle if she 
eoiild. • 

Our imerview took place in a little crib they call my dressing-room, but 
vvlueii, 1 must remark to you, is a dark corner under a staircase, where tlie 
rat'- liold a parliament every night of the season. Mrs. I). was so shocked, 
will) the locality that she proposed our adjourning to her ow'ii apartpaent; 
ami Ihit her we at once repaired to hold our council. 

I have too often wearied you with our domestic rtiifercnces to make any 
addition to such recitals pleasant to citiici* of us. You know n.s both 
thoroughly, besides, and cau have no difficulty in lilling up the debate which 
eusm d. Enough, that I say Mrs. D. was more than usually Jierself. She 
was grandly eloquent ou the pros])cct of the great ulliancc; contemptuously 
indiUerent about the petty mpcrifice i! was to cost us; caustically criticised 
tlu ii.'UTOw-mindcdness by which 1 mi'fHured such grandeur; winding up all 
w itli the stereotjqied comparison between Dodds and M'Cartbys, with which 
site usually concludes an cugagement, just as they play “ God save the 
Quei u” at Vauthall to show that tWIfireworks are over. ' 

“And now,” said 1, that we hare got over prelimiaaries, when is this 
marrifige to come oft‘?” , 

“ A'lk the Pope when he’ll sign the Bull,” said abe, tartly. 

“ Do you know,” said I, “ I thbak tlie ‘ MoEiau mialake j’ ” but she diihi’t 
lake t he joke, and 1 went on. After that, 'What deli^ are there ‘f” 

“ I suppose the settlement* will take some time. Jon’ll have to make a 

n2 
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suitable provision for James, to give him a handsome allowance out of the 
estate.” • 

Egad,” Mrs. D.,” said I, it must be out of it with a vengeance, for 
tliere’s no man living will advance five hundred upon it” • 

“ And who wants them ?” said she, angrily. You know what I mean, well 
enough!” 

“ Upon my conscience, Ma’am, I do not,” said 1. “ You must just take 
pity on my stupidity and enlighten me.” * 

“Isn’t ittjlear, Mr. D.,” said she, “ that when marrying a woman with a 
large fortune he ought to have something himself ?” 

“ It would be better he had; no doubt of it!” 

“ And if he hasjr’t P if what should have come to him w'as squandered and 
made away with by a life of- No matter, I’ll restrain my feelings.” 

“ Don’t, tlicn,” said 1, “ for T find that mine would like a little expansion.” 

It took her five minutes, and a hard struggle besides, before slie eould 
resume. She had, so to say, “ taken off the gloves,” Tom, and it went hard 
with Jier not to have a few “ rounds ” for lier pains. degrees, however, 
she calmed down to explain, that by a settlement on James she nc\cr con* 
tcmplated actual value, but an inconvertible medium—a mere parchmeutary 
figment to represent lands and tenements, just, in fact, what we had done 
before, and with such memorable success in Mary Anne’s case. 

“ No,” said I, aloud and at once—“no more of that humbug! You got 
me into that mess before 1 knew w here I was. You involved me in such a 
maze of embarrassments that 1 wuis glad to take any, even a bad road, to get 
away from them. But you’ll not catch me in the same scrape again; and 
rather than deliberately sit dou n to sign, seal, and deliver self a swindler, 
James must die a bachelor, thdt’s all!” • 

If I liad told her, Tom, that I w'as going into Iloly Orders, and uitcnded 
to be Bishop of Madagascar, she could not have stared at me with more 
surprise. 

“ What’s come over you?” said she, at last; “ w’hat’s the meaning of all 
these elegant? fine sentiments and scruples f Are you going, to die, Mr. D. ? 
is it making your soul you are ?” 

“ Ilow.wer unmannerly the confession, Mrs. D.,” said I, “ I’m afraid I’m 
not going vo die; but the simple truth is, that I cau’t be a rogue in cold blood; 
maybe, if 1 bad the luck to be boi# ■& M'Carthy, I might have had better 
ideas on the subject.” This was a poke at Morgan James M‘Carthy that was 
transported for altering a will. 

She co'uldn’t speak with passion, she was struck dumb with rage, and so, 
finding the enemy’s artillery spiked, 1 opened a brisk fire at musket-range; 
in other words, I told her, that all we had been hitherto doing abroad rarely 
went beyond making ourselves ridiculous, but, that, though 1 liked fun, I 
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TTOuidn’t push a joke ag far as a felony. And, finally, I declared, in a loud 
and ^rl*y unmistakable manner, that as I hadn’t a” sixpence to settle on 
James, I’d not go through the mockery of engrossing a lie on parchment. 
That I thought very meanly of the whole farce we weye carrying on; and 
that if I was only sure I could make myself intelligible in my French, I’d 
just go straight to the Countess and say—T’ra afra’d to write tlic words as I 
spoke them, lest my spelling should be cveu worse than my pronunciation, 
for the} were in French, but the meaning was —“ I’m no more a Prince than 
I’m Primate of Ireland, I’m a small country gentleman, with an embar- 
lassed estate and a rascally tenantry. I came abroad for economy, and it has 
almost ruined me. If j ou like my son, there he is for you, but don’t flatter 
yourself that ue possess eiiher 'nobility or fortune !” 

“ You’ve done it now,} ou old-the ei)ithct was lost in a scream, Tom, 

for she went od in strong hysterics, so 1 just luing the bell for Mary Amie, 
mill slijipcd quietly auav to my own room. I tru'^t it is a good cousciouce 
does it forme, but 1 tind that T ean almost always sleep soundly when 1 go 
1o bed ; and it is a great blessing, Tom, for let me tell yon, that after live or 
si\-aud-tifty, one’s w'aking hours have more aimojances than pleasures about 
lliciu; but the world is just like a man’s mistress: he cares most for it when 
it is least fond of him! 

1 slept ^0 a humming-top, and, indeed, there’s no saying when I should 
iiave awoke, it hadn’t been for the knocking they kept up at my door. 

It was Cary at last got admittance, and 1 had only to look in her face to se6 
that a misfortune had befallen us. 

“ What is it, my dear ?” said I. 

“ All kinds of worrj and confusion. Pappy,” said she, taking my hand in 
botli of heis. '■ The Countess is^ouc.” 

“ Cone ?—how ?—wliere 

“(ionc. Started this morning—indeed, before daybreak—I believe for 
(Iciioa; but there’s no knowing, for ihe people have been c\ ideutly bribed 
to secrecy,” 

“ What for ? with what object ?” • 

“ The short of the matter is this, Paxipy, She appears to have overheard 
some conversation—evidently intended to be of a private nature—that passed 
betwTen you and Mamma last night. How she understood it does not 
appear, for of course jou didn’t, talk French.” 

“ Let that pass. Proceed,” • , 

“ l^'lialever it wiis that she gathered, or fancied she gathered, one thing is 
certain, she immediately summoned her maid, and gave orders to pack up; 
post-horses were also ordered, but all with the greatest secrecy. Meanwhile 
she indited a short note to Mary Anne, in which, after apologising for a 
very unceremonious departure, she refers her to you and to Mamma for the ex- 
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planatioiij wiLli a half-sarcastic remark, ‘that family .coiifidcncos had much 
better be conducted iii a measured tone of voice, :uid eoiifiiicd to the \eiiiacu- 
lar of the speakers.’ With a very formal aduu (o James, whom .she stales 
*Votre estimable ficic,’the letter concludes \vilh an assuiaiiee of deep aud 
sincere consideration on the part of Josephine dc St. A.” 

What do(‘s all this mean exclaimed I, with a teirible misgiving, Tom, 
tiiat I knew only loo well how the inihcliicf originated. 

“That is exactly what [ Man! jou to exjilain, I’ajijiy,'’ said she, “for tlic 
letter distinctly refers to somethin!; williin your knowledge.” 

“ I must sec the document itself,” said J, oautiuiiiiiy , “fetch mo the 
letter.” 

, “ .lames carried it off with him.” 

“ Olf with him—why, is lie gone too?” 

“Yes Pappy, he started witli post-liorses after her—at least, so far as he 
could make out the road she travelled. Poor fellow ! he seemed almost out 
of his mind when he left tills.” 

“ And your Alother, how is she ?” 

Cary shook her head mournfully. 

Ah, Tom, 1 needed butjlie gcsiure to show me wliat was in store for me. 
My feitile imagination daguerreotyped a great fauulj picture, in \^hleh Iwaa 
shortly to fill d most lamentable part. Aly propiiclic soul—as a novelist 
would call it - depicted mi* once more iu the dock, airaigncd for ific ruin of 
my children, the wreck of their prosjiects, and the downfal of the Dodds, 1 
•fancied lliat even Cjiry would turn again''! me, aud almost thought 1 could 
bear her multermg, “Ah, it was Pap.i did it ail 

While 1 was thus commuuiiig VMtJi my.self, I icceivt'd a mes.sago fioniMrs. 
D. that she wished (o sec me. T take slianjc to mj'self for tlic eoufession, 
Tom, but I ow'n that 1 felt it like an order to come up for sentence. There 
could be no longer any question of my guilt—my trial was over—there re¬ 
mained nothing but to hear the last words of the law, which seemed to say, 

“ Kcimy Dodd, y ou have been convicted of a great offence. By your blun¬ 
dering stupidity—your unbridled temper,, and your gratuitous folly—you 
have destroy ed your son’s chance of worldly fortune—blustod his alicctioiis 
,—aud—aii'' lost him four thousand a year. But your iniquity docs not end 

even here. You have also”-As I reached this, tlic door opened, .'uid Airs. . 

D.j in her “buff* coat,’* as I used to call a certain flannel dressing-gown that 
she usually doml^d for battle, slowly entered, followed by Alary Anne, with a 
whole pharmacopoeia of restoratives—an “ ambulance” that plainly predicted 
hot work before us. Resolving that our duel should have no witnesses, I 
turned the girls out of the room, and for the same reason do I preserve a 
rigid secrecy as to all the details of our engagement; enough when I say 
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that tUe sun vent tio^^u upon our wrath, and it was near nightfall when we 
(h('w oil' our furces. Though I fouglit vigorously, and with the courage of 
ch^piu, I couldn’t get over the fact that it was my unhappy explosion in 
French that did all the mischief. T tried hard to make it appear that her 
>ii(M‘ n (Icpailure rather a boon than otherwise—that our expense# were 
Unilic, and, moreover, that, as I was determined against any fictitious settled 
ment, In r ilisrhi had only anticipated a certain catastrophe; but all these de- 
\icos a\ uk'd me little against ni} real culpability, which no casohdity could 
get o\ei. 

‘‘ It/{. 11 ^ Ma’am,'’ said I, at l.rst, ‘‘one thing is quite clear—the Continent 
doc'^ not suit us. All our experience of foreign life and manneis neither 
mudes us m difticiilly, nor uanib us when in danger. Let ns go back to 
wlieic we are, at leasi, as wise as our neiglibours- wlierc we are familiar with 
.he cuslom*', and whtie, n (latevcr our shortcomings, we meet wulh the indul- 
gdit jiulgmetd that roui'^-> of old aeqnainlnuee.” 

“ heic\ thfit uii she. “ I'm euuous to know wliero is this ^‘legant 
:rardra ol Paradise 

“ Jhutr, ALi’.iin—our owui lu ighbonrliood,” 

“ 11 heic we wcie alwajs in liot wall r with eictyone. Were }ou cveroul 
ot ri s([iia]'ble on the llcneli or at the Poor-house? Weren’t jou always dis- 
puimg about laud with (he (euauts, and about waterwith the miller ^ llidu’t ' 
Nona row at e\eiy A'-siiios, and a skumish at every road session? Brutf, 
indeed; it’s a new thing to hear it called the Happy Valley!” 

Faith, J blow I’m not Rasselas,” said I. 

^ou’re leatlcbs enough,” said she, mistaking the word; “but it’s your 
own tcmpei that does it. Tmo, ACr. 1), if joii want to go back to Ireland, I 
won’t be seltish enough to oppose it; but as for myself. I’ll never set a foot 
m it. * 

‘‘ You arc detenniued on that?” said 1. 

“ 1 am,” said she. * 

“Tn that case, Ma’am,” said I, “ Pm only losing valuable timo wailing for 
you to change your mind, so I’ll start at once.” ^ 

“ A pleasant journey to you, Mr. D.,” said slic llouncing out of the room 
aud leaving me tlic field of battle, but scarcely the victory. Now, Tom, T’vc 
too ramdi to d ^ and to think about to discuss the point that I know you’i*e 
eager Ibr—whioh of us w'as more in the wrong. Such debates arc only 
casuistry from bcgmnnig to end. Besides, at all events, mp mind is made up. 
PU go back at once. The little therc ever was of anything good about me is 
fast oozing aw ay in this life of empty parade and vanity. Mary Anne and 
James are both tlie worse of it; who knows how long Cary willl resist its 
evil influence? I’ll go down to Genoa, and take the Peninsular steamer 
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for Routhauiptou. I’m a bad sailor, but it sa\c mo a few 
pounds, and some patience besides, in escaping the lying and ehcatiu” scoun¬ 
drels J should meet m a laud journey. 

To au} of tlie neighbours, you may say that I’m coming home for a few 
loolv after the tenants j and to any whom you thmk viould believe 
it,’'|ti^Pizit that tlio Government has sent for me. 

IViM^de lliat I’ll he very short of cash when I reach Genoa, so send nu 
anvth l^^ u can lay hands on, and believe me, 

^ Ever jour’s f.uthfullj, 

Kj’nm J\Mts Dodd. 

I’.S.—I told jou ibis was a cheap place. The bill has just come up, dud 
it beats the Clareuflou! It appears that his Seieuc lliglmtsb told tliem lo 
treat us like Princes, and we must pay in the same stjle. I’m going to 
settle pait of our debt by parting with our travelling-caniage, whieli, 
besides assisting the ca chequer, will be a great shock to Mis. I), and a 
foretaste of what she has to come down to when I’m gone. It is seldom that 
a man can combine the double excellence of a great financier and a an it 
moralist! 


LETTER XXVIl. 

WARY AXNh DODO TO WISS DOOUAN, 01 BAI.IADOOLAK. 

ft 

Cour de Panne, Parma. 

D^arkst Kitty, —So varied have been my emotions of late, and with siieh 
whirlwind rapidity have they succeeded each other in my distracted biain, 
t hat 1 am really at a loss to know where I left off in my last epistle to j on, and 
at what iiarticular crisis in our adventures T closed my narrative. Forgiv e 
me, dearest, if I impose on you the tiresome task of listening twice to the 
same tal or the almost equally unpleasant duty of trjing to follow me 
through gaps of unexplained events. 

Havel told jou of the Countess’s departure—that most mysterious flight, 
wliicli has tlirown poor James into, I fear, a hopeless melancholy, and made 
shipwreck of liis hcari lor ever ? I feel as if I had revealed it to my dcaicst 
Kitty; my soul whispers to me that she bears her sliare in my sorrows, and 
mjpgles her tears with mine. Yea, dearest, she is gone! Some indiscreet 
^velations Papa made to Mamma in his room, would appear to hav e dis- 
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clu'.oil Diore of our private affairs lliaii ou^ht to have obtained publicity, vcre 
ovrrlit anl b.\ her, and she immediately gave orders to her servants to pack 
uj), ica\ mi? a very vague note behind her, plainly intimatbig, liowevcr, that 
Papa might, if ho pleased, satisfactorily account for the step slic had taken. 
'Fliis, ami a few almost flippant acknowledgments of our attentions, concluded 
ail o])l^llc that fell in the midst of us like a rocket. 

If 1 feel dci'ply wounded at the slight thus shotvn us, and the still heavier 
iiijiu> inflicted on poor dear James, yet am I constrained to confess that 
.luseplimc, was quite justided in wliat she did. Born in the very highest 
class, all her habits, her ways, her very instincts arislocratie, the bare 
llioiiulil. of an alliance M'ith a family struggling with dubious circumstances 
must luiMi b(('jj too shocking! 1 did not ever believe that she relumed 
JaiJio’h alfcctiou; she liked him, perhaps, well enough—that is, well enough 
to niai ri I Slic deemed iiim her equal in rank and fortune, a»d in tluit respect 
n ganled tlie match as a f:\ir one. To leara that we were neither titled nor 
Ill’ll, iieiiher greal l)> >tiitiou nor rolling in wealth, was of course to feel that 
sfie ii.id bi-eu deeci\cd and imposed upon, and might reasonably wairraiit even 
tile liaP-sareastic spirit of her farewell note. 

'to tell wliul misery this has cost us jaII is quite beyond me; scorned affec- 
Uoii blasted hopes—ambitious scattered to the winds—a glorious future au- 
niliilaied! Conceive all of these that joucaii, and then couple them with* 
meaner and more vulgar regrets, as to w'hat enormous extravagance the pur¬ 
suit lias involved us in, the expense of a style of living that even a IVince 
could scarcely have maintained, and all at a little secluded capital where iio- 
bodj comes, nobody lives; so that we do not reap even the secondary ad- 
Aaiitage of that notorict} for which we have to pay so dearly. Mamma and 1, 
who think precisely alike on these subjects, are overwlielincd with misery as 
we reiiect over wJiat the money thus squandered would have done at Rome, 
ITurenee, or Viemuw! 

James is distracted, and Papa sils poring all day long over papers aiifl ac- 
eouuls, by way of arranging his allairs before his death. Cary alone main- 
tains her equanimity, for which she may thank the heartlessnes# of a nature 
insensible to all feeling. 

Imagine a family circle of such ingredients ! Think of us as you saw us 
last, even in all the darkness of Dodsborough, and you will find it difiicult to 
believe wc are the same! Yet, dearest, it might all have been different—how 
Aiffereut 1 But Papa—there is no use trying to conceal it—has a talent for 
ruining the prospects of his family, that no individual advantages, no combi¬ 
nation of events, however felicitous, can avail against! An absurd and mo.st 
preposterous notion of being what he calls “ honest and aboveboard” leads 
him to excesses of every kind, and cfUndemns us to daily sorrows and 
huiniliuiions. It is in vain that we tell him nobody parades his debts no more 
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tiiau his infirmities ; that people -wear their b(>st faces for the world, and that 
(‘ixidit is the same prijiciple in morals as in mercaidilc alFairs. Ills reply is, 
“No. Tm tired of all that. I never perform a.great jjart witlioui longing 
for the time wlien I sliall be Kenny Dodd agjiiu!” 

This one confession will explain to you the hopelessness of all onr clforlsto 
rise in life, and our last resource is in the prospect of his going back to Ire¬ 
land. Mamma has Jilready proposed to accept a thousand a year for liorself 
and me; while Cary should return w ith Papa to Dodshorough. It is possible 
Hint this arrangement might have been concludod ere thi'>, hut lhat J?apa has 
got a relapse of his gout, and been hiid up for the last eight days, lie re- 
fu'ie^ to see any doctor, isaying that they all dri\e tlie malady in by depletion, 
and has taken lo dniikhig port wine all da^ long, by way of confining (he 
aback lo Ids foot. VV bat is to bo the success of this treatment has jet to be 
seen, but up to tiiiie its only palpable effect has been to make him like a 
chained tiger. Ue roars and shouts fearfully, and has smaslied all tlie more 
portable articles of furniture iii the room—throwing them at the waiters. He 
insists, besides, on having his hill made up every niglit, so that instead of onti 
grand engagement oiiee a week, we have now a smart skinnish oveiy evening, 
uhieh usuallj lasts tdl bedtime. 

J'or eeoiioiny, too, we have gone np to the second story, and come down to 
'.I very meagre dinner. No carriage—no saddle-horses—no theatre. The 
Conner dismisseil, and a strict order at the bar against all “ cxtr.i‘«.” 

.lames lii‘,s all day jvhed ; Cary plajs nurse to I’apaj Mamma and L sit 
iuoinug beside a bttlo miserable stove till evemng, when we reecjive our one 
solitary visitor—a certain Katlicr J\l‘Grail- an Irish priest—who lias been re¬ 
sident here for thirty years, and is known as ihe i’adre Giacoiuo! He is a 
spare, thin, ])ock-niarkc*d hltlo man, with a pair of downcast, 1 w'as going to 
say cbslione.st-looking, eyes, who talks with an accent as rich as tliough he only 
left Kil rush yesterday. We have only known him ten daj but he has already 
got an immense inllueuce over Mamma, and induced her to read iimuraerablc 
little books, and to practise a variety of small penances besides. 1 suspect 
he is rather afiaid of me—oi least we maintain towards eacJi other a kind of 
armed neutrality; hut Mamma will uot suffer me to breathe a word against 
lihn. > 


It is not imlikcly that he owes much of the esteem Mamma feels for him 
to Ills own deprecatory estimate of Papa, whom ho pronounces to be, in 
many respects, almoot as infamous as a Protestant. Cary he ouly alludes to by 
throwing up hands and eyes, and seeming to infer that she is irrecoverably lost. 

lovrato you, Kitty, 1 don^t like him—Iscftrcely trust him—but it is, after 
all, such a resource to have any one to talk to, anything to break the dull mo¬ 
notony of this dreary life, that I hall his coming with pleasure, and am ac¬ 
tually working a rochet, or an alb, or a something else for him to wear on 
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Saint Nicolo of Treviso’s “ fesia”—an occasion on which the lilUc man de* 
»!r('s to appear with cxlraordiiiiiry spleudodr. Mamma, loo, is making a 
canopy to hold over his honoured liead; and 1 sincerely hope that our 
“ (i‘iiv Ic^ ini'i itoircs” wdl redound lo oar hitiirc advautajre ' I mu half afraid 
that I ha\ (‘shocked’you with an apparent irreverence in speakiuj? of these 
thiniTi. hill 1 must confess to yon, dearest Killy, that Lam occasional y pro¬ 
voked heyond all bounds by the decree of mflneuee this small saint exercises 
in onr f'mnil}. and by no means devoid of apprclicusiou lest his dominion 
should iMjeonio arbsolule. Even already he has persnaded Mamma that 
Papa's illness will resist all medical skill to the cud of tune, and will only 
.vitdd to the infervenlion of a certain Saint Acratha of Orsaro, a iicwly- 
diseoven-d niiraeJe-work»n', of vvliose fame }oii will douhllcss hear much ere 
lon:^. 

To my inlinite asfomslnueut, Pa]ia is (piite eonverted to (his opjiiion, and 
(’ary tells nu' is most .uppalumL to set out for <h\saro, a little villnfrc at the 
toot of .In, mountain of that name, and about thirty miles from tins. As the 
Olds ajiproaeli is b.v a bridle-j)alh, wii arc to travel on mules or asses; and 1 
look fojwmd to ihe cxenrsion, if nol exactly with ]dcrisme, with some intc- 
ic>i Fatlicr (iiacoino 1 can't call him anything? (dsc—h.as already written 
to M'(’ure loom.s for ns at the little inn; and wo an*, meanwhile, basely cm- 
plou'd m the luaiiii fact lire of certain pd^rim coiSlumes, which arc indis-* 
pensablc to all frc<[ncntinj;: the holy shrine. The dress is far from unbecom- 
imr, I assure von; a loose robe of white stulf—ours arc (iashinere—with 
V ide sleeves, and a larije hood lined wnth sky-blue; a cord of i he saiin' colour 
roipid the waist; no shoes or stockings, but light sandals, wliioli .show the 
foot 1 0 pci (eel ion. An amber rosary is the only omumenl jierimtted ; hut 
the whole is charming. 

Saint Agatlm of Orsaro will, unqucstionijbiy, make a gwat noise iu the 
world ; and it will, therefore, be intcre.sting lo you to know somerhiug of her 
hi.story—or, what Era Giacomo more jirojieily cidls, her manife.station— 
which was in this wise: The Priest ol ()rsaro -a very devout and exceiicnt 
man—had occasion to go into the churi'h late at night on the# eve of Saint 
Agatha’s festival. He was anxious, i believe, to see tlmi all the decorations 
lo do honour to the day were in proper order, and, taking a lamp from the 
sacristy, he walked dowA the aisle till he came to the shrine, wlicre tlic 
saint’s image .stood. He knelt for a moment to address her in prayer, when, 
with a sudden sneeze, she PxtiaguisbiKl'his light, and left liiiii fainting and in 
darkness on the floor of the church. In this fashion ,was he discovered the 
following morning, wheu, after coming to himself, he made the revelation i 
have just given you. Since that she has beap'known to sneeze three times, 
and on eaeli occasion a miradc has followed. The fame of this wonderful 
occurrence has now traversed Italy, and will doubtless soon, extend to the 
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faithful in every part of Europe. Orsaro is becoming crowded with penitents; 
among whom I am gratified to see the names of many of the English aristo¬ 
cracy ; and it has become quite a fashionable thing to pass a w^eok or ten 
•days there. 

Now, dearest Kitty, from yon, with whom T have no concealments, T will 
not disguise the confession that I look forward to tliis excursion with con¬ 
siderable hope and expectation. You cannot but have perceived latterly how 
our faith, instead of being, as it once was, the symbol of low birtli and ignoble 
connexions, has become the very bond of aristocratic sodety. The churcli 
has become the salon wherein we make our most valued acfiuaintanecs; and 
devout observances arc equivalent to* lettci's of iutrodiietioii. If I wanted a 
proof of this. I’d give it, in the number of tliose who have become converts 
to our religion, from tlie manifest social benefits the change of faith has con¬ 
ferred. Ilow otherwise W'ould third and fourth-rale ProtesTants obtain 
access to Princely soirees and Ducal receptions ? By what other road could 
they arrive at recognition in the society of Home and Naples, frcfiuent 
Cardinal’s levees, and be even seen lounging in the anic-chambers of the 
Vatican 'r* 

Hence it is clear that the true faith has its benefits in this world also, and 
that piety is a passport to high places even on Ctirth, 1 have no doubt, if w e 
liianagc properly, our sojourn at Orsaro may be made very profitable, and 
that, even without miracles, the excursion may pay us well. 

1 have been interrupted by a message to attend Mamma in herowuiioom— 
a summons I rightly guessed to imply somclliing of import anee. Onl) fancy, 
Kitty, it w'as a letter wliieh had arrived addressed to Papa—but of course 
not given to him to read in his picseut highly agitated state—from Captain 
Morris, with a proposal for Caroline! 

He very properly sets out by aqknowledging the great difference of age be¬ 
tween tliciii, but he miglit certainly have added something as to the discrc- 
jiaucy between tlicir stations. He talks, too, of his small means, “ sufficient 
for those who can limit their ambitions and wants within a narrow circle”— 

1 w'onder who tliey are ?—and professes a deal of that cold kind of respectful 
love which all old men affect to think a woman ought to feel flattered by. Tn 
fact, the bole reads far more like a law paper than a love-letter, and is 
rather a rough draft of an Act of Parliament against Cehbacy, than a proposal 
for a pretty girl! 

Mamma had show'U the letter to Era Giacomo before I entered, and I had 
very little trouble to guess the effect produced by his counsels. The Captain, 
as a licretic, was at once denounced by him; and the little man grew actually 
enthusiastic in iuvcigliing agains^the insulting presumption of the offer. He 
insisted on a peremptory, flat rejection of the proposal, without any reference 
whatever to Papa. Ho said that to hesitate in such a question was in itself a 
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vln; and lie even hinted that lie wasn’t quite siirc what reception Saint Agatha 
might vouchsafe us, after so much of intercourse with an outcast and adisbe- 
lio\ or. 

This last argument was decisive, and I accordingly sat down and ^vrotc, in 
Maiiinia’s name, a very stiif acknowledgment of the receipt of his loticr, and 
an equall> cold refu^sal of the honour it tendered for our acceptance. yVe all 
agreed that Cary should hear nothing whatever of the matter, but, as Fra 
Giacomo said, “ we’d keep the disgrace for our own hearts.” 

1 own to > 011 , Kitty, that if tlic religious question could be got over, 1 do 
not think the thing so inadmissible. Cary is evidently not destined to 
advance our family interests : had she even the cajiacity, she lacks the ambi¬ 
tion. Her tastes aic humble, common-place, and—shall I say it ?—vulgar. 

Jt give.s her no pleasure to move in liigli .society, and she esteems the stupid 
humdrum of domestic ine as the very supreme of happiness. Witli such 
tastes tIds old Captahi he is five-and-lliirty at least -would perhap.s have 
-mted licr pm-fc'li>, and his mtohTdblo motlier lieen quite a companion. 
Then* small fortum', too, would have consigned them to some clieap, out-of- 
Ilie-vva> place, wliero we should not liave met—and, in fact, the arrangement 
jiiiiilit li.ne combined a very fair share of advantages. Fra G., 'liowever, Jiad 
ihvided the matter on higher grounds, and there is no more to he said 
about it. * 

Tlierc IS .another letter come by this post, too, from Lord George, dearest! 
lie is to arrive to-night, if he can got horses. l£c is full of some wonderful 
tournament about to be held at Genoa—a siicctaclc to be given by the city to 
the King, wliich is to attract all the world thither; and Lord G. writes to 
.say tliat wc haven't a moment to lo.se in securing accommodation at the hotel. 
Tdiile snspi'cting the fr.imo of mind his communication is to find us in, and 
that, in place of doughty deeds and chivalrous exploits, our thoughts arc 
turned to fastings, mortiticat ions, and vvliipcord! (Jli, how I shudder at the 
ridicule w'ith which he will assail u'., and tremble for my own constancy 
under the raillery he will shower on u>! i never dreaded Ins coming* before, 
and would give worlds now that anytliing could prevent Ids arfiv«d. 

llo^ reconcile his presence with tliai of Fra Giacomo ? How protect the 
Priesl from the overt quizzings of my Lord ? and how rescue his Lordship 
from the seciet machinatiocs of the “Father?” are difficulties thaj I know 
not how to face. Alamrna, besides, is now so totally under priestly guidance, 
that she would sacrifice the whole Peerage for a shaving of a saint’s shin¬ 
bone ! There will not be even time left me to concert measures with Lord 
G. The moment he enters the house he’ll see the “ altered temper of our 
ways” in a thousand instances. Reli(», mi$aals, beads, and rosaries, have 
replaced Gav anii’s etchings, Punchy and the IHustrafion. Charms and amulets 
blessed by Popes occupy the places of*cigar-holders, pipe-slicks, and gutta-* 



190 


t 


THE DODD FAMILY ABKOAD. 


pcrclia drolleries. The “Stabat Mater” has usurped the seat of “Casta 
Diva” on the pumo, and a number of other unmistakable signs point to our 
reformed eoiuhtioii. 

T hear ])osl-horses approaching—they come nearer and neuier! Yesj 
Kitty, it must be—it is he! James has met him—they aic already on the 
stairs how tlicy laugh ! James must be telling him evei\v thing. 1 kneu he 
would Another burst of that unfeeling laughter! Thej aic at tlic door. 
(l()od-b\ I 


MouuL Or^aro, ‘* La Pace,” 

Here uc are, dearest, at the cud of our pilgrimage. Bueh a delightful c\- 
eursiou 1 never remember to have takim. I told jouall about m,\ Je.iis of 
Lord (iKU’ge. Would that 1 had never wiitteu the imgraej ms linos I—iic\er 
so foilII,V ■wronged him ! Instead of the levit) I ai>prchended, he is ai tuall\ 
rovcn’niial I might say, doout! The moment he readied Parma, he 
ordered a dress to be made for him exactly like James’s, and ilei jdecl immc- 
(liateh Oil aceoiripanying us. Fra Giacomo, I need .seaieel^ obsei\e, was in 
restasH'S. ^JLc prospect of sudi a noble convei-t would be an immense piece* 
of sueei'ss, and ho did not hesitate to avow, would materialJ> advance his own 
interests at Rome. 

As fur till' journey, Kitty, 1 have no words to dcsciibc the scenery through 
which we travelled: deep glens between lofty inouutains, wooded to the vei\\ 
snmmits with cork and chesnut-1 roes, over whieli, lowriiiig aloft, were seen 
the ])eciks of the great Apeimmcj, glistening in snow, oi golden lu I ho glow 
of sunset. Wending along through these our little jiroeessiou went, in itself 
no unpieturesciuc feature, for wm were obliged to lulvauee ni single lile idomr 
the narrow patliwa}, and thus onr mules, with llieir searh't trappings, and 
tassclcd btidlcH, aiid'our iloatiug costumes, made up an elfect which will 
rcinaiu painted on my heart for ever. In reality, L made a sketch of the 
scene; but Lord George, who for the couvciiicnec of talking to m<‘ alwavs 
rode with liis faeo to the mule’s tail, made me laugh so olicii, that m^ draw¬ 
ing is (luitse spoiled. 

At last, we arrived at the little iun called “La Pacc”~how beautifully it 
soumb deaiost! and really stands so, too, beside a gushing niountain-strcain 
and jici^eetly embowered in olives. Wc could only oblam,two rooms, liow^- 
ever; one adyoming the kitchen for Papa and Mamma; the otlu'r, nmler tiie 
tiles, for Car> and myself. Fra Giacomo quarters himself on tlu priest of 
the village; and Lord George and James are what the Italians call^^r 
sjUMo.** Hetty Cobb is furious at being consigned to the kitelicn, in com¬ 
pany with some thirty others,-many of whom, I may remark, are Eugli.sh 
people of rank and condition. In fact, dearest, ibe whole place is so crowded, 
th^l a miserable room, in all its native dirt and disgust, costs the price of a 
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bplc’mlul apartincnl in Paris. Many of the first people of Europe arc here; 

Ainba-bsadors, GtMievals ; and an English E«ui also, mIio is getting a 
diiin iug made of the shrine and tlie Virgin, and ftitends sending a uanatnc 
of her niii ades to the Tablet. You liavc no idea, my dearest KUty, of the lone 
of afiVciioiiate kindness and cordiality iiwpirod by such a scene. Dukes, 
Jhinrcs, even Tloj'altics, accost >on as their equals. As Era G, sa>s, “The 
lioli Jiilliieuocs lei cl distiuctions.” The Duke of tSan Piotrino placed liis oun 
ciLsluon for .Maiiiina to kneel on yesterduj. The Graf von Dummersiungeu 
gaie me a iclic to Lbs as L passed this morning. Lord Tollingtoii, one of the 
proudist Pet IS in England, stopped to ask Papa how he was, and regret led 
we had not aviived last Saturday, when the Virgin snec/,od twice I 
A'l wo beam our Ao\ena to-morrow, T shall probablj not ha\e a momeut 
to coiilinue this rambling epistle ; but you nui> cnniidently tiust that iny tii>t 
ihounl'ts, mIicii again at Ubcit}, shall be gneii to .\ou. Till (hen, darling 
Kuo, beheie jik' 

\our (leioted and e\cr aireclionale 

jM Mil Anm. Dodd. 

P S —More arrivals, ICitl v—three cairiages and elcwen donkeys ! Where 
Huy ai( to jiut nj), i eaii'L eonceive. liord G. sajs, “ ii’s aa full as the 
‘ Dmnnis,’ and (piite as dear.” Tie excitement and novelt> of tho whole aA'‘ 
charming! 


LETTEP WVm. 

• ■ * 

MKS, 1K)UD TO MAui i At-ilPn, J)Ol"iKO!iOrCiH. 

» 

i.>r*aro. Feast ^ Saint Gingo 

Mx oEvu Molly, —^^CheEarlof Gu/.cberry, that leaves this to-day for Ern*- 
land, kindly oifers to lake charge ol my letters to you; and so i write *’ Ea- 
voiircd by ei-, Ijord'ship” on the outside, just tliat you may show the nchdi- 
bonis, and tcaeii thetn Davises the respect they ought to show us, if it’s 
ever O'lr misiortune to meet. 

T’Ih) noble Lord was liere doing his penances n itb us for the last three 
weeks, and is now my most intimate friend on earth, lie’s the kmdest- 
licaried cicatnre 1 ever met, and always doing good woj'ks, of one sort or 
other; and whenever not sticking nails in hLs own tlesh, or pulling hairs out 
of Ins beard or c.vclashes, always ready to chastise a fiieiid! 
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We came here to see tlie wonderful Yirgiii of Orsaro, aud beg her inter¬ 
cession for us all, but more especially for K. I,, whose temper proves clearly 
tliat there’s what Father James calls a “possession of him that is to say, 
“ he has devils inside of him.” The whole account of the saint herself—her 
first manifestation and miraculous doings—you’ll find in the little volume 
tliat accompanies this, written, as you will sec, by }oiir humble servant. 
Lord G. gave me cvciy assistance in his power; and, indeed, but for him and 
Father James, it might have taken years to finish it; for I must teU you, 
'Molly, bad als Berlin-work is, it’s nothing compared to writing a book; for, 
when you have the wool and the frarae^ it’s only stitching it in, but with a 
book you liavc to arrange your thoughts, and then put them down; after 
that, there’s the grammar to be minded, and the spelling, and the slops; and 
many limes, where you think it’s only a comma, you have come to your 
full period ! I assure you I went through more w ith that book—little as it 
is— tlian 111 all my “ observances,” some of them very severe ones. First of 
all, we had to be so particular about the Miracles, knowing well what Pro¬ 
testant bigotry would do when the account came out. We had to j^ivc 
names, and dates, and places, with witnesses to substantiate, and all that 
could corroborate the facts. Then, we had a difficulty of another kind—how 
to call the Virgin. You may remember how those Fxeter Hall wretches 
spoke of Our Lady of Bimini—as the “ Winking Virgin.” We couldn’t say 
snce/iijg after that, so we just called her “ La Madonna dci Sospiii”—“Our 
Lady of iSighs,” To be sure, we cau’t get tlic people here to adopt thi-s 
title—but tliat’h no consequence as regards England. 

By the time the volume reaches you, all Europe will be ringing with the 
wondei'ful tidings; for there arc three bishops here, aud ^cy hav<‘ all sigued 
the “ Memoirc,” recommending special services in huuour of tlio Viigiii, and 
strongly lu’ging a subscription to build a suitable shrine for her in this her 
native village. , , , 

You have no idea, dear Molly, of what a blessed frame of mind these 
spiritual duties have enabled me to enjoy. How peaceful is my spin!!—bow 
humble my heart! I turn my thoughts away from earth as easily as I coultl 
renounce rope-dancing; aud when I sit of an qvening, in a state of what 
Lord G 'zeberry calls “beatitude,” K. I. might have the cholera without my 
caring for it. 

The season is now far advanced, however, and, t<J my infinite grief, wc 
must leave this holy spot, where w’c have made a numerous and most valu¬ 
able acquaintance; for, besides several of the first people of England, we 
have formed intimacy with the Duchessa di Sangue Nei-o, first lady to the 
Queen of Naples; the Marquesa di Villa Guasta, a great leader of fasliion ih 
Turin; the “Noncio” at the Court of Modena; and a variety of distin- 
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giiibhcd Flofpntiucs and Homans, who all assure us that our devotions are 
the best passports for admission in all tho select houses of Italy. 

Alary Anne predicts a brilliani winter before u^, and even Cary is all 
dflifrht at the prospect of Picture Gallciics and works of art. Isn’t it pajing 
the Protestants off for their insultini? treatment of us at home, Molly, to sec 
all tlu’ honour and respect we receive abroad ? The tables are completely 
turned, my dear; for not one of them ever gets his nose into the really high 
.society of this country, while we arc welcomed to it with open arms. But, 
if tliere's anj thing sure to get you well received in the first liouscs, it is 
having a convert of rank in jour train. To be the means of bringing a Lord 
()\er to the true fold, is to be taken up at once by Cardinals and Piinecs of 
all kinds. 

As Mary Anne saj's, “ Let us only induce Lord George to enter the Cathotic 
Cliureli, and onr fortur is made ” And oh, Alolly, putting all the pomps 
and \aiiities of this ^c^’ld aside, ne\er heeding the grandeur of this life, iior 
earing vvhat man nru de to ns, isti’( if an elegant reflection to save one poor 
en'aturc from the dn idhil road of destiueiion and ruin! Pm sure it would 
be the ]iap])iesf daj of my life when 1 could read in the Tahlci^ ‘‘A\e have 
gnat salivtacliou in annonticing to our readers tliat Lord George Tiverton, 
jMemher for”—1 forget wliore -"and son of the Alanpiis”—I forget whom— 

*■ yesterday renounced the errors of the Prolestaiit Churclx to embrace those • 
of the Churcli of Home.” 

Alajlie, now, you’d like to hear something about ourselves; but I’ve little 
to tell that IS either pleasant or entertaining. You kuow—or, at least, you 
will kuoAV from Kilty Doolaii—the way K. I. dcstrojTd poor James, ;||:ul lost 
him a beautiful creature and four thousand a year. That w^as a blow there’s 
110 getting o^er; and, indeed, I’dhaie sunk under it, if it wasn’t for Pat her 
James, and the consolations he has been able to give me. TJicre was an ofler 
Came f>)r Caroline. Caiitaiii Alorris, that you’ve lieanf ni(‘ .speak of, WTote 
and proposed, which 1 opened dm mg K. l.’s jllnes.s, and sent Jiim a flat rc- 
lusal, Molly, with a hit of advice in the end, about keeping in hi.s own rank 
of life, and marrying into his own cri "d. ^ 

Alaybc I mightn’t have been so si out about rejecting liim, for it’s the 
hardest thing in life to marry a daughi cr iiow-a-duys, but that Pather Gia¬ 
como said his Ifolincss would never forgive me for taking a heretic into the 
family; and that it w as one of the nine deadly sins. Y’'ou may perceive from 
this, that Pather G. is of great use to me when I need advice and guidance, 
and indeed I consulted him as to whether I ought to separate from K. I., or 
not. There are cases of conscience, he tells me, and cases of convciiicucc. 
The first are matters for the Cardinals and the Holy College! but the others, 
any ordinary priest can settle; and this is one of them. “Hon’t leave him,” 

VOL. II. o 
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says lie, "for your means of doing good will only he more liiniteiF, and as to 
your trials, take out some of >our mortificatioiL'. that way; and above all, 
don’t be too loniciit to hiin''' A>, Molly, he saw my weak point, do what 3 
would to hide it; he knew my failing was an easy disposition, and a patient, 
submissive turn of mind. 13ut I’ll do iny endeavour to conquer it, if it was 
only for the poor children’s sake; for I know he’d many again; and 1 some¬ 
times suspect I’ve hit the one he has his ejes on. 

On J’rid.iy iievt^ wx* are to leave this for Genoa. It’s the end of our 


Novella, and we wouldn’t liave time for anotlier before the snow sets in; for 
though we’re in Italy, Moll>, the mount,liiis all round us ai-c tiiiped with 
snow, and it’s as cold now, when you’re in the shade, as I ever felt it in Ire¬ 
land. It’s a great Tuurn.'uncnt at Genoa is taking us there. There’s to he 
the Jkiiig ol Saxony, and the iving of Jiohemia, too, J believe; fur w'heneiei 
you begin to li\e in tiihliionable life, you must nm after royal people from 
]))acc to plaee, be seen wlierever they .are, and bo quite satisfied whenever 
your name is put down among the " distiiigiiishcd eompany\” 

1 was near forgetting that I want you to gel Father John to have my little 
book read by the children in our Njitioiial School; for, as k. 1. is thepdtron, 
wc have of course the right. At all events, /’// withdraw if they refuse; and 
they can’t accuse mo of illiberality or bigotry ; for I never said a word against 
^he taking away the Bible. Lei them just remember that! 

Lord Gu7eb(rry is just going, so that 1 have only time to seal, and sign 
mysolf tis ever yours, 


JcMiMA Lonn. 


J scud yim twodo/cn of tlic tracts, to distribute .imong our friends. The 
one bound in red silk is for Dean O’Lowd, "with the author’s devotions and 
duties.” 
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LETTER XXIX. 


BEITV COBB TO MI>Ti:rb.s SlflsAV o siir.\. 


]\Iount Or.'saro. 

My DEAK Sin's^.x,-'Il'b five months and two days since I nToto lo you 
and it’s like live 3 Tars in rcixavd to the way time has worn and distressed 
me. The Misiiess tould *\[vs. (tallaglier how i nas deserted hy that deeeal- 
i'ull 1)1 i^naril. takiuir oiT with him my peaee of mind, tuo pidtieoats, and a 
hlue <*lolli cloak, lint 1 thoinrlit would last meforiifi'! so that 1 needn't £?<» 
ii'.t'i* m\ misenes > lo yourself. Me lieaid siiiee that lu‘ luul anotlier 

v>il. in tswil/eiland rt lo s;i_\ two nmre wandeiim^.dxmt, so that the Master 

says, if V (' meet hnn, we can liamr linn for '* hieotry.” And, to tell you 
tilt' Until, Sliiisy, I feel as if it would hi' a i;reat relief to nie lo do it ! if it 
n.is 'Illy to 'a\e otlii’r eraytun's from the same feat tiial he did lo your poor 
liieiidJtelty Cohhj besides Ilia’, until^||pmethui:^ of tlic kind is done, I can’t* 
cuter tile holy stale a-'am willi any other deeiaxer. 

bueli a lilt, as we’re Leadin’, fShusy^, at one minute all eatiii’and driiikin’ 
aiul earessiu’ from moniiiyt? till nijj,‘ht; at, another, my dear, it’s all lasim’ 
and mortiticaiion, for Hie .Mistress has no nuiddiTatiou at all; bulf as tlic 
^Master says, she’s always in her I'xtj’eTnifies ! If ye seen the dress of her last 
weel', she w as Satan from head to foot, and now slic’.s, byway of a saint, 
in ai bite Cadimar, with a iilllc scun^e a' her waist, and iiaid peg.s lu her 
shoest 

\\ e li.ive nothin’ to cat hut root-, like the h.-asts of the hold . and them, 
loo, mostly raw'! ’l’hat’.s to make le .-ooil soldiers of tho f’nurch, Father 
Janu's says; but in my heart and s j'iI, t'sliusy'. I’m .sick of ^le ri'y^imeut. 
iSlmrc, when we’ve a station in Irelaul, it only Justs a day or two at most; 
and if your kiicc s is sore wit h tlic penu ume, shure you have tlie satisfaction of 
tlie plea amt m euums after; ',''ilh maybe a daiiee, or, at all e\ciits, tellni’ 
stones over a jiu- of puneh, l)ut hcri' it’s prayers and striiies, stripc^and 
ot!ie> s, staiwation and nion. stripes, till, sumii’ your presence, I never .sit 
down without a screech! 

^\’hy wc eame lierc 1 don’t know; tlic iMistrcss says it W'as to cuie the 
Master ;*ut didn’t f hear lier tell him a thousand limes that tlie had drop 
was in liiin, and he’d never he better to his dyin’ day ? so Unit it can’t be for 
that. JSomcllines 1 tliink it’s to ;_:et Mary Anne married, and they ^YaIlt 
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Saint Agatlia to help tliem ; but faith, Shusy, oiio sinner is worth two saints 
for the like of tliat. Lord George toulcl me in couficlence—tlie other day it 
was—that the Mistress wanted an increase to her family. Faith, you may 
well open your eyes, my dear, but them’s his words! And tho’ I didn’t 
believe him at first, I’m more persuaded of it now, that I setfhow she’s 
goin’ on. 

If the Mfister only suspected it, lie’d be off to-morrow, for he’s always 
groanin’ and moanin’ over the expense of the family; and between you and 
me, J believe I ought to go and tell him. Maybe you’d give me advice what 
to do, for it’s a nice point. 

You wouldn’t know Paddy Bynic, how much he’s grown, and the won¬ 
derful whiskers he has all over his face; but he’s as bowld as brass, and has 
the impediuce of the divil in him. He never ceases tormentin’ me about 
Taddy, and says I ought to takeout a few florins in curses on him, just as if [ 
couldn’t do it cheaper myself tiian payin’ a priest for it. As for Paddy Wm- 
sclf—do what the Mistress will—she can get no good of liim, in regard to liis 
duties, lie does all his stations on his knees, to be sure, but with a cigar in 
his mouth; and when he comes to the holy well, it’s a pidl at a dram bottle 
he takes instead of the blessed water. I wondeVed myself at liis givin’ a 
crou 11 piece to the Virgin on Tuesday last, but he soon sliowcd me what he 
was at, by sayin’: “ If she doesn’t get my wages riz for that, the divil rcceavc 
tLe farthin’ slie’ll ever rcceave of minc^aiii!” 

After all, Shusy, it’s an elegant sight to sei all them great people that 
thinks so much of tliemsehx’s, crawling about on their hands and knees, 
kissifi’ a relict here, huggiu’ a stone there, just as much frighlciicd about the 
way the saint looks at them as one of ns ! it docs one’s heart good to know 
that for all their line livin’ ami line clothes, ould Niek has tlie same hould of 
them that he has of jou and me ! 

I had a great deal to tell you about the family and tlieir goiii’s on, but I 
must conclude in haste, for tiio’ its only five o’clock, there’s the bell ringing 
for mattins, and I have a station to take before first mass. I siijipose it’s 
part of my mortifications, but the Mistress and Mary Anne never gives me a 
stitch of clothes till tiicy’rc spoiled; and I’m drivin to my wits’ end, tearin* 
and dcstr(^xia’ things in sucli a way as not to ruin them when tlicy come to 
me! Miss Caroline never has a gown ranch better tluin my own; and, 
indeed, she said the other day, When I want to be smart, Betty, you must 
lend me your black bombasccn.” 

There’s the Mistress gone out already, so no more from 

Your sincear friend, 

Betty (Mbb. 

I lliiuk Lord G. is right about the Mistress. The splints forgive her, at her 
time of life! More in my next. 
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LETTER XXX. 

T VMi:s DODD TO UODIIUT DOOLAN, LSQ., 'tUINITY COI-LhGK, DUBLIN. 

The Inn, Orsaro. 

DLAK Eon,—This must be a very brief epistle, since, amongist other 
veasous, (he sheet of letter-paper costs me a florin, and I shall have to pay 
Ihue more for a nu"->eii”;er to comey il to the post-1 own, a distance of as 
j)iauj iiulev olV. To (“\plaiii these scarce credible facts, I must tell you that 
\vc arc at a liltle mII.i^c called Orsaro, iii the mulst of a wild mountain 
e()untr>, whithci h.i\c come to perform penances, say pra)ei’S, and enact 
other dc\otious at the shrine of a certain St. Agatha, wlio, some time last 
.iiitumn, took, to vorknig miracles down here, and consccpiently attracting all 
the faithful who liad nothing to do w'ith themselves before Carnival. 

My cxe(‘ll{ ut Mother it was, who, in an access of devotion, devised the ej- 
enrsion; and the Governor, hearing fliat the locality was a barbarous one, 
and t)ic If gimeu a strict fast, fancied, of course, it would be a most economi¬ 
cal dodffc, at once agreed; but, by Jove! the saving is a delusion and a snare. 
Two miserable rooms, dirty and ill furnished, cost forty francs a day;* bad 
colff'c and black bread for breakfast, are supplied at four francs a licad; 
flinner if by such a name one woidd designate a starved kid stewed in garlic, 
or a boiled liedgeliog with ehieory sauce—ten fianes each; sour "wine at the 
piice of Chateau Lafitte; and a scat in the sauctiuiry, to see the Virgin, four 
timc.s as dear as a stall at the Italian Opera. Exorbitant as all these charges 
are, we are gravely assured that tliey will be doubled whenever the Virgin 
sneezes again, that bciug the niandestation, us they call it, by which she dis¬ 
plays her satisfaction at our presence here. I do not fancy talking irreve¬ 
rently of these things. Bob, but 1 own to you 1 am ineffably shocked at the 
gross impositions innkeepers, postmasters, donkey-owners, and others prac¬ 
tise by trad'iig on the devotional feelings and pious aspirations of wesJHjut 
worthy people. 1 say nothing of the jfriests themselves, they may or may 
not lielicve all these luiiaculous occurrences. One thing, however, is 
clear, thej make every opportunity of judging of ihcm so costly that only a 
rich man can afford himself the luxury, so that you and I, and a hundred 
others like us, may either succumb or scoff, as wie please, without any means 
of correcting our convictions. One inevitable result ensues from this. There 
are two camps: the Faithful, who bclic\c cverjthing, and are cheated by 
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evory imaginable device of mock relics and made-up miracles; and the Unbe¬ 
lieving, who actually rush into ostentatious vice, to show their dislike to 
hypocrisy! Thus, this little dirty village, swarming with priests, and re¬ 
sounding with the tramp of processions, is a den of every kind of dissipation. 
The rattle of the dicc-box mingles with the nasal cliantings of the tonsured 
monks, and the wild orgies of a drinking jiarty blend with the strains r>f the 
organ I If men be not religiously-minded, the contact \uth tlie Church 
seems to make demons of them. How otherwise interpret the scoff and 
mockery that unceasingly go forward against priests and prie‘>tera('t in a 
little community, as it were, separated for nets of jriety and devotion ? 

Tliat we live in a most believing age is palpable, by the fact that tins place 
swanns with men distinguished in every court and camp in Europe. Crafty 
Ministers, artful Diplomatists, keen old Generals, versed in every wile and 
stratagem, come* here, as it were, to divest themselves of all their loiig-prae- 
tised acuteness, and give in their adhesion to the most astounding and inco¬ 
herent revelations. I caimot bring myself to suppose tlicse men rogues and 
hypocrites, and yet T have nearly as much difficulty to believe them dupes ! 
What have become of those sharp perceptive powers, that clever insiglit into 
motives, and the almost unen-ing judgment they could exliibit in any question 
of politics or war? It cannot surely be that they wlio have measured them¬ 
selves with the first capacities of the world, dread to enter the lists against 
some half-infonut'd and narrow-minded village curate ? or is it that there 
lurks in every hiunan heart some one .‘spot, a refuge as it were for credulity', 
which even the craftiest camiot exclude? You are far better suited than I 
to canvass such a question, ray dear Bob. I only Ihiw it out for your con¬ 
sideration, without any pretension to solve it myself. 

My rather, you are well aware, is too good a churchman to suffer a syllabic . 
to escape liis lips which might be construed into discredit of the faith; but 
I can plainly see that he i^ulks his penances, and shifts off any observance 
that does not harmonise with his comfort. At tlic same lime, he strongly 
insists that the fastings and other privations enjoined, are an admirable system 
to counteract the effect of tliat voluptuous hfe practised in almost every 
capital of Europe. As he shrewdly remained, “ this place was like Groeffen- 
berg—might not be restored by the water-cure, but you were sure to be 
b«J^§lcd by early hours, healthful exercise, and a light diet.” This, you 
may perceive, is a very modified approval of the miracles. * 

I have dwelt so long on this theme, that I have only left myself what Mary 
Anne calls the selvage of my paper, for anything else. Nor is it pleasant 
to me. Bob, to tell you that I am low-spirited and down-hearted. A month 
ago, life was opening before me with every prospect of happiness and enjoy¬ 
ment. A lovely creature, gifted and graceful, of the very highest rank and 
fortune, was to have been mine. She was actually domesticated with us, and 
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onl> waiting for the day which should mute our destinies for ever, when one 
iDirht—1 can scarcely go oii—l knovv not how either to convey to >ou what 

ludf shrouded in mystery, and should bo, perhaps, all concealed in shame; 
bm, somehow, myJFather contriv(‘d to talk so of our faindy affairs—our 
ilebts, oiu' diflic'idlies, and wliat not—tliat Josephine overheard everything; 
and shocked, possibly, moie at our duplicity than at oui* naiTOW fortune, sho 
hurried away at mitlniglit, leaving a few cold lines of farewell behind her, and 
has never been seen or heard of since. 

I set out after her to Milan; thence to Bologna, where I thought I had 
traces of her. From that I went to Bimini, and on a false scent down tu 
Ancona. I got into a sliglit row llicfc with the police, and was obliged to 
retrace my steps, and arrived at Parma, after three weeks* incessant travel¬ 
ling, heart-broken and defeated. 

'J'hat I shall ever udiy—that 1 shall ever take any real interest in life 
again, is totally out of the (pieslioii. Such an opportunity of fortune as this 
iarcl,v vtcciirs lo .ui\ oiu' once in life; none arc lucky enough to meet it a 
second time, 'the Ooteinor, too, instead of feeling, as he ought, that he has 
la 111 |]i(‘ (Mice of my rum, coiiliiuies to pester me about the indolent way I 
‘'])eml my life, and inieighs iigaiiisl even tlic little dissipations tliat L endca- 
^()ur lo drown my soirows by indulging in. It's all vci 7 well to talk about 
active employineiit, useful pursuits, and so forth ; but a man ought lo 
his niiiid at cas(*, aud his heart free from care, for ail these, as I told the 
Govenior yesterday. Wlien a fellow has got such a ‘‘stunner” as 1 have 
had lately, London porter imd a weed are his only solace. Even Tiverton’s 
society is tlislasteful, he has such a confoundedly flippant, way of treating 
one. 

i’m thinking seriously of emigrating, aud wish you could give me any use¬ 
ful liiuts on the subject. Tiverton kuow's a fcUow out there, who was in the 
same regiment with Inmsclf—a baronet, I believe—and lie’s doing a capital 
stroke of work with a liglit four-m-liaiid team that he drives, I think, between 
Sau Francisco aud Geelong, but don't trust me too far iii the geography; he 
takes the diggers at eight pounds a head, and extra for th»“swag.” Now 
that is precisely the thing to suit me; I emt to6l a coach as well as most 
fellows; aud as long as one keeps on the box they don’t feel it like coming 
down in tlie wrorld! 

I half suspect Tiverton would come out too. At least, he seems very sick 
of England, as everybody must be that hasn’t ten thousand a year aud a good 
liou,>e in Belgravia. 

I don’t know wluther we go from this, and, except in the hope of hearing 
from you, I could almost add, care as little. The 'Govenior lias got so much 
better from the good air and the regimen, that he is now anxious to be off; 
while my Mother, attributing his recovery to the saint’s interference, wants 
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another “ Novena.” Mary Anae likes the place too, and Cary, who sketches 
all day loi^ seems to enjoy it. How the decision is to come, is, therefore, 
not easy to foresee. Meanwhile, wheUier Aere or 

Believe me your attached friend, 

James Dodd. 

T open this to say thlfi^ are “booked” for another fortnight here. My 
Mother went to eonsnlt the Virgin about going away last night, and she— 
that IS the saint—gave such a sneese, that my Mother fainted, and was car¬ 
ried home insmuHde. !E1ie worst of ^ this is, that Father Qiaoomo—onr 
guide m Onlmy h^thei^spid^Mhing a little tract on her ex- 

penenees$ (dSd ^ women are now herd atwt>^ within and ink at a small 

vokiuie to be called “St. Agsetha of Onsaio^” by Jemidlh D-. They have 

offered half a florin apiece for good miracles, but they are pouring in so fast 
they’ll have to reduce the tariff, TSverton recommends them to ask thirteen 
to tlie dozen. 

The Governor is furious at this authorship, which will cost some five and- 
tweuty pounds at the least! 


• . 

xxn. 

V - f^ * 

sms. Sio ants, 

Hotel Fedei^ 

Mt liftle living as^iftS us^^ituil 

wicked 1 you tiiat after aS H^^^oces, 

mortifiog^nSf-^Sj^vtuy si^iAbstafhMt^^atead tff ei^oymeht and lileasute, 
as 1 mi^t reascafeshly lodk for la ^ teil nfi^y and 

shame t^l cante liere.f rvf wixmldift jmhbwsifd people was al¬ 
ways as as they a# woildiD^ we be pre- 

paretKor their basenxKs Attd mt he leoeived and 

bheated at every hand^# hamf It’s io pretend it, Moll}. 

The world must be coming to an en^ forlbis j^lahi XOWmn, that it’s moially 
impossible it can be more oorrupt, more false, and mere vicious than it is. 

I’m trying i^ese idnee days to open my hewd yon. I’ve taken ether, and 
salts, and ueumobhi'^l think the nuih oallbd it^by Eic spoonfuls, just to 
steady my nervee, flood give me strength to te^ pfo. my afflictions; and now 
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ril just begin, and if my tears doesn’t blot out the ink. I’ll reveal my 
and open my breast before you. 

We left that blessed village of Orsaro two days after I wrote to you by the 
Earl of Guzeberry, and came on here, by easy stages, as we were obliged to 
ndc mules for more than half the way. Our journey was of course fatiguing,, 
but unattended by any other inoonvenience than usuii temper about 

the food, the beds, and the hotel charges as WO wouldn’t 

fast, nor do a single penance on the road ; nor would) Chanting a 

Litany with Father James, but threatened to sing wo 

didn’t stop. And though Lord George was greatly shocked, Jjlmj^wno^jhist 
as bad as his father. Father Giacomo kept whispering to me from titae tOK 
time, “ We’U come to grief for this. We’ll have to pay for all this impiety,^ 
Mrs. D.till at last he got my nerves in such a state, that I thought we’d 
be swept away at every blast of wind from the mountaius, or carried down 
by every torrent that crossed the road. I conldn’t pass ft bridge witliout 
screeching; ftnd as to fording a stream, it was an atta^ of hysterics. These 
of cx)urse delayed us greatly, and it was a good day when we got Over G%ht 
miles. For all that, the girls seemed to like it. Cary liad her sketohdbook 
always open, and Mary Anne used to go fisliing with Lord G. and James, and 
cuut lived, as she said, to make the time pass pleasantly enough. 

I saw very little of K. I., for 1 was always at some devotional exriro^jH JAdi 
indeed, I was right glad ^ it, fti)r Ms oli^ amuiemeni^was getting Ifither 
James into an argument, and teasing and insulting hun so, that 1 only won¬ 
dered why he didn’t leave us at once and for ever. He never ceased, too^, 
gibing and jcciiug about the miracles of Orsaro j and one night, when h«|ia(fi 
got (luite beyond all bounds, laughing at Father G., he told him, “Frith,*'* 
says he, “ you’re the most credulous man ever I met in my life; for it seimiS 


to me that you Cfm believe miythiug but the Christian religion.” 

From that moment FathgcJ3l. only shook his hands at him,), and 
discourse. 

This is the way we got to whero;beorit|e woMri*eidit;A|i»^ey 
kept us waiting outside the gates ^ the topm ^ the (a MW i w a nd |i t it 
tress had examined our passports; K. I. all the while riniaing the aitthori^Sit^ 
and blackguarding the governor in a way that would have ooit^us dear, if it 
wasn’t that nobody could understand his Xtalimv 

That wasn’t all, for when we got to thehotel, they^d tiiat all the ^larf- 
ments had been taken before Lord Geonge^s letter arrived, and that there 


wasn’t a room nor a pantry to be had in the whole city at any price. Li fact, 
an English family had^t gone off in despair to Chiavari, for even the ships 
in the harbour were fiwid with strangers, and the “steam dredge” was ijilted 
up like an hotel! K.L took down the ibitof visitors, to see if he oould find 
a friend or an acquaintance amonsat th^m, bnt, ^oqgh there were plenty of. 
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English, wc knew none of them; and as for Lord G., though he was ac¬ 
quainted witli neiirl} all Die titled jicople, they were always relatives or con¬ 
nexions with whom he wasn’t “ on terms.” While wc sat thus at the door, 
holding our council of w'ar, uith sleepy waiters and a sulky porter, a gentle¬ 
man jiassed in, aud went by us, up the stairs, before we could see his face. 
The landlord, who lighted him all the way himself, showed that he was a 
person of some consequence. K. 1. had just time to leam that he was 
“ No. 4 , the grand apartment on the first floor, towards the sea,” which was 
all they knew; when the landlord came down, smiling and smirking, to say, 
that the occupant of No. 4 felt much pleasure in putting half his suite of 
rooms at our disposal, aud hoped we might not decline his ofl'er. 

“ Who it ?- -w ho is he ?” cried w e all at once; but the landlord made 
sucli a mess of the English name, that wc wcie obliged to wait till we could 
read it in t be vSt rangers’ J3ook. Meanwhile, w c lost not a second in installing 
ourselves in w'hat 1 must call a most princely apartment, with mirrors on all 
sides, fine pictures, china, and carved furniture, giving the rooms the air of a 
palace, fl’here was a tine lire in the great drawing-room, and the table was 
littered with English newspapers and magazines, which proved that he had 
just left the iflaoi' for us as he was himself oecupjiug it. 

“Now fur our great TJukiiowii,” said Lord George, opening the Strangci's’ 
Book, aud running his r>c down the list. There was Milor Ilubbs and 
Miladi, Baion This, Count Thai, the “Vcscovo” di Kilmorc, with the 
“ Vescova” and fiie “ Vescoviiii,”- that meant the Bishop and his w’ife, and 
the five small little IbDioi>s—which made us laiigli. And at last we came 
down to “No. J, Gruud Suite,” hir Morris Pcurhjii, Bt., not a word more. 

“There is a swell of that name that owns auy amoiiul of slate quarries 
down near IJuIvhead, 1 think,” said Lord George. “ Do you happen to know 
him r” 

“ No,” was chorused by all present. 

“Oh! every one knows his place. It’s one of the show things of the 
neiglibourhood. How is this they call it—Pwlldnimolly Castle* ?—that’s the 
name, at least so far as human lips can approach it. At all events, he has 
nigh fifteen thousand a year, and can afford the anuoiauce of a consonant 
more or less.” 

“Any reij^jive of jour Lordship’s?” asked K. I. 

“ Gou’t cActly rempmberi but, if so, we never acknowledged him. Ctui’t 
aflbrd \^'^(*lsh eousinships 1” 

“He’s a right civil fellow, at all events,” said K. I., “and here’s his 
health j” for at that moment the waiter ('ntered wdth the supper, and we all 
sat down in far better spirits than w'e had expected to enjoy lialf an hour 
back. We soon forgot all about our unknown benefactor; and, indeed, wc 
had enough of onr own concerns to engi’oss our attention, for there were 
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places to be secured for tlic Tournament, and the other jgreat sights; for, 
with all the fniilty of our poor natures, there we were, as hot after the 
vanities and pleasures of this world as if we had never done a “Novena” nor 
a penance in our lives ! 

When I went to my room, IMarj' Anne and I had a lomg conversation about 
the stranger, whom sTie was fully persuaded was a connexion of Lord G.’s, 
and had shown us this attention solely on his account. “ I can perceive,” 
said slic, “from his haughty manner, that he doesn’t like to acknowledge the 
I'ehdiouship, nor be in any way bound by tltc tie of an obligation. His pride 
is the only sentiment he can never subdue! A bad ‘look-out’ for perliaps, 
Alamijia,” said she, laughing; “but we’ll see hereafter.” And with this she 
uished me good night. 

Tin* next morning oni tronblcs began, and early too, for Eather James, 
not making any alJowanr*.* for tlie different life one must lead in a great city 
from vJiat one follows in a little oiit-of-tJie-way place amidst monutfiins, cx- 
p('ef(Ml me to go np (<> n chapel two miles away and hear matins, and bi’ down at 
mid da) mass in tiie tonn, and then bad a whole aftenjoon’s work at the 
convent arrmiged for us, ami was met by Lord George amd James witli a 
cleeidcd, and, indeed, almost mdc opposition. Tlic discussion lasted till late 
in the moniiiig, and might, perhaps, have goue on further, when K. I., who 
was reading iiis Gabgiunn^ sereained out, “By the great O’lShoa!”— 
favourite exclamation of liis—here’s a bit of news. Listen to this, Gentles, 
all of yon : ' By the demise of Sir alter rrichard Penrhjii, of’—I must give 
up the castle—* the ancient title and large estates of the family descend to a 
sister’s son. Captain George Morris, who formerly served in the —th Foot, 
but retirpd from the army about a ) ear since, to reside on the Continent. 
The present Baronet, who will take the name of Penrhyn, will be, by this 
aeccsbion of fortune, the richest lauded proprietor iu the JVnieipality, and 
may, if he please it, exoreisifu very iiowciful interest in tlie political world. 
We arc, of course, ignorant of his future intentions, but we sliare in the 
generally expressed wish of all eliisses lierc, that the ancient seat of his 
ancestors may not be left unoccuijicd, or only tenanted by Ihcjpe engined iu 
exhibiting to strangers its varied treasures in art, and its unrivalled curiosi¬ 


ties in auticiuarian lore .—Welsh Herald.' There’s the explanation of the 
civility avc met with last night; that clears up the whole mystery, but, at the 
same time, leaves another riddle unsolved. Why didn’t he speak to^s on 
the stairs ? Could it be that lie did not recognise us ?” 

Oh, Molly ! I nearly fainted while he was speaking. I was afraid of ray 
life Jic’d look at me, and sec by my changed colour what was agitating me; 
for only think of what it was I had done—just gone and refused fifteen 
thousand a year, and for the least marriageable of the two gids, since, I 
needn’t say that for one man that fancies Cary, there’s forty admires Mavy 
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Anne—and a Baronetcy! She’d have been my Lady, just as much as any in 
the Peerage. I believe in my heart I couldn't have kept the confession in, 
if it l)adn’t been that Mary Anne took my arm and led me away. Patlier G. 
followed us out of the room, and began: “Isn’t it a real blessing from the 
Virgin on ye,” said he, “that you rejected that lieretic before temptation 
assailed ye ?” But I stopped him, Molly; and at once, too ! I told him it 
was all Jus own stupid bigotry got us into the scrape. “ lYhat has religion 
to do with it F” said 1. “Can’t a heretic spend liftecn thousand a year; 
and sure if his wife can’t live with him, can’t she claim Auy-moncy, as they 
call it ?” , 

“ I hope and trust,” said he, “ tliat yoxir backsliding won’t bring a judg¬ 
ment on ye.” 

And so I tuiTied away from him, Molly, for you may remark that there’s 
nothing as narrow-minded as a priest when he talks of worldly matters. 

Though we had enough on our minds the whole day about getting places 
for the Tournament, the thought of Morris never left m> head; and I knew, 
besides, that I’d never have another day’s peace with K. 1. as long as I lived, 
if he came to find out that 1 refused him. T thought of twenty ways to re¬ 
pair the breach: that I’d Mwite to him, or make Mary Anne write- or get 
James to call and see him. Then it occurred to me, if we should make out 
that Carj^ was dying for love of him, and it was to save our child that we 
condescended [to change our mind. Mary Anne, however, overruled me in 
everything, saying; “Rely upon it. Mamma, we’ll have him yet. If he was 
a very joung man there would be no ehanec for us, but he is Ihe or six-aiid- 
thirty, and he’ll not clumgc, now ! For a few months or so, he’ll try to bully 
himself into the notion of forgetting her, but jou’ll sec he’ll comp round at 
last; and if he should not, then it will be (putc time ciiough to sec wdiethcr 
we ought to pique his jealousy or awaken his compassion.” 

She said much more in the same strain, aiid^rought me round completely 
toiler OAvn views. “ Above all,” said she, “ don’t let Father James influence 
you; for tliough it’s all right and proper to consult liim about tlie next W'orld, 
he know'S no,more than a child about the affairs of tliis one.” So wc agreed, 
Molly, that we’d just wait and see, of course keeping K. I. blind aU the 
time to wliat w'c were doiug. 

T’hc Gaf;\cs and the Circus, aud all the wonderful sights that we were to 
"Ihehold, drove everything eke out of my head, for cveiy moment Lord George 
was rushing in with some new piece of intelligence about some astonishing 
giant, or some beautiful creature, so that we hadn’t a moment to think of 
anything. 

It was the hardest thing in life to get places at all. The pit was taken up 
with Dukes, and Counts, and Barons, aud the boxes rose to twenty-flve Na¬ 
poleons apiece, and even at that price it was a favour to get one! Early and 
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late Lord George was at work about it, ealling on Ministers, writing notes, 
and paying visits, till you’d think it was life and death were involved in our 
success. • 

You have no notion, Molly, how difTerent these matters are abroad and 
with ub. At home, we go to a play or a circus just to be amused for tlic 
time, .and we never think more of the creatures we see there than if they 
weren’t of our species; but, abroad, it’s exactly the reverse. Nothing else 
is talked of, or thought of, but how much the tenor is to have for six nights. 
“Is Carlolta singing wx‘ll? Is Nina fatter? How is ITranccsca dancing? 
Does she do the little step like a goat, this season? or has she forgotten her 
rainbow spring ?” Now, Lord George and James gave us no iieaec about all 
these people till wc know cvcry.bit of the private liistory of them, from the 
Man that cairicd a J3ull on liis back, to the small Ciiild with Wiug.s, that 
wa^ tossed about for a shuttlecock by its father and uncle. Then there was 
u certain Soda Let trame, that everybody u as wild about; the telegraph at 
one tune sajiug she u.is at Ljoiis, then she was at Vichy, tlieu at Mont 
C’cLiis; — now she was mVI, now she was supping Avitli the IVineess Odelzell'ska 
—and, m fact, what between the people that were in loi'c with her, aud a 
uundiiT of utlu'rs to whom slio was in debt, it was quite impossible to licar 
of a)i^ thing else but “ La Solia,” “ La Bettr.amc,” from morning till niglit. 
It’s long bclbre ,an honest woman, Molly, would engross so much of public* 
notice; and so I couldn’t forbear remarking to K. 1. 

Nobody caied to ask where the Crown Prince of Kussia was going to put, 
up, or where the Archduchess of Austria was staying, but all were eager to 
Jcarii if the Croce di Matta, or the Leone d’Oro, or the Cour de Naples were 
to lodge the peerless ISoiia. , Tlic man tliat saw her liorscs arrive was the 
fashion for tw'O entire day.s, and an old gentleman, wdio luid talked with Iier 
courier, got throe dinner invitations on the streugtJi of it. What discussions 
there were whether she w as to recci\ e a liundred thon.-and francs, or .as many 
Clowns; and then w helher for one or for two nights. Then there wxrc W'agcrs 
about her age, her height, the colour of her eyes, and the hciglit of her 
instep, till I owt:! to you, AloUy, it was dovniright otreusi\’c to ^ic mother of 
a family to listen to what went on about her; James being just as bad as the " 
rest. 

At last, my dear, comes the news that SoGa has taken a sulk and won’t 
.appear. The Grand-Duchess of somcwliere did something, or didn’t dorit 
forget which—that was or was not “due to her.” 1 wish you saw the con¬ 
sternation of the town at the tidings. If it was the plague was announced, 
the state of distraction would h.avc been less. 

You wouldn’t beUevc me if I told you how they took it to heart. Old 
generals with white moustaches—fat, elderly gentlemen in couniing-houses— 
grave shopkeepers—and grim-looking clerks in the Excise, went about as if 
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they had lost their father, and fallen suddenly into diminished circumstances. 
They shooJk hands, when they met, wiiha'decpsiglt, and parted with a groan, 
as if the occaiion was too much for their feelings. 

At this moment, therefore, after all the trouble and expense, nobody knows 
if there will be any Tournament.at all. Some say it is the Government has 
found out that the whole thing was a conspiracy for a rising; and there are 
fifty rumours afloat about Mazziui himself being one of the company, in the 
disguise of a juggler. But what may be the real truth it is impossible to 
say. At all events. I’ll not despatch this till I ean give you the latest 
tidings. 


Tuesday Evening. 

The telegraph has just brought word I hat she ivill eome. James is gone 
down to 1 he oflicc to get a copy of the despatch. 

James is conic back to say that she is at Novi. If she amve licrc to- 
niglit, there will be an illumination of the town! fs not this too bad, Molly ? 
Doesn’t your blood run cold at the thought of it allr 

They’re shouting like mad under my window now, and Lord George thinks 
she must bo come already. James has come in ivith his hal in tatters, and 
his coat in rags. The exeitement is dreadful. The people suspect that^the 
(government are betraying them to Russia, and arc going to destroy a palace 
that belongs to a tallow merchant. 

Ail is right, Molly. She is eome! and lliey are .serenading licr now under 
the windows of the “ Croce di Malta!” 


AVednesdtiy FTight. 

If my trembling liaud can subscribe legibly a few lliie.s, it is perhajis the 
last you will ever rccciic from your attaeheil Jemima. 1 was never intended 
to go through such trials as these-; and they’re now rending a heart that was 
only made for tenderness and affection. 

We were there, Molly! After such a scene of crushing and squeezing as 
never was cquE^Ued, we got inside the Circus, and with the loss of my new 
ttrbaii and one of my " plats,” we reached our box, witliin two of the stage, 
ami nearly opi)Osilc the King. For au hour or so, it was only laintmg was 
going on alk^roimd us, with the heat and tlic violent struggle to get in. 
Nobody minded the stage at all, where they were doing the same kind of 
things we used to sec long ago. Ten men iu pinkish buff, vaulting over an 
old white horse, and the Clown tumbling over the last of them with a 
screech — the little lufaut of three years, with a strap round its waist, 
standing and tottering on the horse’s back—tlie man with the brass balls and 
the'basin, and the other one that stood on the bottles-—aU passed off tire¬ 
some enough, till a grand flourish of trumpets announccci Signor Annibale, 
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the great Modem Hercules. In lie rode, Molly, full gallop, all dressed in a 
liglit, flesh-coloured web, and looking so like naked that I screeched out 
when I saw him. His hair was divided on his forehead, and cut short all 
round the head; and, indeed, I must confess he was a fine-looking mam, 
After a turn or two, brandishing a big club, he galloped in agj^ but quickly 
reappeared with a woman lying over one of liis arms, and her hair streaming 
dow'n half-way to the ground. This >vas Sofia; and you may guess the on- 
IJmsia&m of the audience at her coming! There she lay, like in a trance, as 
lie dashed along at full speed, the very tip of one foot only touching the 
saddle, and her other leg dangling down like dead. It was shocking to hear 
the way tliey talked of her symmetry and her shape—not but they saw 
enough to judge of it, Molly!—till at last the giant stopped to breathe a little 
just under our box. Iv. I. and the young men of course leaned over to have 
a good look at her with their glasses, wlnm .suddenly James screamed: “ Uy 
the——”—I won’t say wliat—“it is herself!” Maiy Anne find 1 bolh rose 
together. The sight left juy eyes, Molly, for she looked iq) at rae, and who 
was it—but the Couulcss that James w:us going to marry ! Tlioro she was, 
J}ing languidlj on the giant, smiling up at us as cool as may be. 1 gave a 
screech, Molly, that made the house ring, and went off in Mary Anne’s arms. 

If tliis isn’t disgrace enough to bring me to tlie grave, Nature must liavc 
gnen stronger feelings thim she knows to your ever afllicled and heart¬ 
broken 

Jemima Bonn. 


LETTEll XXXTI. 

Mls.S CAROLINE DODD TO MIS.S COX, AT MI'iS MINCTNO’.s ACAOEMY, BLACK ROilK, 

iuia,.\xu. 


Sestri, Gulf of Genoa. 

All' DEAtt Mi.s.s Cox,—I had long looked forward to our visit to-Genoa iii 
order to write <0 you. I bad fancied a thousand things of the “Superb ^ 
City” which wt.iild liavc been matters of interest, and hoped that many 
others might have presented themselves to actual observation. But with 
that same fatality by wliich the future for ever evades us, we have come and 
gone again, and re^y seen nothing. 

Instead of a week or fortnight passed in loitering about these mysterious, 
narrow streets, eachlbne of wliich is a picture, poking into crypts, and 
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groping along the aisles of tliosc dim churches, and then issuing forth into 
the blaze of sunshine to see the blue sea heaving in mighty masses on the 
rocky shore, we came here to see some vulgar spectacle of a Circus or a 
Tournament. By ill-luck, too, even this pleasure has proved abortive; a very 
mortifying, I might say humiliating,* discovery awaited us, and we have, for 
shame’s sake, taken our refuge in flight from one of the most interesting 
cities in the whole peninsula. 

I am ashamed to confess to you how ill I have borne the disappointment. 
The passing glimpses I caught here and there of steep old alleys, barely wide 
enough for three to go abreast—the little squares, containing some quaint 
monument or some fantastic fountain—^the massive iron gateways, showing 
through the bars the groves of orange-trees within—the wide port als, opening 
on great stairs of snow-white marble—all set me a dreaming of that Proud 
Genoa, with its mcrchant-princcs, who combined all the haughty charac¬ 
teristics of a feudal state with the dashing spirit of a life of enterprise. 

The population, too, seemed as varied in type as the buildings around 
them. Tlie bronzed, deep-browed Ligurian—the “Faquino”—by right of 
birth, stood side by side with the scarcely less athletic Dalmatian. The 
Arab from Tiflis, the Suliote, the Armenian, the dull-eyed Moslem, and the 
treacherous-looking Moor, were all grouped about the Mole, vrith a liost of 
those less i)icturesque figures that represent Northern Europe. Tlicre, was 
‘ncard every language and every dialect. There, too, seem the lineaments 
of every nation, and the traits of every passion that distinguish a people. 
Just as on tlic deep blue water that broke beside them were ships of cvciy 
build, from the proud three-decker to the swift “lateen,” and from the tall, 
taper spars of the graceful clipper, to the heavily»rounded, low-masted 
galliot of the Netherlands. 

I own to you, that liowever the actual life of commerce may include com¬ 
mon-place events, and common-place people, there is something about the sea 
and those that live on the great waters, that always has struck me as emi¬ 
nently poetical. 

The scene—the adventurous existence—^the strange far-away lands they 
have visited-^the Spice Islands of the South—the cold shores of the Arctic 
Seas—^thc wondrous people with whom they have mingled—the dangers they 
have conf;;^uted—all invest the sailor with a deep interest to me, and I 
"tegar^ him'ever as one who has himself been an actor in the great drama of 
which I have only read the outline. 

I waSj indeed, very sorry to leave Genoa, and to leave it, too, unseen. An 
evenjl^ however, too painful to allude to, compelled us to start at once; and 
we oame on here to the little village from whence I write. A lovely spot it 
is—sheltered from the open sea by a tall promontory, wooded with waving 
pines, whose feathery foliage is reflected in the calm seUbcneath, A gentle 
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eur\e of the strand leads to Chiavari, another town about six. miles off, anc 
beliind us, landward, rise the great Apenmnes, several thousand feet ii 
lic'ighl—grand, barren, volcanio>lookiiig masses of wildest outline, and tiutec 
^\ ith the colours of every mineral ore. On the very highest pinnacles o 
11! CSC arc villages perched, and the tall tower of a churdi is seen to rise againsi 
the; blue sky, at an elevation, one would fancy, untrodden by man. 

Tliere is a beautiful distinctness in IljUian landscape—every detail h 
“ picked out” sharply. The outline of every rock and cUff, of every tree, o; 
every shrub, is clean, and well defined. Light and shadow fall boldly, anc 
c‘\ oil abruptly on the eye; but, shall I own it ? I long for the mystcrioiu 
tii^tauces, the cloud-shadows, the vague atmospheric tints of our "Northem 
iii'idb, I want those passing effects that seem to give a vitality to the pio- 
tiiiT, and make up something b’kc a story of the scene. It is in these th< 
iiiiud revels as in a dreamland of its own. It is from these we conjure up 
so many mingled thoughts of the past, the present, and the coming time—• 
investing the real with the imaginary, and blending the ideal with the actual 
u odd. 

How naturally do all these thoughts lead us to that of Home ! IIa])pily 
lor us, tlierc is that in the religion of our hearts towards home that takes no 
aecount of 1 he greater beauty of other lands. The loyalty we owe our own 
liearlh defies seduction. Admire, glory in lipw you will the grandest scene 
tlu' sun ever set upon, there is still a holy spot in your heart of hearts for 
some little humble locality—a lonely glen—a Highland tarn—a rocky path 
beside some winding river, rich in its childish memories, redolent of the 
blight hours of sunny infancy—and this you would not give for the most 
gorgeous landscapes that ever basked beneath Italian sky. 

Do not fancy that T repine at being here because I turn with fond affec- 
1 ioii to (he scene of my earliest days. 1 delight in Italy, I glory in its splen- 
ilour of sky, and land, and water. I never weary of its beauteous vegetation, 
and my ear dpinks in with equal pleasure the soft accents of its language, 
but I always feel that these things are to be treasured for memory to be 
enjoyed hereafter, just as the emigrant lalxmrs for the gold he is to spend in 
his own country. In this wise, it may be, when wandering flong some 
mountain “ boreeu” at home, sauntering of a summer’s eve through some 
waving meadow, that Italy in all its brightness will rise before me^ and I 
will exult in my heart to have seen the towers of the Eternal City, |md 
w afehed the waves that sleep iu ** still Soreato.” 

* Wc leave this to-morrow for Spezia, there, to pass a few days; our object 
being to loiter slowly along till Papa can finally decide whetheir to go back 
or forward; for so is it, my dearest friend, all our long-planned tour and its 
pleasures We reived tibemselves ihto a hitndted ocmiplioations of finanoe 
and fashionable acquofttances. 

VOL. II. P 



210 


THE DODD FAMILY ABROAD. 


‘ OnC Tragkt have supposed, from our failures in these attempts, that we 
sliould have leamed at least our own unfitness for success. The veiy morti¬ 
fications we have suffered might have taught us that all the enjojnmnt we 
oould ever hope to reap could not repay the price of a single defeat. Yet 
here we are, just as eager, just.as ehort-sdghted, just as infatuated as ever, 
after a world that will have “none of us,” and steadily bent on storming a 
position in society that, if won to-morrow, we could not retain. 

I suppose that our reverses in this wise must have attained some notoriety, 
and 1 am even prepared to hcjir that tJie Dodd family have made themselves 
unhappily conspicuous by their unfortuuate attempt at greatness; but 1 
own, dearest fjiend, that 1 am not able to ocoitcmplatc w'ith the same philo¬ 
sophical submission the loss of good men’s esteem and respect, to which 
these f{ii]ui*es must expose us; an instance of which, I tremble to think, lias 
already occurred to us. 

You have often heard me speak of Mrs. Morris, and of the kindness with 
which slie treated me during a visit at her house. She W’-as, at that time, 
in what many would have called very narrow circumstances, but which, by 
consummate care and good management, sufiBced to maintain a cemdition in 
every way suitable .to< a gentlewoman. She has since—or rather her son has, 

“ -^succeeded to a very, large fortune and a title. They were at Genoa whoa 
we arrived there—at the san^ liotel—and yet never cither called on or 
noticed us! It is perfectly needless for me to say that I know, and know 
thoroughly, that no change .in iheir position could have produced auy altera¬ 
tion in their manner towartls us. Jf ever there were i>eoplc totally removed 
feom such vulgarity—utterly incapable of even conceiving it—it is the 
Morrises. They were proud in their humble fortune—that is, they possessed 
a dignified self*esteem, that would have rejected the patronage of wealthy 
pretension, but willingly accepted tlie friendship of very lowly wortli; and I 
can well believe that prosperity will only serve tofwideji the sphere of tlieir 
sympathies, and- make them as generous in action as they were once so in 
thought. That their .behaviour to ns depends on anything in themselves, I 
therefore complelfily reject—tliis I know and feel to be an impossibility. 
What asad.alt«niaitive.is then left me, whenl own. that they have more than 
sufficient cause, to shun.'Ouriacr[Uftintauee and avoid our intimacy ! 

Tlt^ of such.a fricmd.as Captain Morris might have been to James, is 
almost irrapomhle; %«nd from the interest he once took in him, it is clear he 
felt well disposed for such a part; .asldi I am thoroughly conviuced that even 
Bkpa hi]Mf4f^‘W^hi,allius^anti»£iiglish pr^judioea, has only tooome into dose 
otSDtaolivitltjihaiieB^^ of rtheJEmglish.oharaoter, tomdcnowledge 

wort^ Lam tveiyforJrommidenralaiiig the great . 

nategcay called “ai- 
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limbic.” I recognise all its fascination, and I even own to an exaggerated 
oujoymciii of its display; bat sliail I confess that I believe that it is this 
\cry habit of sinmlation that detracts from the Irufchfal character of a,people, 
.and that EngHsli bluntuess is—-so to say—the oomplcmentof English honest y; 
Tiiat they push the oharacteristic too far, and that they ire<iucntly throw a 
cliill over social intercourse, n hich, under more genial influences, had been 
everythiiig thlt was agreeable, I am free to -adunit; but, with all these 
deficiencies, the national characicr is incomparably above that of any other 
country I have any knowledge of. It will be scarcely oompJintentary if I add 
after all ihis, that we Irish are certainly iinore popular abroad than onr iSaxon 
relatives. We are more compliant with foreign usages; loss rigid in mahi. 
taiiiirig our own habits; more conciliating in a thousand ways; and both our 
tongues and our Icmperameuts more easily cateh a new language and a new 
tone of bocici y. 

is it not foiinnate for you that I*am intcn*uptod in these gossipiugs by the 
order to iiiariii ? M.o v .Yiine has come to tell me that we are to start inhalf 
an hour; and so, .uJiou till wc meet at Spezia. 

Spezia, Croce di Malta. ^ 

'J’lie litt le skctcli that I send with this, will'give you »3ano very faint notion 
of this beautiful gulf, with which I liavc as yet seen notldug to compare. 
This is indeed Italy. Sea—sky—foliage—balmy air—tlic-eoft influences ISf 
an atmosphere perfumed with a thousand odours—all breathe of thegloiiuus 
land. 

TIjc Garden—ia little promenade for the townspeople, that stretches along 
the beach, is one blaze of deep crimson flowers—the biossom of the San 
Gttisepjje—1 know not the lx)tanical name. The. felme sea~iand such a blue! 
—mirrors every olifl', and cnig, and cavtcllatjcd heighthe; nmst nainuce 
distinctness. Tall latecn-sailed bouts glide swiftlj' to and fro; and jaz> oxen 
of gigantic size drag rusUing wairgoiis of loaded vines along,, the cuddy juice 
staining the rich earth as they pass. 

• Como was beautiful; but.tbeiie was-^so to say—a kind of trim coquetry 
in. its beauty that did not please me. The villas—the gaMcos—rlhe terraced 
walks—the pillared temples—secm»l all the creations ofta iaiidsoape-rgacdraa- 
isg sijiiik that eagerly profited by every accidexdal advaniago>of g|onDd, and 
every casual cxcellfmce of situation. Now, here, there ismoocte of t^. isfr * 
that man has ikme here, liad been even 'better l^t undone. It is in the 
jutting promontories of rock-crowsedoHvM—tihe' landllohked, Bilent biqrs, 
darkened by woody shores—the wiId>^pDola9e.TegtAaticiia,vwdiere the myrtle, 
the cactus, ^ the anbutns blend with the vdhe, the4iiraa^4uid the:%— 
the sea its^ heaving as if oppressed with perfumed lai^oc;wiaidktlie.kaU 
• . p2 
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Apennines, snow-capped, in the distance, but whiter still in the clifts of pure 
Carrara marble. It is in these that Spezia maintains its glorious supetiorifj, 
and in jthese it is indeed unequalled. 

It will sound, dc^ubtless, like a very ungenerous speech, when 1 say that 1 
j rejoice that this spot is so little visited—so little frequented—by those bonfes 
of stray and straggling English who lounge about the Continent. I do not 
say this in any invidious spirit, but simply in the pleasure thtit I feel in llie 
quiet and seclusion of a place w;hich, should it become by any fatality “flic 
fjishion,” will inevitably degenerate by all the vulgarities of the change. At 
present the Biviera—as the coast-line from Genoa to Pisa is called—is l^flc 
travelled. The steamers passing to Leghorn by the cord of the arch, take 
away nearly all the tourists, so that Spezia, even as a bathing-place, is little 
resorted to by strangers. There,are none, not one, of the ordinary 8%B8 
of the watering-place about it. Neither donkeys to hire, nor subscripflon 
concerts; not a pony phaeton, a pianist, nor any species of human piic- 
nomenon to torment you; and the music of the town baud is, 1 rejoice to 
say, so execrably bad, that even a crowd of twenty cannot be mustered for 
an audience. 

i^Spezia is, therefore, au naturel-^wA long may it be so! Distaut be flic 
day when frescoed buildings shall rise around, to seduce from its tranquil 
scenery the peaceful lover of nature, and make of him the hot-checked 
ghmbler or the broken debauchee. I sincerely, hopefully trust tills is not to 
be, at least in our time. 

We made an excursion this morning by boat to Lerici, to see poor Slu^lley’a 
house, the same that Byron lived in when here. It stands in the bight of a 
little bay of its own, and close to the sea; so close, indeed, that the waves 
were plashing and frothing beneath tlie arclied colomiade on w'hich it is built. 
It is now in an almost ruinous condition, and the damp, discoloured vails and 
crumbling plaster bespeak neglect and decay. 

The view from the terrace is glorious; the gulf in its entire clijcut is 
before you, and the island of Palmaria stands out boldly, with the tail head¬ 
lands of Porto Venere, forming the breakwater against the sea. It was heie 
Shelley loved to sit; here, of a summer’s night, he often sat till momiug^ 
watching the tracts of hill and mountain wax fapiter and fainter, till tfaej 
grew into^bi^'ditness again with coming day; and it was not far from fliii^ 
“TBPthe Iqw beach of Via Reggio, that he was lost! The old fisherman who 
showed us tiie house had known him well, and spoke of his habits as one' 
might described those of some wayward child. The large and lustrous 
eyes,. long waving hair, the uncertain step, the look half-timid, balf> 
danng^Asd made on impression so strong, that even after long years he could 
recal teU ^ them. ^ 
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It oamc on to blow a Levanter'' as we returned, and the sea got up with 
a fluidity almost miraculous. From a state of calm and tranquil repose, it 
suddenly became storm-lashed and tempestuous; nor was it withotttdiSculty 
’ we accomplished a landing at Spezia. To-morrow we are to visit’^orto 
ycacrc—the scene which it is supposed suggested to Virgil his description 
of the Cave in which .^ueas meets with Dido; and the following day we go 
to Cairara to see the marble quarries and the artists* studios, fn fact, we 
are “Ijand-booking” this part of our tour in the most orthodox fashion; and 
fipom the tame, half-effaced imiiressions objects suggest, of which you come 
primed with previous description, I can almost fancy that reading "John 
Murray*’ at your fireside at home might compensate for the fatigue and cost 
of a journey. It would be worse than ungrateful to deny the aid one derives 
from Guide-books; but there is unquestionably this disadvantage in them, 
that they limit your faculty of admiration or disapproval. They set down 
rules for your liking and disliking, and far from contributing to form and 
educute your taste, I hey crump its development by substituting criticism for 
instiucr. 

As I hope to write to you again from Florence, I’ll not prolong lliis loo 
tiresome epistle, but, with my most affectionate greetings to all my dd 
schoolfellows, ask my dear Miss Cox to believe me her ever attached and 
devoted • 

Caholike Dodd. 

• 

The Morrises arrived here last night and ^ent on this morning, witliout 
any notice of us.. They must have seen our names in the book when writing 
their owm. Is not this more than strange? Mamma and Mary Anne 
seemed provoked when I spoke of it, so that I have not again alluded to 
the subject. I wish from my heart I could ask how you interpret their 
coldness. 
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LETTER XXXHI. 

BEABT A2«NX DODD TO IktlSS DOOLiLNf, OF BALLTDOOLAN. 

* Lucca. I’agiiini's Hotel. 

Dearest Kitty, —This must be the very shortest of letters, for we are on 
the wing, and sljall be for some day.s to come. V'ery few words, however, 
will sullice to tell you that we have at length pc’rsuaded Papa to come on to 
Florence—for the winter, of course. Rome will follow—then Naples—e poi ? 
—who knows ! 1 think he must liave received some very agreeable tidings 
from your Uncle Purcell, for he has been in better spirits than 1 have seen 
him latteily, and shows something like a return to his old vein of pleasant jy. 
Not but 1 must own that it is what the French would call, very often, a 
mauvaise pletism fene in its exercise, his great amusement being to decry'and 
di^narage the people of the Continent. He scons quite to forget that in 
every country the traveller is, and must, be, a mark hw knavery, and clieating. 
His newness to the land, his ignorance, in almost all cases, of the language, 
his occasional mistakes,all pqjnt him out as a proper subject for imposition; 
and if tlie English come to compare notes wdth any contincnal country. Pm 
not so sure we should have much to plume oiu'selvcs upon, as regards our 
treatment of strangers. 

For our social misadventures abroad, it must be confessed that we are 
mainly most to blame ourselves. All the counterfeits of rank, station, and 
position, arc so miicli better done by foreigners than by our people, that we 
naturally are more easily imposed on. Now in England, for instanee; it 
would be easier, to be a Duchess than to imitate one successfully. All the 
attributes tliat go to make up such a station abroad, might be assumed by 
any adventurer of little means and less cai)acity. AV e forget —or, more pro- 
.perjy spcakii^, we do not know—this, w’hen we come first on the Continent; 
hence the mistakes we fall into, and the disasters tliat assail us. 

It would be terji^disagrecable for me to explain at length how what I men-* 
tioned about James’s marriage has come to an untimely conclusion. 

Enougl^wlil^ I say that the lady was not, iu any respect, what she had repre- 
seuted hereelf, and my dear brother may be said to have had a-most fortunate 
escape.' Of course the poor fellow has sufFt'rcd considerably from the disap¬ 
pointment, nor are his better feelings alleviated by the—I will say—very in- 
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delicate raillery Papa is pleased to indulge in on the subject. It is, lioweverj; 
a theme I do not care to linger on, and 1 only thus passively allude to it that 
it may be jhuried in oblivion between us. 

We came along here from Genoa by the seaboard, a very beautiiwwicl- 
picturesque road, traversing a wild range of the Apennines, and almost 
always within view of the blue Mediterranean. At Spezia we loitei’cd for a 
day or two, to bathe, and I must say nothing can bo more innocently primi* 
live than the practice as followed there. 

liudies and gentlemen-—men and women, if you like it better—all meet in 
the water as they do on land, or rather not as they do.ou land, but in a very 
]i)-.sl-parentage state of no-dressedness. There, they splash, swim, dive, and 
converse—float, flirt, talk gossip, and laugh with a most laudable forgetful¬ 
ness of e.KteniaJs. Intinductions and iire-seutations go forward as they would 
in society, and a gentleman asks you to duck instead of to dance with him. 
It would be affectation in me were I not to say that 1 thought all this very 
^hooking at first, and that 1 really could scarcely bring myself to adopt it; 
lint Lord George, who leally swims to iJirfeetion, laughed me out of some, 
iin<l reasoned me out of others of my prejudices, and i will own, dearest Kitty^ 
his arguments wtic niuinswcnible. 

“ W’^ero you not very much ashamed,” said he, “ the first time you saw a 
ballet, or ‘ poses plasthiucs ?’—did not tho whole strike you as exceedingly 
indelicate ?' -and now, would not that very same sense of .shame occur iJS 
you as real indelicacy, since in these exhibitions it is Art aiouc you admire— 
Art iu its graceful development ? Tlie ‘ Bailarma’ is not a. woman, she is an 
ideal—she is a Hebe—a Psyche—an Ariadne, or an Aphrodite. Symmetry, 
grace, beauty of outline—these are the charms that fascinate you. Can you 
not, therefore, extend this sxjirit to the sea, and, instead of the Marquis of 
This and the Countess of That, only behold Tritons and sea nynnphs disport¬ 
ing in the flood?” 

1 sa>v at once the force of this reasoning, Kitty, and perceived that to take 
any lower view of the subject would bo really a gross indelicacy. I tried to 
make Cary agree with me, but utterly in vain—she is so devoid of imaginar 
tion! There is, too, an utter want of refinement in her mind positively 
hopeless. She even confessed tp me that Lord Geoxgc, without his clothes, 
still seemed liord Gcorge to her, and that no effort she could make was able 
to jicrsuade her that the old Danish Minister,"in the blacks li^ther skyll-cap, 
liaxl any resemblance to a river god. Mamma behaved much better; seeing 
that the custom was one followed by^all tho best people;” she adopted it at 
once, and though she would scream out whenever a gentleman came to talk 
to her. Pm sure, with a few weeks’ practice; she’d have perfectly reconefled 
herself to etiquette in the watcr.”^ Should you; with your very Irish no¬ 
tions, raise hands and eyes at all this, and mutter, " How very dreadful!— 
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how shocking!” and so on, I have only to remind you of what the Princess 
Paulino said to an English lady, who expressed her prudish horrors at the 
Prmpp^ having " sat for Canova in wet drapejyOh, it was not so dis- 
as you think j there was always a lire in the room.” N<Jw, Kitty, 
I make the same reply to your shocked scruples, by saj ing the sea v as de¬ 
liciously warm. Bathing is here indeed a glorious luxury. There is no 
shivering or shuddering, no lips chattering, blue-nosed, goose-skinned misery, 
like the home process ! It is not a rush in, in desperation, a duck in agony, 
and a dressing in ague, but a delicious lounge, associated with aU the enjoy¬ 
ments of scenery and society. The temperature of the sea is just sufficiently 
below that of the uir to invigorate without chilling, like the tone of a com¬ 
pany that stimulates without exhausting you. It is, besides, indcsciibuldy 
idcasaut to meet with a pastime so suggestive of new themes of talk. In¬ 
stead of the tiresome and trite topics of ballet and balls, and dress and 
diamonds, your conversation smacks of salt water, and every allusion “ liatli 
suffered a sea change.” Instead of a compliment to your dancing, the 
flattery is now on your diving; and he who once offered his aim to conduct 
you to tlie “ buffet,” uow projioses his company to swim out to a life-buoy ! 

And now let me get back to land once more, and you will begin to faiic}' 
that jour correspondent is Undine herself in disguise. I was vei*y soriy to 
leave Spezia, since I was just becoming au excellent swimmer. Indeed, the 
Iburgeon of an American frigate assured me that he thought “1 had been 
raised in the Sandwich Islands”—a compliineut which, of course, I fedt 
boiuul to accept in the sense that most flattered me. 

We passedthroughCarrara, stopping only to visit one ortwo of the studios. 
They luid not much to interest us, the artists being for the most part copy¬ 
ists, aud their works usually busts; busts being now the same passion 
with our travelling countrymen as once were oil portraits. The coiiseciuence 
is, tliat every sculptor’s shelves are loaded with thin-lipped, grim-visaged 
EngKsh women, and triple-clunned, apoplectic-looking aldermen, that con¬ 
trast very unfavourably with the clean-cut brows and sharply-chiselled 
features of classic antiquity. The English are an eminently good-looking 
race of people} seen in their proper costume of broadcloth and velvet. They 
are manly aud womanly. The native characteristics of boldness, decision, 
and high-h(^ted honesty are conspicuous in'aU their traits; nor is there ajij* 
dcflcieucy ^Nthe qualities of tenderness and gentleness. But with all this, 
when t\iey take off their neckcloths, they make but very indiffereutBomans; 
and he w|^ looked a gentleman in his shirt-collar, becomes, what James 
would arrant snob” when seen in a toga. And yet they will do 

it! They have, a notion that the Anglo-Saxon can do anything—^and so he 
can, perl^pi^he diffeieuf^ being whether he can look the character he 
knows so well how 
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We left Carrara by a little mountain path to visit the Ba^i di Luocaj a 
summer place, whieh once, in its days of Rouge-et-Noir celebrity, was greatly- 
resorted to. The Principtility of Lucca possessed.at that period, too, its own 
reigning Duke, and had not been annexed to Tuscany. Like all these sinaU. 
states, without trade or commerce, its resources were mainly derived from 
the Court; and, consequently, the withdrawal of the Sovereign was the 
death-blow to all prosperity. It would be quite beyond me to speculate on 
the real advantages or disadvantages resulting from this practice of absorp¬ 
tion, but pronouncing merely from externals, I should say that the small 
states are great sufferers. Notliing can be sadder than the aspect of this 
little capital. Ruined palaces, grass-grown streets, tenantless houses, and 
half-empty shops are seen everywhere. Poverty—I might call it misery—on 
every hand. The various arts and trades cultivated had been those required 
by, even called into existence by, the wants of a Court. All the usages of 
the place had been made to conform to its courtly life and Existence, and 
now this was gone, and all the "occupation” with it! You are not, perhaps, 
aware that this same tcmlorj' of Lucca supplies nearly all of that tribe of 
image and organ men, so well known, not only through Europe, but over the 
vast continent of America. They are skilful modellers naturally, and work 
really beautiful things in “terra cotta.” They are a hardy mountain race, 
and, like all “ montsignards,” have an equal love for enterprise and an attach¬ 
ment to home. Thus they traverse eveny land and sea—they labour for 
years long in far-away clinics—they endure hardships and privations of every 
kiud— supported by the one thought of the day when they can return homo 
again; and when in some high-perched mountain village—some “ granuolo,” or 
“ benuabbia”—they can rest from wandering, and, seated amidst their kith and 
kind, tell of the wondrous things they have seen in their jourpeyings. It 
is not uncommon here, in spots the very wildest and least visited, to find a 
volume in Enghsh or French on the shelf of some humble cottage: now, it 
is perhaps a print, or an engraving of some English landscape—a spot, 
doubtless, endeared by some especial recollection—and not nnfrequeiitly a 
bird from Mexico—a bright-winged parrot from the Brazils—shows where 
the wanderer’s footsteps have borne him, and shows, too, how even there 
the thoughts of home had followed. 

Judged by our own experiences, these people are but scantily welcomed 
amongst us. They are constantly associated in onr minds with intglerable 
hurdy-gurdies and execrable barrel-organs. They are the nightmare of in- 
valicb, and the terror of a}i studious heads, imd yet the wealth with which 
they return shows that their gifts are both acknowledged and rewarded. It 
must be that to many the oigau-man .is a pleasant visitor, and the image* 
hawker a vendor of “ high*art.” I have seen a great many of them since we 
came here, and in their homes, too, for Mamma has taken up the notion that 
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theee excellent people are all living in a state of spiritual darkness and desti¬ 
tution* and tO' enlighten them lias been disseminating her precious little 
volume on tlie Miracles of Mount Orsaro. It is plain to me that all this 
seal of a woman of a foreign nation seems to them a far more miraculous 
manifestation than anything in her littlo book, and they stare and wonder at 
her ill a way that plainly shows a compassionate distrust of her sanity; 

It is right 1 should say that Lord' Gteorge thinks all these people knaves 
and vagabonds i and James says they are a set of‘smugglers, and live by 
coiiiraband. Whatever bo the true side of the-picture, I must now leave to 
your own acutemess, orTather to your prejudices, whichi for all present pur¬ 
poses, are quite good enough judges to decide. 

Papa likes this place so much, that he actually proposed passing the winter 
here, for “ cheapnessa very horrid thought, but which, fortunately, Lord 
George aveited by a private hint to the landlord of the inn, saying that Papa 
was rolling in wealth, but an awful miser; so that w’hen the bill made its ap¬ 
pearance, with, eveiything charged double. Papa’s indignation turned to a 
perftjct hatred of the town, and all in it; the consequence is, that we are to¬ 
morrow to leave for Florence, w^hich, if but ono-lialf of what Lord George 
says be true, must be a real earthly paradise. Not that 1 can possibly doubt 
him, for lie has lived there two, or, I believe, three winters—knows every¬ 
body and cveything. How I long to sec the Cascini, the Court Balls, the 
Irivatc Theatricals at Prince Pelywkowsky’s, the pic-nics at Fiezolc, and 
those dear receptions at Madaino della Montanarc’s, where, as Lord G. says, 
every one goes, and “ there’s no absurd cant hctird about character.” 

Indeed, to judge from Lord G.’s account, Florence—to use his own 
words—is “ the most advanced oity in Europethat is to say, the Floren¬ 
tines take a higher and more ample view of social philosophy than any other 
people. The erring individual in our country is always treated like the 
wounded crow—the whole rookery is down upon him at once. Not so here; 
he—or she, to speak more properly—is tenderlytreatcd and compassionated; 
all the little blandishments of society showered on her;* She is made to feel 
that the world is really not tliat iU-natured thing semr moralists would 
describe it; aM even if she feel indisposed to- return to safer paths, the 
perilous ones are made as pleasant for her as it is possible. These are nearly 
his dip'll wqrds, dearest, and aredhey not beaatifal? so teeming-witli delicacy 
and true o\rity. And oh! Kitty^ I.*must tsay these are habits we do not 
practise at home in our own country. But of this more hereafter; for the 
present,. I can think of nothing but the society of |>his delightful city, and am 
trying:. ‘Ibe names of all the charming houses in which he 

is to intr(^jl^0®-us.- He has.wmttei^ bcsidas, to various friends in Inland 
for letters.foniufl, so that.we sboU beimquestionablybetteroS^here—socially 
speBkiugr’thaii ULaBy.-othomoity ofthefContin^.. 
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We leave this after breakfast to-monw^ aud befose tbe ead of the week 
it is likely you inay bear from me again* for 1 am longing^ to give you my 
first impressions of Fireuza la3ollaj till when, I am, as ever, your dearly 
attached 

Ma&y Akne Doz>d» 

« 

r.S.-Great good fortune, Kitty—we shall arrive in time for the races. 
Lord G. has got a note from Prince Pincecotti, asking him to ride his horse 
‘'Lruiae drog”— which it seems is the Italian for “ Bull-dog”—and ho con¬ 
sents. lie is to wear my colours too, dearest—green and white—and I have 
promised to make him a present of his jacket. How handsome he will look 
in jockey dress ! James is in distraction at being too heavy for even a hurdle 
race; hut as he is six feet one, and stout in proportion, it is out of the 
question. Lord G. insists upon it that Cary and 1 must go on iioiAcback. 
Mamina agrees with liini, aud Papa as stoutly resists. '•It is in vain we tell 
him that all depends oii the way we open the campaign here, aud iliat the 
present opportunity is a piece of tare good fortune; be is in one of Jiis obsti¬ 
nate moods, aud mutters something about “ beggars on horseback,” and the 
place they “ ride to.” 

1 open my letter to say—carried iriumphantlyj dearest—wc etfe to ndc. 


LETTEU XXXIV. 

JAMES DODD TO KOBEBT DOOLAN, KSQUIRB, TBEHTT COBUBOK, DUIUJN. 

Hotel (ITtalie, Florouce, Wednesday. 

My dear Bob, —Here wc arc going it, and in about the very “ fastest” 
place I ever set foot in. In- any other city, society seems to resei^-c itself for 
evening and lamplif^t; but here. Bob, you make “running friftn the start,” 
and keep up the pace till you como in. In the morning there’s the Club, 
with pleuty of whist; all the gossip crf.the town—and such gossip, too— 
real articlej by Jove !—^no shadowy imiendoes—no vague and h^df-mystfiiod 
hints of a flaw here or a crack, there’; bnt home* blows, my boy—with a 
smashed character, or a ruined repntation at erexy'stroke. This is, however, 
oMy a breathing canter, foewfaait awaitayou at the Cascini—a sort of “pno^- 
meu^c,” where-all the petqilef meet in thorn carriages, and exchange confi- 
dences in soandab audinvi^dions'twtea'r^be Caseini being to the Club what 
the Ballet is to the Opan.^ Afterdhis; yon have' barely time' to dress foe 
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dinner; which over, the Opera begins. There you pay visits from box to 
box—leara all that is going on for the evening—hear where the prettiest 
women are going, and where the ‘smartest play will be found. Midnight 
arrives, and then—but not before—the real life of Florence begins. The 
dear Contessa, that never showed by daylight, at last appears in her salon; 
the cliaiming Marchesa, whose very head-dress is a study from Titian, and 
whose dark-fringed eyes you think you recognise from the picture in ** the 
Pitti/' at length sails in, to receive the humble homage of—what, think you? 
a score of devoted worshippei*s ?—a band of chivalrous adorers ? Nothing of 
the kind, Bob: a dozen or so of young fellows, in all maimer of costumes, 
and all shapes of beards and moustaches; all smoking cigars or cigarettes, 
talking, singing, laughing, thumping the piano, shouting choruses, playing 
tricks with cards—all manner of tomfoolery, in fact; with a dash of enthu¬ 
siasm in the nonsense that canics you along in spite of yourself. Tlic con¬ 
versation—if one ca^^ dare to call it such—is a wild chaos of turf-talk, politics, 
scandal, literature, buffoonery, and the ballet. There is abundance of wit— 
plenty of real smartness on every side. THh fellows who have just described 
the cut of a tucker, can teU. you accurately the contents of a treaty; and 
they who did not seem to have a thought above the depth of a flounce or tho 
width of a sandal, are thoroughly* wcli versed in the politics of every state of 
Europe. There is no touch of sarcasm in their gaiety—none of that refined, 
‘feubtle ridicule, that runs through a Frenchman’s talk—these fellows arc 
eminently good-natured: the code of morals is not severe, and lienee the 
secret of tho merciful judgments you hear pronounced on every one. 

As to breeding, we English should certainly say there was an excess of 
familiarity. Everybody puts his arm on your shoulder, pats you on the 
back, and calls you by your Christian name. I am “ Giacomo,” to a host of 
fellows I don’t know by name; and “ Gemess,” to a select few, who pride 
themselves on speaking English. At all events. Bob, there is no constraint 
—no rese^ye amongst them. You are at your ease at once—and good fellow¬ 
ship is the order of the day. 

As to the women, they have a half-shy, half-confident look, that puzzles 
one sadly. They’ll stand a stare from you most unblushingly—they think 
it’s all very right and very reasotiable that you should look at them as long 
and as fi^«dly as you would do at a Raffaelle in the Gallery: but with all that, 
there is real delicacy of deportment, and those coram-publico pre¬ 
ferences wyth are occasionally exhibited in England, and even in France, 
ai‘e never 8<ten in Italian society. As to good looks, there is an abundance, 
but of a ohliteMiter which an Englishman at first will scarcely accept as beauty.' 
They are rarely handsome by feature, but frequently beautiful by expres^on. 
There is, besides, a graodTol languor, a tender Oleopatra-likb voluptuousness 
in their air l^at ^stingeishes tlmm from other women n and I have no doubt 
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that any one who has lived long in Italy would pronounce French smartness 
and coquetry the very essence of vulgarity. They cannot dress like a 
Parisian, nor waltz like a Wienerin; but, to my thinking, they are far more 
captivating than either. I am already in love with four, and I have just 
heard of a fifth, that I am sure will set me downright distracted. There’s 
one thing I like especially in them; and I own to you. Bob, it would com¬ 
pensate to me for any amount of defects, which I believe do not pertain to 
them. It is this: they have no accomplislunents—they neither murder 
Bossini, nor mar Salvator Bosa; they are not educated to torment society, 
poison .social intercourse, and push politeness to its last entrenchment. You 
are not called on for silence while they scream, nor for praise when they 
paint. They do not convert a drawing-room into a boarding-school on 
examination-day, and they are satisfied to charm you by fascInations*tbat 
cost you no compromise to admire. 

After jdJ, I believe we English are the only people that adopt tlic other 
plan. Wc take a commercial view of the matter, and having invested so 
much of our money in accomplishment, wo like to show our friends that wo 
have made a good speculation. For myself, I’d as soon bo mamed to a 
musical suuff-box, or a daguerreotype macliiuq^ as to a " well-brought-up 
English girl,” who had always the benefit of the best masters in music and 
drawing. The fourth-rate artist in anything is better than the first-rate 
amateur; and I’d just as soon wear home-made shoes as listen to home-* 
made music. 

I have not been presented in any of the English houses here as yet. There 
is some wonderful controversy going forward as to whether wc are to call 
first, or to wait to be called on; and I begin to fear that the Carnival will 
open before it can be settled. The governor, too, has got into a hot con¬ 
troversy with our mim'ster here, about our presentation at Court. It would 
appear that the rule hr, you should have been presented at home, in order to 
be eligible for presentation abroad. Now, we have been at the Castle, but 
never at St. James’s. The Minister, however, will not recognise reflected* 
Boyalty j and here wc are, suffering under a real Irish grievance O’Connell 
would have given his eye for. The fun of it is, that the Court—at least I 
hear so—is crammed wi^ English, who never even saw a Viceroy, nor per-' 
hai>s partook of the high festivities of a Lord Mayor’s Ball. How they j|Dt 
there is not for me to inquire, but I suppose that a vow to a Chmuberlain is 
like a Custom-Louse oath, and can., always be reconciled to an easy con¬ 
science. 

We have arrived here at an opportune moment—^time to see all the uoto-' 
rieties of the place at the races, which began to-day. So far as I can learn,- 
the foreigners have adopted the English taste, with the true spirit of imi¬ 
tators that is, they have given litUe attention to any improvement in the 
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breed of cattle, but have devoted considerable enei^ to aU the rogueries of 
the ring, and witli such success that Newmarket and Doncaster might still 
learn something from, the “ Legs” of the Continent. 

Tiverton, who is completely behind the scenes, has told me some strange 
stories about their doings; and, at the very moment I am writing, horses 
arc being withdrawn, names scratched, forfeits declared, and bets pronoimccd 
off,” will] a degree of precipitation and haste that shows how little con¬ 
fidence exists amongst the members of tliering. As for myself, not knowing 
either tl»c course, tlio horses, nor the colours of the riders, 1 take my amuse¬ 
ment in oliserving—what is really most laaglmble-*-thc absurd- effort made 
by certain small folk here to resemble the habits and ways of certain big ones 
in England. Now, it is aTctirod coachmaker, ora pensioned-otf clerk in a 
Crow'n-office, (hat jogs down the course, betting-book in hand, trj’ing to look 
—in (lie quaintness of his cob and the trim snugness of his groom—like some 
old county squire of fifteen thousand a year. Now, it is some bluff, middle- 
aged gent, wlio, witli coat thrown back, and thumbs in his waisi ooat, insists 
upon being thought Lrird George JBcniallck. There are Massy Stanleys, 
George Paynes, Lord Wiltons, and Colonel Peels by dozens; “Gentlemen 
Jocks,” swathed in drab pidetots, to hide the brighter rays of- costume be¬ 
neath, gallop at full speed across the grass on ponies of most diminutive 
size; smartly got-up fellows stand under the judge’s box, and slang the 
’ authorities above, or stare at the* ladies in front. There are cold luncheons, 
sandwiches, champagne, and soda-water; bets, beauties, and bitter beer— 
cvevytliing, in shorl, that constitutes races, but horses! The system is, that 
every great man gives a cup and wins it himself; the only possible interest 
attending such a process being whether, in some paroxysm of anger at this, 
or some frump at tha(-, he may not witlidraw his - horse at the last moment 
—an event on which a small knot of gentlemen with dark eyes, thick bps, 
and.aquiline noses, seem to speculate on as a race bhance, and only second in 
point of interest to^a- whist party >at the Casino with a couple of newly-come 
Bulls.” A more stupid proceeding, therefore, than theae races—bating 
always the fmi derived from watching the “snobocracy” I have mentkmod— 
cannot be obneeived. Now it was a walk over;.now a “sell;” now two 
horses of the same owner; now one horse that was owned by three. The pri¬ 
vate hij^ry of the'rogueries might-possibly amuse, but all that met the 
public ejre was of tho very slowest imaginable. 

1 begin to think,. Bob, that horse-TBcingis only^aoport that oan be main- 
tainadtby a great nation abounding in wealth, and with all the appliances of 
stallNBid splendour. You) ought'to have gorgeous equipages, magnificent 
hivses, thousands of speotators, ^stands' crowded ttf the roof by a class such 
a» only exists imgeoat- oounteies. 'Bayaltyiteeilf, in allitapomp, should be 
thtce; eodiAllthatreinieseidS the pride and oirenmBtaaoe of a mighty people. 
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To try these things on a small scale is ridiculous—just as a little navy of oue 
sloop and a steamer! With great proportions and ample verge, the detract¬ 
ing elements are hidden from view. The minor rascalities do not intrude 
themselves on a scene of such grandeur; and though cheating, knavery, and 
fraud arc there, they are not foreground figuz’os. Now, on a little “ race¬ 
course,” it is exactly the reverse: just as on board of a tlirce-dcckcr 3 'ou know 
nothing of the rats, but in a Nile boat they arc your bedfellows and your 
guests at dinner. 

To-morrow vre axe to have a match with gentlemen riders, and if anything 
worth recording occurs I’ll keep a comer for it. Mother is in the grand stand 
with any amount of Duchesses and Marchionesses around her. The Governor 
is wandering about the field, peeping at the cattle, and wondering how the 
riders are to get round a sharp tui*n at the end of the course. The girls arc 
on horseback with Tiverton; and, in the long intciTals between the matches, 
I jot down these rough notes for you. The scene itself is beautiful. Tlie 
field, flanked on one .nide bj the wood of the Cascini, is open on I’otlicr to 
the mountains: Fiezolc, from base to ai^mmit, is dotted ovcr witli villas half 
buried iii groves of oraugc and olive trees. iThc Yal d’Arno opens on one 
side, and the high mountain of Vallombrosa oivtlio otliei'. The gaily dressed 
and bi'ighf-costumed Florentine population throng the ground itself, and 
over their heads arc seen the glorious domes, and towers, and spircs of beau¬ 
tiful Florence, under a broad sky of cloudless blue, and in an atmosph&re«f 
rarest purity. 


Thursday. 

Tiverton has won his matcli, .and with,the'wcast borse too. Ofi;his oora- 
petitors, one fell off; another never got iup at all; a thbdoboltcd; and a 
fourth took so much out of Ins horse in.a breathing canter before the race, 
that the animal w’as dead beat before lie came to the start. . And now, the 
knowing ones are .going about muttering angry dcoiunciat ions-ou Iho treacltcry 
of grooms and tramers^and vowing that “ Gli Gantlcmen Riders &on’ grandi 
bricconi.” 

I am glad dk iJTer. .Th& whole scene waajone nf vqiumelling, row,‘-and 
animosity from beginning to end. These people neither ienenv bow toi win 
money nor to lose it;, andas tatheikigliahwihoJgiixe on snohooeasions, take 
my word for it. Bob, the national clmraoter gabas littler>lB 7 thein alliance. It 
is too soon for me, paibaps,i4o pronounce in ,this fashion, butiTirfirtou has 
t(dd me so manyiitllei^ivaiteihisitoriea-HFereided eo nm^ of th&isecret me¬ 
moirs of tiiese folk—Iibelieve I-aan'qpeakiiig-iibahsttbeeqaeBi'experiencc 
wiU amply, ocmfiim. J'onAhe^iaetKnt^^Qod-by^iaidiiel^ 

i ikmifouxa, 

V , . , oJaiyDcBW). 
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LETTER XXXV. 

KESSy DODD fo THOMAS PURCEIX, KSQ., GBAJfOE, HEUFF. 

Florence, Lungo I’Arno. 

My oeab Toji,—I t is nigh a month since I wrote to you last, and if T 
didn’t “steal a few hours from the night, ray dear,” it might be longer still. 
The address will tell you where we are—1 wish anybody or anything else 
would tell you how or why we came here! I intended to have gone back 
from Genoa, nor do I yet understand what prevented me doing so. My poor 
head none of the clearest—^in what may be called my lucid intervals—is but 
a very iudifferent thinking machine when harassed, worried, and tormented 
as I have been latterly. You have heard how James’s Countess, the Car¬ 
dinal’s niece and the betrothed of a Neapolitan Prince, turned out to be a 
Circris woman, one of those bits of tawdry gold fringe and pink silk panta¬ 
loons that dance on a chalked saddle to a one shilling multitude! By good 
fu'dune she had two husbands Kviug, or she might have married the boy. 
As it was, he has gone into all manner of debt on her account, and if it was 
not that I can defy ruin in any shape—for certain excellent reasons you may 
guess at—this last exploit of liis would go nigh to our utter destruction. 

"We hurried away out of Genoa in shame, and came on here by slow stages. 
Tlic women kind plucked up wonderfully on the w'ay, and I believe of the 
whole party your humble servant alone carried abasement with him inside the 
gates of Florence. 

My sense of sorrow and shame probably somehow blunted my faculties and 
dulled my reasoning powers, for I would seem to have concurred in a vast 
number of plans and arrangements that now, when I have come to myself, 
strike mo with intense astonishment. For instance, we have taken a suite of 
rooms on the Arno, hired a cook, a carriage, and a courier; we ore, 1 hear, 
also in ne^tiatij^for a box at the “ Pergola,” and I am credibly informed 
tliat 1 am nVa^loobing out for saddle-horses for the girls, and a stout- 
made, of lively action,” to carry myself. 

It maQr be true—1 have no doubt it is more philosophical, as the cant 
phrase is**->tq believe Kenny Dodd to be mistaken rather than suppose his 
wliole family deranged, so that if I hear to-morrow or next day that Pm 
about to .take lessons in singing, or to hire a studio as a seniptor. Pm fiilly 
determined to acoej^ the thiings with a graceM subnussion. There is only 
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one thing, Tom Purcell, that passes my belief, and that is, that there CTer 
lived as Ixisottcd an old fool as your friend Kenny D., a man so thoroughly 
alive to everything that^ displeased him, and yet so prone to endure it: so 
actively bent on going a road the very opposite to the one he wanted to travel; 
and that entered heart and soul into the spirit of ruining himself, as if it was 
the very best fun imaginable. 

That you can attempt to follow me through the vagaries of this strange 
frame of mind is more than 1 expect, neither do I pretend to explain it to 
you. There it is, however—make what you can of it, just as you would 
with a handful of copper money abroad, where there was no clue to the 
value of a single coin in the mass, but wherewith you arc assured you have 
received your change. 

With a fine lodging, smart liveries, a very good cook, and a well-supplied 
table, I thought it possible that though ruin would follow in about three 
months, yet in the interval I might probably enjoy a bttlc ease and content¬ 
ment. At all events, like the Indian, who, when he saw that he must 
inevitably go over the Falls, put his paddles quietly aside, and resolved to 
give himself no unnecessary trouble, I also determined I’d leave the boat 
alone, and never “fash myself for the future.” Wise as this policy may 
seem, it has not saved me. Mrs, B. is a regular storm-bird! wherever she 
goes she carries her own hurricane with her, and 1 verily believe she could 
get up a toniado under tlie equator! • 

In a little pious paroxysm that seized her in the mountains, she, at the 
instigation of a stupid old Lord there, must needs write a tract about certain 
yiiracles that were or were not—^for Pll not answer for either—performed by 
a saint that for many years back nobody had paid any attention to. This 
precious volume coster three weeks’ loss of rest, and about thirty pounds 
sterling. It was, however, a pious work, and even as a kind of visa on her 
passport to Heaven, I suppose it would be called cheap; I assure you, Tom, 

I spent the cash grudgingly ; that I did pay it at all I thought was about as 
good “a miracle” as any in the book. 

Armed with this tract she tramped through the Luccheso mountains, 
leaving copies everywhere, and thrusting her volume into thb hands of all 
who would liave it. I’m no great admirer of this practice in any sect. The 
world has too many indiscreet people to make this kind of procedure an 
over safe one; besides. I’m not quite certain that even a faulty reljmon is 
not preferable to having none at all, and it happens not nnfrequent^ that 
the convert stops half way on his road, and leaves one faith without ever 
reaching the other. I’ll not discuss this matter further; I have trouble 
enough on my hands without it. 

These little tracts of Mrs. B.’s attracted the attention of the authorities. 

It was quite enough that they had been given away gratis, and by an 

VOL. II. q 
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Englkhwoman, to stamp them as attempts to proselytise, and, although they 
couldn’t explain how, yet they readily adopted the idea that the whol® was 
written in a figurative style purposely to cover its real object, and so they 
set lawyers and judges to work, and what between* oaths of peasants and 
affirmations of prefects, they soon made a very pretty case, and yesterday 
morning, just as we had finished breakfast, a sergeant of the Gendarmerie 
entered the room, and with a military salute asked which was la Sigmora 
Dodd ? The answer being given, he proceeded to read aloud a paper that he 
held in his hand, the contents of w'hich Cary translated for me in a whisper. 
Tlicy were, in-fact, a judge’s warrant to commit Mrs. D. to prison under no 
less than nine different sections of a new law on the subject, of religion. In 
vain we assured him that we W'crc all good Catholic.s, kept every ordinance 
of the Church, and Jiatcd a heretic, lie politely bowed to our explanation, 
but said, that with this part of the matter he had noliing to do; that doubt¬ 
less we should he able to establish our innocence before tlic tribunal; mean¬ 
while Mrs. D. must go to prison! 

I’m ashamed at all the warmth of indignation wc displayed, seeing that 
tliis poor fcUow was simply discharging his duty--and that no pleasant one— 
but somehow it is so natural to take one’s anger out on the nearest official, 
that wc certainly didn’t spare him . Tiverton threatened him with the House 
of Commons; James menaced him with the Times; Mary Anne protested 
that the British fleet would anchor off Leghorn within forty hours; and i 
hinted that Mazzini should have the earliest infornuition of this new stroke 
of tyranny. He bore all like—a gendarme ! stroked his moustaches, clinked 
his sword on the groimd, put Ids cocked-hat a little more S(iuarely on his 
head, and stood at case. Mrs. D.—there’s no guessing how a woman wifi 
behave in any exigency—didn’t go oil', as I tliought and expected she would, 
in strong hystoi-ics; she didn’t even show fight; she came out in what, I am 
free to own, was for her a perfectly new part, and played martyr; ay, Tom, 
she tlirew up her eyes, clasped her hands upon her bosom, and said, “ Lead 
me away to the stake—burn me—torture me—cut me in four quarters—tear 
my flesh off With hot pincers.” She suggested a great variety of these prac¬ 
tices, and with a volubility that showed me she had studied the subject. 
Meanwhile the sergeant grew impatient, declared the “ seance” was over, and 
onlcrcd,|[mr at once to enter the carnage that stood awaiting her at the door, 
and whic^ was to convey her to the prison. I needn’t dwell on a very painful 
scenethe end of it was, thaJ; she was taken away, and though we all fol¬ 
lowed* m another carriage, wc were only admitted to a few moments of 
leave-taking with her, when the massive gates were closed, and she was a 
captive! 

Tiverton tedd me I must at once go to our Legation and represent the 
case. “He stout.about it,” said he ; “say she must be liberated in half an 
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liour. Make tlie Minister understand yon arc somebody, and won’t stand 
any hnmbupr. I'd gr>,” be added, “ bni I can’t do anything against the pre- 
siaii Govcrnnient.” A knowing wink accompanied this speech, and though 
1 didn’t sec the force of the remark, T winked too, and said nothing. 

“ Wliat language docs he speak?” said T, at last. 

“ Our ^Minister ? English, of course!” 

In lliat case Fm off at onceand away I drove to the Legation. The 
Minister was engaged. Called again—lie was ont. Called later—he was in 
eonfercucc with the Foreign Sccrctai*y. Later still —ho was dressing for 
dinner. Tipped his valet a Nap. and sent in my card, with a pressing 
entreaty to be admitted. Message brought back, quite impossible - must 
call in the morning. Another Nap. to the flunkcv, and asked his advice. 

“His Excellency receives this evening—come as one of the guests.” 

I didn't half like ^lus counsel, Tom; it was raiher an obfrusiic line of 
policy, but uhal was io be done ? 1 tliouglif for a few minutes, and seeing 
jiochauceof anjtl'icg heljrr, resohed to adopt ii. At ten o’clock, then, 
behold mo aseiavlntfr tx spiciuii(ll\ illnminalc'd staircase, w'illi maiblc statues 
on cither sulo, half hifl nmitKI all manner of rare and beaut ifnl ])lunts. 
Crowds of splendidly dressf-cl pooiile, are wending their \Miy upward with 
myself—doubtless with luilili'r hearts—vhieli w'.'ib not a dillieult matter. 
At tlie top, 1 find myself in a dense crowd, all a blaze of diamonds 
decorations, gorgeous uniforms and jewelled dresses of the most eostlj' mag¬ 
nificence. 

I assure you I was perfectly lost in wonderment and admiration. Tlic 
glare of wax-liglits, the splendour of the apartments themselves, and the air 
of grandeur on every side, actually dazzl^ and astounded me. At each 
instant T heard the title of Duke and Prince given to some one or other. 
“Your Highness is looking better“J trust yon r Grace will dance“Is 
the Princess here?” “ J’ray iiresenf me to the Duchess.” Egad, Tom, I felt 
T was really in the veiy centre cif that charmed circle of which one hears so 
much and yet sees so little. 

I needn’t say that I knew nobody, and I own to you it was ^ great relief to 
me that nobody knew ate. Where sliould I find the Minister in all this chaos of 
splendour, and if I did succeed, how obtain the means of addressing him ? 
These were very puzzling questions to be solved, and by a brain turning 
\vith excitement, and half wild between astonishment and apprehension. On 
1 went, through room after room—there seemed no end to this gp^'goous 
display. Here they were brushed together, so that stars, crosses, epaulettes, 
diamond coronets, and jewelled arms seemed all one dense mass; here, they 
were broken into card parties; here, they were at billiards; Iierc, dancing; 
and here, all were gathered around a splendid buffet, where the pop, pop of 
champagne corks explained the livel||sallies of the talkers. I was not sorry 

Q 2 
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to find something like refreshment; indeed, I thought my courage stood in 
need of a glass of wine, and so 1 set myself vigorously to pierce the firm and 
compact crowd in front of me. My resolve had scarcely been taken, when I 
felt a genfie but close pressure within my arm, and on looking down, saw 
thred fingers of a white-gloved hand on'my wrist. 

I started back; and even before 1 could tummy head, Tom, I heard a 
gentle voice murmur in my ear: “ Dear creature—^how delighted to see you 
—when did you arrive P* and my eyes fell upon Mrs. Gore il^mpton! There 
she was, in all the splend<)ur of full dress, which, I am bound to say, in the 
present inst&ncKs, meant as small an amount of raiment as any one could well 
venture out in. That I never saw her look half so beautiful is quite tme. 
Her condto of brilliaiits set off her glossy hair, and added new brilliancy to 
her eyesj Hrhile her beauteous neck and shoulders actually shone in the 
brightness of its tints. I bethought me of the *' Splugen,” Tom, and the 
cold insolence of her disdain. I tried to summon up indignation to reproach 
her, but she anticipated me, by saymg, with a bewitching smile: “ Adolphus 
isn’t here now, Doddy!” Few as the words were, Tom, they revealed a 
whole history—they were apology for the past, and assurance for the present 

“ Still,” said I, “ you might have- ” “ What a silly ihmg it is!” said she, 

putting her fan on my lips; "and it wants to quarrel with me the veij 
moment of meeting; but it mustn’t, and it shan’t. Get me some supper, 
BV)ddy—an oyster patty, if there be one—if not, an ortolan truff6.” 

Tliis at least was a good, sensible speech, and so I wedged firmly into the 
mass, and, by dint of very considerable pressure, at length landed my fair 
firimid at the buffet. It was, I must say, worth all the labour. There was 
everything you can think of, fioin sturgeon to Maraschino jelly, and wines 
of every land of Europe. It was a good opportunity to taste some rau 
vintages, and so I made a little excursion through Marcobrunner to Jolian 
nisberg, and thence on to Steinberger. Leaving the Rhine land, I coquetted 
awhile with Burgimdy, especially Chambertin, back again, however, to < 
Champagne, for the si^e of its icy coldness, to wind up with some wonderful 
Schumlawer—a Hungarian tap—that actually made me wish X had been 
bom a hussar.® * 

It is no use trying to explain to ffou the tangled masA flf W bewitched 

facuUie8s;\ Jba, whose experiences in such trials gone beyond a 

struggle M A ham sandwich, or a chicken bonsldt some asthmatic old lad} 
in can neither comprehend in^ji#astion^ nor compassionate 

my dhffisalipk How shall 1 convey to youT'^taiinformed imagination the 
bewitc hTT i^ ^ro bots of wine, beauty, heat, %ht> soft words, soft glances, 

blue eyes, atidsiio«Y shoulders P I may give you all the details, but you’ll 
never be able to them into that magic mass that melts the heari, and 
makes such fools of Ihe Kenny Dodds-jif world. There is such a thing. 
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b(Iieve me, as “an atmosphere of endhantment/* Th6re are elements which 
compose a magical air around you, perfumed with odours, and still more en¬ 
trancing by flatteries. The appeal is now to your senses, now to your hOaris^ 
your affections, your intellect, your sympathies; your very self-love is even 
.uldi'cssed, and you are more than mam at least more than an Irisliman, if you 
icsist. ' I ' 

Egad, Tom, she is a a:^endid woa^ 1 ihoiii has that air^hf lientleness and 
command about her that somehow suMneai^yoA 1!^ Ut^ 

—those small nothmge of voice, and look, aiidtoimh-Hsros[Odhfli^^ 
icjr one admired even to homage itself. ' 

“ You must be my escort, Doddy,” said she, drawing on her glotey after 
i'usciuatiug me by the sight of that dimpled hand, and those rose-tipped 
lingers, so full of their own memories for me. “ You shall give me your ami» 
.tnd I’ll tell yqu who every one is.” And away we sailed out of the supper- 
loom into the crowded salons. 

Oiir progress u ns slow, for the crush was tremendou^ but, as we went, 
liLi iccogmiions were frequent. Still, I could not but remark, not witli 
women. AH, or nearly all, her acquaintances were of, 1 was going to say the 
luudci, but upon my life 1 believe the real epithet would be the softer sex. 

1 Iicy saluted her with an easy, almost too easy, familiarity. Some only 
'^niiled, undone, a scoundrel—I shall know him again, MwWerrftJu^w up his 
(\ycb with a particular glanoe towardsas plainly-as p^ilde jmpl/tng, 

“ Oh, another victini^eh ?’* As for the ladies, some star^ full M her, and 
ilu u tnincd abiiiptly away; some pAssed without looking; one or two made 
jiei low and formal cuitscys; and a lew put up their glasses to scan her lace ‘ 
llouuce 01 her lappets, as if they were really the great objects to be admired. ^ 
U last we eamc to a knot of men talking in a circle round a very pretty ‘ 
w Oman,' whose jet-black eyes and ringlets, with a high colour, gave her a 


most brilliant appearance. The moment she saw Mrs. G. XL she spouig 
liom her seat to embrace her. They spoke in French, and so rapidly,'i^t % 
could catch nothing of what passed; but the dark eyes were suddcnb^^fetd ^ 
towards me with a piercing j^ance, that made me h^ ashamed. ^ § 

“Let us 4ake possession of that sofa,” said Mrs. Qore,*iiiolrh^5i^wards'^ 
one. “And now, Doddy, I*want to present you to my dwn^ftiend on 
earth, my own darling Georgma.” 

Then th^ ^J^i^ hisjse(|^ and X muttered nonsense of my * 

own. i 

“This, Geoi| 5 y“^thi» Is Xhai dear creatti^^w whom you have hearf^me 
speak bO often; this is that generous, noble-hearted soul whose djSvnl^m ik 
written upon my%|^; and this,” said she, turning to the other aide, “ Uiis ^ 
is my more than sis^—my adored Georgina V* 

1 took my place ptween them on the naiA, and was formally presented to 
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whom ?—guess you ? No less a ijerson than Lady George Tiverton! Ay, 
Tom, the fasednuiing creature with the dai*k orbs was another injured 
woman ! I was not to be treated like a common acquaintance, it seemed, for 
“Georgy” began a recital of her husband’s cnielUes to me. Of all the 
wretches [ ever heard or read he went far beyond them. There was not an 
indignity, not an outrage he had not parsed on her. He siudied cruelties to 
inllict upon her. She had been starved, beaten, bruised, and, 1 bebeve, 
chained to a log. 

She drew down her dress to show me some mark of cruelty on her shoul¬ 
der; and though I saw nothing 1o shock me, 1 look her word for the injury. 
In fact, Tom, 1 was lost m wonderment how one tliat had gone through so 
much not only relnined the loveliness of her looks, but all the fasomations of 
her beauty, luiimpaired by anj traits of sufl’eriug. 

What a tcirible stoiy it was, to be sure. Now, he had sold her diamonds 
to a Jew; now, he had disposed of her beautiful dark hair to a w'ig-maker. 
In his reckless extravagance her very teeth were not safe in her head; but 
more dreadful than all were the temptations he had exposed her to- s\’ieet, 
youTig, artless, and lovely as she was ! j\ll the haudsoine fellows about town 
—all tiial uas gay, dashing, and attractive—the young Peerage and the Pines 
—all at her feci; but her saiut-like i)urity triumphed; and it was really quite 
charming to hear how these two pretty women congratulated each other on 
all ihe perils they had passed through unharmed, and the dangers through 
which virtue had home them Iriumphaut. Th^re 1 sat, Tom, abnost en¬ 
veloped ill gauze and Valenciennes—for their wide floiaices eiicoiupa>.-C'd me, 
their bcanleous faces at cither side, their soft breath fanning me—listening 
to tales of man’s inlamj tliat made my blood boil. To the excitement of the 
champagne had succeeded Ihe delirious intoxication eoiiipouiidcd of iias- 
sionate indignation and glowing admiration; and at any minute I felt ready 
to throw myself at the heads of tlic husbands or the feet of their wives ! 

Vast crowds moved by us as we sat there, and I could perceive that we 
were by no means unnoticed by the company. At last 1 perceived an (Iderly 
lady, leaning on a young man’s arm, whom 1 thought I recognised; but she 
quickly averted her head, and said something to her comp.anion. He turned 
and bowed coldly to me ; and 1 perceived it w'as Morris—or Peiu'hyn, 1 sujipose 
lie calls hin'i'j\lf now; and, indeed, his new dignity would seem to have com- 
•pletcly overcome him. Mrs. G. H. asked his name; and when I told it, said 
she would permit me to present him to her—a liberty 1 had no intention to 
profit by. 

The coi^pany was now thuming fast; and so, giving an arm to each of my 
fair friend)^ tre descended io the cloaking-room. “ Call our*carriage, Doddy 
—the Villino Amaldini! for Georgy and I go together,” said Mrs. G. 1 saw 
them to the door, helped them in, kissed their hands, promised to call on 
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them early on the morrow—“ Villa Araaldini—Via Amaldini”—got the name 
by iieaii ; another squeeze of the two fair hands, and away they rolled, and I 
turned homeward in a frame of mind of which I have not courage to attempt 
the description. 

Whoa I an ived at our lodgings it was nigh three o’clock; Mary Anne and 
Car> were both bitting up waiting for me. The police liad made a descent 
on the house in my absence, and carried away three hundred and seventy 
oopio'' of the blessed little tract, all our house bills, some of youa* lettei's, and 
the girls’ Italian exercises; a very formidable an’ay of correspoiidenre, to 
which some equations iu algebra, by James, contrilmted the air of a 
I’^'pher. 

“ Well, I’apa, what tidings ?” cried both the girls, as 1 entered the room, 
“ When is slie to be liberated What says the Miidstcr ?—is he outrageons ? 
--was he rivil ?—did he show' much energy r*’ 

“ Wait a bit, my dears,” said J, “ami Jel mo colli'ct mjself. .After all I 
have gone througi', m> head is none of the cloarosi.” 

Tins was (juitc true. 'I’om, as^oii may readily believe. Tiiey both waited, 
hccordmgh, with a most exemplary patience; and there we sat in silence 
confronting each oilier; ruul 1 onnlo ,\ou honestly, a mniinal in a dock 
never had a worse eoiiscienoti than mysell’ at tlnit moment. 

“Girls,” said 1, at Iasi, “ if 1 am to have brains to carry me through this 
diflicult negotiation, it will oijy be by giving me the most perfect pcace«uid 
tranquillity. IS'o questioiiiug—no interrogation -no annoyance of any kind 
—you understand me—this,” said I, iouchiiig m> forehead—“this must be 
luidisturbcd.” They both looked at eacli other without speaking, and 1 went 
on; but wliat I Said, and how 1 said it, 1 liavc no means of knowing: I 
dashed intrepidly into tlie wide sea of Euroiican politua, mi.xing up Mrs. D. 
with Ainzzini, making out soinetlimg like .a a cry .strong case against her. 
From that I turned to Turkej anil the D.uiubiau Frovirices, and brought in 
Omer Pasha and the Earl of Guzi berry; i»lainly siiowiug that their mother 
was a wronged and injured woman, and that Sir Somebiidy Dundas iniglit be 
expected any moment at the mouih of the Arno, to exact redress for her 
wrongs. “And now,” said I, winding up, “ you know as nfuch of the matter 
as I do, my dears ; you view things from the same level as myself; and so, 
oiF to bed, aud well resume the cousidei’atiou of the subject in the morning.” 

1 didn’t w.ut for more, but took my candle and departed. 

“ Poor Papa I” said Mary Anne, as I closed the door; “ he falka quite 
wildly. *This sad aifair lias completely affected Ids mind.” 

“ He certainly docH talk most incoherently,” said Cary; “ I liope wc shall 
find him better in the mom^g.” Ah! Tom, 1 passed a wretched night of 
self-accusation aud sorrow. There was nothing Mrs. D. herself could have 
said id me that I didn’t say. 1 called myself a vmricty of the hardest names. 
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and inveighed stoutly against my depravity and treachery. The consequence 
was, that I couldn’t sleep a wink, and rose early, to try and shake off my 
feverish state by a walk. 

I sallied out into the streets, and half unconsciously took the way to the 
prison. It was one of those old feudal fortresses—hulf-gaol, half-palace— 
that tlic Medici were so fond of—grim-looking, narrow-windowed,’ high- 
battlemcnted buildings, that stand amidst modern edifices as a mailed knight 
might stand in a group of our every-day dandies. I looked up at its dark 
and sullen front with a licavy and self-reproaching heart. “ Your wife is 
there, Kenny Dodd,” said I, “ a prisoner!—treated like a malefactor and a 
felon!—carried away by force, without trial or investigation, and already 
sentenced—for a prisoner is under sentence when even passingly deprived of 
liberty—and there you stand, powerless and inactive! For this you qiuttcd 
a land where there is at least a law, and the appeal to it open to every one 1 
For this you have left a country where personal liberty can be assailed neither 
by tyranny nor corruption! For this you have come hundreds of miles 
away from home, to subject yourself and thote belonging to you to Ihc mise¬ 
rable despotism of jietty tyrants and the persecution of bigots ! Why don’t 
they print it in large letters in every passport what one has to expect in these 
journevings? W'hat nonsense if is to say that Kenny Dodd is to travel at 
his pleasure, and that the authorities themselves are neither to give nor 
‘pemiettre qu’illui soit donne cmpcchcment quelconque, mais au contraile 
toutc aide ct assistance !’ Why not bo frank, and say, ‘ Kenny Dodd comes 
abroad at his own proper risk and peril, to be cheated in Helgiuin, bam¬ 
boozled in Holland, and blackguarded on the Khine ; with full liberty to be 
robbed in Spain, imprisoned in Italy, and knouted in Kussia?’ With a few 
such facts as these before you, you would think twice on the Tower-stairs, 
and perhaps deliberate a little at Dover, It’s no use making a row because 
foreigners do not adopt our notions. They have no Habeas Corpus, just 
as they have no Ijondon stout — maybe for the same reason, too — it 
wouldn’t suit the climate. But what brings us amongst them ? There’s the 
question. Why do we come so far uway from home to eat food thaf dis¬ 
agrees with us, a'ud livij under laws we cry out against P Is it consistent 
with common sense to run a muck through the statutes of foreign nations 
just out of *.'i^lfulness ? 1 wish my wife was out of that den, and I wish we 
•were all back in Dodsborough.” And with that wise reflection, uttered in all 
the fulness of my heart, I turned slowly away and reached the Amo.^ A gen¬ 
tleman raised bis hat politely to me as I passed. I turned hastily, and saw 
it was Morris. His salute was a cold one, and showed no inclination for 
nearer acquaintance; but I was too much humiliated in my own esteem to 
feel pride, so I followed and overtook him. His reception of me was so chill¬ 
ing, Tom, that even before I spoke I regretted the step I had adopted. I 
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rallied, liowcvcr, and after reminding him how on a former oceasion T had 
been benefited by liis able inlervcntioii in my bclialf, briefly told hbn of 
!Mrs. D.’s arrcbt, and the great cmbari-assmcnt I felt as to the course to be 
taken. 

lie thawed in a moment. All his distance was at once abandoned, and, 
kindly offeriug me his arm, begged me to relate what had occurred. lie lis¬ 
tened calmly, patiently—I might almost say, coldly. He never dropped a 
sentence—not a syllabic like sympathy or condolence. He liadu’t as mueh as 
a w'onl of honest indignation against the outrageous behaviour of the authori¬ 
ties. In fact, Tom, he took the whole thing just as much as a matter of course, 
as if there was nothing remarkable nor strahge in imprisoning an English- 
w'oman, and the mother of a family. He made a few pencil notes in his 
])Ockct-book as to dates and such-like, and then, looking at liis w'atcli, .said; 

“ We'll go and breakfast witli Dunthorpe. You know' him intimately, 
don’t you 

[ had to confess 1 did not know him at all. 

“Oh! seeing }ou iliere last night,” said ho, “1 thought you knew him 
well, as j’oii are only a a cry shoit time in Eliycncc.” 

1 drew a long breatli. 'lom, and told him how' 1 hadlia]>penc(l to find myself 
at the Minister’s “lout.” He smiled good-huinouredlj ; there was nolliing 
oireushe in it, liow'e\cr, and it passed oil’ at once. 

“ Sir Alexander and 1 me old friends,” said he. “ We ser\cd in the surtfe 
regiment once togetlier, and 1 can veutiu'c to present you, even at this early 
hour and with that we walked briskly on towards the Legation. 

All this while Morris—1 can’t call him by his new name yet—never alluded 
to the family; lie didn’t even ask after James, and I plainly sawf lliat he was 
bent on doing a very good-natured tliiiig, without any desire to incur further 
• intimacy as its couscqucucc. 

Sir Alexander had not left iiis rjoom when w'c arrived, but on receiving 
Alorris’s card scut w'ord to say lie sliould be down in a moiuetit, and expected 
us both at breakfast. The table was spread in a liandsome library, with 
every possible appliance of comfort ub(>ut it. J'hcre was a brisk w ood fire 
blazing on the ample hearth, and a beautiful Blenheim asAecp before it. 
Newspapers of every country and every language lay scattered abbut with 
illustrated journals and ^irints. Alust voluptuous easy-chairs and fat- 
cushioned sofas abounded, 'And it was plain to see that the world has some 
rougher sides than she turns to her Majesty’s Envoys and Ministers Plenipo¬ 
tentiary ! 1 

I was busy picturing to myself w'hat sort of person the present occupant 
of this post was likely to prove, when he entered. A tall, verj- good-lookinjg 
man, of about forty, ^vith bushy whiskers of white hair; his air and bearing 
the very type of frankness, and his voice the rich tone of a manly speaker. 
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He shook me cordially by the liaud as Morris introduced me, apologised for 
keeping us waiting, aud at once seated ua at table. A sickly-iooking lad, 
with sore eyes and a stutter, slipped unobtrusively in after him, and he was 
presented to us as Lord Adolplius de Maudley, the unpaid Attache. 

Leaving all to Morris, aud rjghtly conjecturing that he would open tlie 
subject we came upon at the fitting linic, 1 attacked a grouse-pie most vigo¬ 
rously, and helped myself freely to his Excellency’s Bordeaux. There were 
uU manner of good thhigs, and we did them ample justice, even to the Unpaid 
liimsclf, who certainly seemed to lake out in prog what they denied him in 
.salary. 

Sir Alexander made all the miming, as to talk. He rattled away about 
Turks and .Ilussians -affairs home and foreign- -the Ministiy and the Oppo¬ 
sition— who was to go next to some vacant embassy, and who was to be the 
jirima donna at the Pergola. Then came Florence gossip—an amusing 
chapter; but porliaps—as they say hi the iiolico reports—uot quite fit for 
publAtion. Ills Excellency liad seen the girls at the races, and compli¬ 
mented me on their good looks, and felicitated the city on the accession of 
so nuicli lioauty. At last Morri% broke ground, and related the story of Mrs. 
D.’a captivity. Sir Alex—who had by this time liglited his cigar—stood with 
liis haufis in his dressing-gown pockets, and his back to the tire, the most calm 
and imxiassivo of listeners. 

‘‘■‘They are so stiqiid, these ])Cople,” said he at last, puiling his weed be¬ 
tween eai;h word; “ won’t take tlic trouble to look before tliein—won’t exa- 
niiiK!—won’t investigate—a eharge. Mrs. Dodd a Catholic, too?” 

“A most devout and conscientious one!” said 1. 

“Great horc for the moment, no doiilit; but—try a cheroot, they’re 
milder—but, as I was saying, to be am]jly recompensed hereafter. Tlicre’s 
nothing tliei won’t do in the way of civJityand attention to make amends for 
this outrage.” 

“ Meanwhile, as to her liberation ?” said Morris. 

“Ah! that/.? a puzzle. No use writing to Ministers, you know. That’s 
all lost time. Olfieial cori*espoudeucc—only invciited to train up our youtli— 
like Lord Dollj*'', thcr% Musi try what can be done with Bradelli.” 

“ Aud wlio is Bradelli, your Excellcucy ?” 

“ BratVli is Private Secretary to the Cardinal BdWicelli, at Home.” 

. “ But we arc iu Tuscany.” 

“ Geographically speaking, so we are. But leave it to me, Mr. Dodd. No 
time shall be lost. Draw up a note, Dolly, to the I’rincc Cigalaroso. Yon 
have a mem, in the Chancellcrie will do very well. The English are always 
in scrapes, and it is always the same : ‘ Mon cher Prince,—Je regrette infini- 
inent quo mes .devoirs m’imposent,’ &c. &a, with a full account of the 
‘facheux incidenf’—that’s the phrase, mind that, DoUy; do everything 
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uccessary for the Blue Book, and in the mean wliile take care that Mrs. D. 
!:> out of prison before the day is over.” 

r \ras surprised to find how little Sir Alexander cared for the real facts of 
1 he case, <jr the gross injustice of the entire proceeding. Tn fact, he listen^ 
to my explanations on this head u-ith as much impatience as could consist 
with his unciucstionable good breeding, simply interpolating as 1 went on : 
“Ah, very true;” “Your observation is quite con'cct;’* “Pci’fectly just,” 
and so on., “ Can you dine here to-day, Mr. Dodd ?” said he, as I finished; 
“ Ponih\r, i'^ coming, and a few other Irieuds.” 

1 had some Ijalf scruples about accepting a dinner invitation while my wife 
i'("maiuod a prisoner, but J thought, “ after all, tlie Minister must be the best 
judge of such a poiut,” and accordingly said “ Yes.” A most agreeable 
dinner it was luo, Tom, 'V parly of seven at n round table, admirably served, 
aud with—what 1 assure you is growing rather a rarity u<l^"-a-days—suifi- 
eiency of wine. 

Tlic Minister hmi'-elf iirovcd most agreeable; lus long residence abroad 
liad often brouglit liim into contact with amusing si)eennenb of his owncoun- 
Inmeii, soiuc of uliose trails and stones ho recounted admirably, showing 
me that tlic Dodds are only tin' sjioeies of a veiy widely extended and well- 
.i[)l)recialcd genus. 

I own to you that 1 heard, with iio small degree of humiliation, how prone 
we English arc to demand money compensations for the wrongs inflicteft 
upon us by foreign (loveruments. As the infomation came from a source 
L cannot (luc.stioii, I Inuc only to accept the fact, and deplore it. 

As a natiou, we are assuj’edly neither mean nor mercenary. As individuals, 

1 sincerely hope imd trust we can stand comparison in all that regards 
hbendiiy of purse with any peo])le. Yet how comes it that we have attained 
to an almost speciLd noioricty for converting our sorrows into silver, and 
making our personal iiijuncs into a credit at our liauker'.''? f half suspect 
that the tone imparted to the natioinl mind by our T;aw Courts is the true 
reason of this, and that our actions for damages are the daniagiog features of 
our character as a peojile. The man who sees no indignity in taking the 
price of his dishonour, will find little dilliculty in appraiijing tlfij^ value of an 
insult* to his liberty. Take ray word for it, Tom, it is a very liard thing to 
make foreigners respect the institutions of a country stained with this re¬ 
proach, or believe that a people can be truly high-minded and liigh-spiritcd 
who have recourse to such indemnities. 

From\vliat fell from Sir Alexander on tin's subject, I could plainly perceive 
tlie embarra'Sisment a Minister must labour under, who, while as.sertiug the 
high pretensions of a great nation, is compelled to descend to such ignoble 
bargains; and I only wish that the good public at home, as they pore over 
Blue Books, would take into account this very considerable difficulty. 
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As regards foreign Goverainents tliemselves, it is right to bear m niintt 
that they rarely or never can be induced to believe the li-aiisgi-essions of in- 
dividuals as auytliing but parts of a grand, and coiuprch(nisivc seheme of 
Englisli interference. If Jolm Bull smuggle a pound of tea, it is immediately 
set down that Enghind is going to alter tlie Custom Jjaws. Let liiin surrep¬ 
titiously steal his fowling-piece over tlie frontier, and uc are accused of 
“arming the disaffected population.” A copy of a tract is construed into a 
treatise on Socialism: and a “ Jim-Crow” hat is the symbol of Kcpublier.n 
doctrines. 

I sec the full absurdity of these suspicions, but I wish, for our own com¬ 
fort’s sake, to take no higher ground, that we were somewhat more circum¬ 
spect in our conduct abroad. “ Kulc Britaimia” is a ve.ry iiue tune, and 
nobody likes to hear it, well sung, better than myself; but this I wdll saj, 
Tom, “Britons ^er wiU be slaves” to tlicii- prejudices^and self-delusions, 
until they come to see that their notions of right and wrong are not universal, 
and that there is no more faulty impression than to suppose an Englibli 
standard of almost any thing applicable to people who have scarcely a thought, 
a feeling, or even a prejudice in conmion with us. 

One might almost fancy that the traveUiug Englishman loved a scrape from 
the pleasure it afforded him of addressing hjs Minister, and making a fuss in 
the Times. Just as a fellow who knew lie had a cork jacket under Ids waist¬ 
coat iidght take pleasure in falling overboard and attracting public attention, 
without incurring much risk. 

While we were discussing these and such-like topics, there came a note 
from James^to say that Mrs, Dodd had just been liberated, and Avas then safe 
in wbat is popularly called the bosom of her fandly. 1 accordingly arose and 
thanked Sir Alexander most heartily for his kind and successful interference'; 
and though 1 should not have objected to another glass or two of his ad¬ 
mirable port, 1 felt it was only decent and becoming in me to hasten home to 
my wife. 

As Morris had sliowii so much good-nature in the alhiir, and had—formerly 
at least—been on very friendly terms with us, I asked liiin to come along 
with me; h]^ he declined, with a kind of bashful reserve that 1 eouJ^ not 
comprehend; and so, half offended at his coldness, I Avished him a “ good 
night,’^^d departed. 

1 have noAv only to add, that I found !Mrs. D. in good health and spirits, 
and, on the whole, rather pleased with the incident than otherwisq. You 
shall hear from me again ere long, and raeaiiAvhilo, believe me, 

Your ever faitliful friend, 

Kenny James Dox>d. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

MRS. DODD TO MRS. OALLAOItUR, DODSBOROUOH. 

Casa Dodd, Florence. 

jIy dear Molly, —So you tell me that the newspapers is fuU of me, and 
that notliing is talked of but the case of Mrs. Dodd” and her *‘cruel incar¬ 
nation in tlie dungeons of Tuscany.” 1 wish they’d keep their sympathies to 
themselves, Molly, for to tell you a secret, this same captmty has done us the 
greatest service in the world. Here we are, my darling, at the top of the 
tree—going to all the balls—dining out every day—and treated with wliat 
tljcy call the most distinguished consideration. And I must say, Molly, that 
of all the cities ever I seen, Florence is the most to my taste. There’s a way 
of living here—I can’t explain how it is done exactly—but everybody has just 
wliat he likes of everything. I believe it’s the bankers does it—that they 
have a way of exchanging, or discounting, or whatever it is called, that 
makes every one at their ease; and, indeed, my only surprise is why ev^y- 
body doesn’t conic to live in a ]}lacc with so many advantages. Even K. I. 
has ceased grumbling about money matters, and for the last three weeks wc 
have really enjoyed ourselves. To be sure, now and then, he mumbles about 
“ as well to be hanged for a sheep as a lamband this morning he said 
that he was "too old to beg,” to "dighe was ashamed.” "I hope you arc,” 
says I; "it isn’t in your station in life that you can go out as a navvy, and 
with your two daughters the greatest beauties in the town.” And so they 
are, Molly. There isn’t the like of Mary Anne in the Caseiui, and though 
Caroline won’t give herself fair play in the way of dress, there’s many 
thinks she’s the pvettiest of the two. 

I wish you saw the Cascini, Molly, when the carriages all ^ve up, and get 
mixed together, so that you would w'onder how they’d ever get out again. 
They are fall of elegantly dressed ladies; there’s nothing too fine for them, 
even in the morning, and there they sit, and loll back, with all the young 
dandies lying about them, on the steps of the carriages, over t^e splash¬ 
boards—indeed, nearly under the wheels—sqnaczing their hands, looking into 
their eyes and under their veils. Oh dear, but it seems mighty wicked till 
you’re used to it, and know it’s only the way of the place, which one does re¬ 
markably soon. The first thing strikes a stranger here, Molly, is, that every¬ 
body knows every other body most intimately. It’s all " Carlo,” “ Luigi,” 
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“ Antonio mio,” with hands clasped or amis about eacli other, and everlast¬ 
ing kissing between the women. And then, Molly, wlien you see f#ncwly- 
arrived English family in the midst of thorn, with a sulky father, a stiff 
mother, three stem young ladies, and a stupid boy of sixteen, yon think them 
the ugliest creatures on earth, and don’t rightly know whether to be angry 
or laugh at them. 

Lord George says that the great advantage of the Cascini is, that you 
hear there “all that’s going on.” Eaitli you do, Molly, and nice goings on 
it is ! The Florentines say they’ve no liberty, I’d like to know how innch 
more they want, for if they haven’t it by right, Molly, they lake it at all 
events, and with everybody, too. The creatures, all rings and chaius, li^rds 
and moustaches, come up to the side of your carriage, put up their opera- 
glasses, and stare at you as if you ivas a waxivork! Then they begin to 
discuss you, and almost fall out about the colour of your hair or your eyes, 
till one, bolder than the rest, comes up close to you, and decides what is, 
maybe, a wager! It’s aU very trying at first—nut but Mary A nuc bears it 
beautifully, and seems never to know that she is standing under a battery of 
fifty pair of eyes! 

As to James, it’s all Paradise. He knows all the beauties of the town al¬ 
ready, and r see liini with iiis,hcad into a brougham there, and his legs dangling 
ont of a phaeton here, jnst as if he W'as one of the family. You may think, 
Mplly, -when they begin that way of a iuorumg, what it is when they come to 
the cn cning! If they’re all dear friends iu the daylight, it’s brothers and sisters 
—no, but husbands and wives—they become when the lamps ire lighted! 
Whether they walk or waltz, wdiethor they hand you to a seat or offer you 
an ice, they’ve an art to make it a particular attention—aud, as if were, put 
you niider an obligation for it; and whclhcr you like it or not, Molly, you 
are made out in their debt, and woe to you when they discover you’re a de¬ 
faulter 1 

I’m sure, without Lord George’s advice, we couldn’t have found the rigid 
road to the high society of this ydaec so easily; but he told K. I. at once what 
to do —and, for a wonder, Molly, he did it. Elorcuce, says he, is like no other 
capital in Euroi c. In all the others there is a circle, more or less wide, of 
what assumes H be "tlic worldthere every one is known, his rank, posi¬ 
tion, an^^^cven his fortune. Now in Florence, people mix as they do at a 
Swiss taoie d’hote; each talks to his neighboui’, perfectly awaie that /le 
may be a- blackleg, or she—if it be a she—somethii^ worse. That society is 
agreeable, pleasant, and biilli|uit, is the best refutation to all the cant one 
hears about freedom of manners, and so on. And, as Lord G. observes, it is 
manifestly a duty with the proper people to mingle with the naughty ones, 
since it is only in this way they can hope to reclaim them. “ Take those two 
oharming gids of yours into the world here, Mrs. B.,” said he to me the 
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other (lay ; "show tlic folks that beauty, grace, ami fascination are all com¬ 
patible with correct principles and proper notions; let them see that you 
yourself, so certain of attracting admiration, arc not afraid of its iuc('n'=!e; sny 
to socict 3 % as it were, ‘ Here we are, so secure of ourselves that we can walk 
unharmed through all the perils aroxmd us, and enjoy health and vigour with 
the plague on every side of us/ ” And that’s wiiat we’re doing, Molly. As 
Lord George says, " wc’rc diifubing our indueucc,’’ and I’ve no doubt we’ll 
see the results before long. 

I wish I was as sure of K. L’s goings on; but. Betty tells me that he con¬ 
stantly receives letters of a niorniiig, and hurries out inmie#atcly after; that 
he often drives away late at night in a backney-coacli, and doesn’t retum till 
nigk moraing! I’m only vvaitiiig for him to buy us a pair of caniage-horses 
to be at him about this behaviour; and, indeed, I think he’s trying to push 
mo on to it, to save him from the cxj)cnsc of tlui horse's. I must tell jou, 
Moll}% that next to having no cliaraeter, the most, fashionable thing here is a 
liaiukome coach; and, indeed, vviLhout somcllihig striking in that way, you 
c:in’t hope to take society by storm. ^Vlth a ])haetoii and a pair of blood 
bays, James says, you can diivc into Prince VValleykotlVky’s drawing-room ; 
vvitli a team of four, you can trot them uj) the stairs of the Pitti [’alaee. 

After a coach, comes your cook; and ihii’t ni> heart liroke. ir}irt^ them! 
We’ve had a round of “experimental uimiers,” that has erjsi. us a little 
fortune, since each ^‘‘chef" that came was free to do what he idcascd, witlnyt 
regal’d to the cost, and an eatable morsel never came to the. table all the 
whde. Our present artist is Monsieur Ciiardron, wdio goes out to market in 
a brougham, and bujs a turkey with kid glo^ cs on him. lie. won’t cook for 
us except on company days, but leaves us to his “(//V/c,” as ho calls him, 
whom K. I. likes best, for ho eondcsccnds to give us a hit of roa.st meat, now 
and then, tliat has really Mourishment in it. We’re lunr, therefore, in a state 
to open the campaign. Wo’vc an elegant aparlmoiit—a first rate cook—-a 
capital courier—and next wu-ek wc’ie to set np a ciia.sscur, if K. T. will only 
consent to be made a Count. 

You may stare, Mollj’, when 1 toil >ou tliat. lie fights against it as if it was 
the Court of Bankruptcy; thougli l^ord G('orge worked night and day to 
have it done. There never was the like of it for cheapness; a trifle over 
twenty pounds clears the whole (ixpensc; and for that he w'ould be Count 
T)odd, of Piczole, with a tide to each of tlic children. As many thonsand.s 
wouldn’t do that in Ihiglamd; and, indeed, one doesn’t wonder at thi general 
outcry of the expense of living there, when tlie commonest luxuries arc so 
costly, l^ary Anne and I are determined on it, and before the month is over 
your letters will be addressed to a Countess. 

In the middle of all this happiness, ray dear, there is a drop of bitter, as 
there alvr«qai»ni the eup of life, though you may do your best not to taste 
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it. Indeed, if it wasn’t for this drawback, Florence would be a place I’d 
like to live and die in. What I allude to is this: here we are between two 
fires, MoUy—the Morrises on one side, and Mrs. Gore Hampton on the other— 
both watching, scrutinising, and observing us, for, as bad luck would have it, 
they both settled down here for the winter! Now, the Morrises know all 
the quiet, well-behaved, respectable people, that one ought to be acquainted 
with, just for decency’s sake. But Mrs. G. H. is in the fashionable and fast 
set, where all the fun is going on; and from what I can Icam them’s the verj* 
people would suit us best. Being in neither camp, we hear notliing but the 
abuse and scan^ that each throws on the other; and, indeed, to do them 
justice, if Iralf of it was true, there’s few of them ought to escape hanging! 

That’s how we stand; and can you picture to yourself a more embarrassing 
situation ? for you see that many of the slow people are high in station and 
of real rank, while some of the fast are just the reverse. Lord George says, 
“ Cut the fogies, and come amongst the fast ’uns;” and talks about making 
friends with the " Mammoth of unrighteousnessand if he means Mrs. 
G. II., I believe he isn’t far wrong: but even if we consented, Molly, I don’t 
know whether she’d make up with us; though L(lrd George swears that he’ll 
answer for it with his head. One thing is clear, Molly, we must choose be¬ 
tween them, and that soon, too; for it’s quite impossible to be “ well with 
the Treasury and the Opposition also.” 

K. I. affects neutrality, just to blind us to his real intentions; but I know 
him well, and see plainly what he’s after. Cary fights hard for her friends; 
though, to say the truth, they haven’t taken tlie least notice of her since they 
came to their fortune—the very thing I expected from them, MoUy, for it’s 
just the way with all upstarts ! Now you sec some of the difficulties that 
attend even the highest successes in life; and maybe it will make you more 
contented with your own obscurity. Perhaps, before this reaches you, we’ll 
have decided for one or the other; for, as Lord G. says, you can’t pass youi’ 
life between silly and crabbed.* 

There’s another thing fretting me, besides, Molly. It is what this same 
Lord George means about Mary Anne; for it’s now more than six months 
since he grew particular; and yet there’s nothing come of it yet. I see it’s 
preying on the girl herself, too—and what’s to be done ? I am sure I often 
think of what poor old Jones M'Carthy used to say about this: ** If I’d a 
family o > daughters,” says he, “ I’d do just as I manage with the horses 
when I Y'^aut to sell one of them. There they are—^look at them as long as 
you like in the stable, but I’ll have no taking them out for a trial, and trotting 
them heriE!, and cantering them there; and then, a fellow coming to tell me 
that they have this, that, and the other.” And the more I think of it, Molly, 


* Does Mrs. D. mean ScyA and Charybdis.— Ed. qf Dodd Com^ondmee. 
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the more I’m convinced it’s the right way; though it’s too late, maybe, to 
help it now. 

As I mean to send you another letter soon, I’ll close this now, wishing you 
all Ibe compliments of the season, except chilblains, and remain your true 
and affectionate friend, 

Jemima Dodd. 

P.S.—You’d better direct your next letter to us, “ Casa Dodd,” for I re¬ 
mark that all the English here try and get rid of the Italian names to the 
houses as soon as they can. 


LElTEll XXXVir. 

JAMES DODD TO ROHKUT DOOL.VN, ESQ., TKINITV COI.LKGF, DUBLtX. 

Florence. 

My dear Bob, —If you only knew how difficult it is to obtain even five 
minutes of quiet leisure in this same capital, you’d at once absolve me from 
all the accusations in your last letter. It is pleasure at a railroad pace, from 
morning till night, and from night till morning. Perhaps, after all, it is best 
there should be no time for reflection, since it would be like one waiting on 
the rails for an express train to run over him ! 

I can give you no butler nor speedier illustration of the kind of life we 
lead here, than by saying that even the Governor has felt the fascination of 
the place, and goes the pace, signing cheques and drawing bills without the 
slightest hesitation, or any apparent sense of a coming responsibility. He 
plays, too, and loses his money freely, and, altogether, comporj^ himself as if 
he had a most liberal income, or—tcmble alternative—not a sixpence in the 
world. I own to you, Bob, that this recklessness affrights me far more tluin 
all his former grumbling over our expensive and wasteful habits. He seems 
to have adopted it, too, with a certain method that gives it all the appearance 
of a plan, though I confess what possible advantage could redound from it is 
-utterly beyond my power of calculation. 

Meanwhile, our style of living is on a scale of splendour that might well 
suit the most ample fortune. Tiverton says that for a month or two this is 
absolutely necessary, and that in society, as in wft, it is the first dash often 
decides a campaign. And really even my own brief experience of the world 
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shows that one’s friends, as they are conventionally called, are far more inte¬ 
rested in the skill of your cook than in tlie merits of your own character; 
and that lie who has a ^ood cellar may indulge himself iu the luxury of a 
very had conscience. You of course suspect t.hat I am now speaking of a 
class of people dubious both in fortune and posit imi, and w'ho have really no 
right to scrntinisc too closely tlie characters of 1 hose with wliom they asso¬ 
ciate. Quite the reverse, Bob. 1 am actually alluding to our very best and 
most correct English, and who would not for worlds do at liome any one of 
the hundred transgressions they commit abroad. Eor iustauec, we have in 
Ibis goodly capital of debt and tbvorce e(;lel)r)ty, a certaiji house of almost 
princely splcndoui ; the furnihire, plate, pictures, all peifeetiou; the cook, 
an artist tliat once pampered royal ])alale,s ; in a word, everUlnhig, Irom Die 
cellar to the conservatory, a miracle of correct iu'^le. The owner of all tliis 
inaguifieenec is—what think you ?—a sueeessfiil swimllci’!—the hero of a hun¬ 
dred bubble .speculations—tlie spoliator of some tliousaiids ofshareliolders—a 
fellow whose infractions ]ia\e been more tliaii nuee stigmatised liy public pro¬ 
secution, and whose rasciilities are of European fame! You’d say, tluit with 
all these detracting intluenccs he w’as a man of eoiisummate social tact, 
refined manners, and at least possessing the oulw'ard signs of good breeding. 
Wrong again, Bob. lie is coarse, uuedueali'd, and v\ilgar ; Ju^ never picked 
nj) any semblance of the class from wliom lie peculated; and lias lived on as 
he begun, a “low enmedy villain,” and no more. VVell, what think you 
when I tell you that is “ the house,” par exerllepre, where all strangers strive 
to he introduced—that to be on the iliiiucr-hst here is a distiiudion, aud 
that even a visitor enjoys an envied fortune -and that at Die vcr\ moment I 
write tlic Uodd family are in earnest and active negoliatioii to attain to tliis 
inestimable privilege? Noav, Bob, Diere’s no flenymg tJiat there must be 
something rotten, and to the core, too, where such a condit ion of things pre¬ 
vails. If tliis man fed the hungrj’^ aud sheltered the houseless, who had no 
alternative but his table, or uo food, the thingreiiuires no explanation; or if 
liis hospitalities were partaken of by that hu’ge lloating class who in every 
city are to be found, with tastes disproportionate to their fortunes, and who 
will at any time postpone their principles to their palates, even then the 
inatto<\js not of diflicult solution; but whai think you that liis company in¬ 
cludes some of the very highest names of our stately nobility, and that the 
titles that resound through his salon arc amongst the most honoured of our 
hauglity aristocracy! These people assuredly stand iu no want of a dinner. 
They are comfortably lodged, and at least reasonably well fed, at the “ Italic,” 
or the Grande Bretagne.” Why should they stoop to such companionship ? 
Wlio can explain this. Bob ? Assuredly I am not the (Edipiis! 

I am nothing surprised dfett people like ourselves, for instance^ seek to 
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enjoy even tliis piisshig splendour, and find themselves at a princely board, 
served with a more than royal costliness. One of these grand dinners is like 
a I'agc of the Arabian Nights to a man of ordinary condition; but surely lus 
Graee the Duke, or the most Noble the Manpiis, has no such illusions. 
With /ifM it is only a qucslioii Mhother the .Madeira ovcr-llavouied the soup, 
or tliat the ortolans might possibly have been fatter. He dnies pretty much 
ill the same fashion every day duniig the London vseason, and a great jiarl of 
the rest of the year afterwards. Why tlien should he descend to any com- 
promi.se to accept Cmunt ‘‘Dragonards’” ho.spitality ? for I must tell you 
that “Di\cs’' i.s a Count, and has orders from the Pope and the Queen of 
Spam, 

AVitli the explanation, as I ha\e said, I have nolliing to do. It is beyond 
and above mo. For the fact alone 1 am guaraiiti'c; ami here comes Tiieitou 
in a transport of Jri’<ini)h to say that “ Heaven von,*’ or ni iiumblcr 
phiM''!', ‘"..Aronsieur le Cumle de Dr.iLroinids piic riioiineur,” ike., aiidtliat 
.Dodd ph'c and Doll m' ic are re<|iu •'led to diiu‘ with him oil Tuesd.iv. Tilo 
yoniiger Dodds to at a ve('»;plloii in the evening. 

Tiverton assures me that bv aeeepting with a good graee tlu’ humblei|j|art 
of a “refresher,” I aiii eertain of ])romotion afterwards to a higher range of 
chaiacter; and ui litis huiie 1 live for the picM'iit. 

It is likely 1 .shall not despaleli this without being :d)le. to tell )on more of 
this great man’s house; lucmiwlnle—“ majora eaiitamus”—I am in lo^', 
.Rob! If 1 didn’t dash into the eonfession ut once, as one. springs iiilo the sea 
of a chilly morning, Fd t'veii put on tlic clothes of secrecy, and walk oil’ nii- 
confessed. She is lovidy, hci'ond aii.v thing 1 can give jou an idea of pale as 
marble; but sueli a tle.sJi tint! a siiu-sct sleeping upon snow', and witli lids 
fringed over a 1 bird of her elieek. A’ou know the tender, languid, longing 
look that vatiriuislns me—that’s e.xaciJy what she has! A glance of tiiiiid 
surprise, like aiiidlVighled fawn, and then adownciust cou-ciomsiiess -a kind of 
self-reproaching sense of her own liiva line',s-a sort nf a- wliut the devil 
kind of enchantment and wiLcherv, Rob? that make.s a man feel it’s all no 
use struggling and iighting—that lus doom is ///eee ' that the ni/lneiicc which 
is to rule ills destiny is before him, ami that turu him which vfay he will, liia 
heart has but one road—and wdl lake it! 

She was in Jiox 19, over t he orchestra! 1 caught a glimpse of her shoulder 
—only her sboulder—at first, as she sat witli her face to the stagey and a 
huge screen shaded her from the garish light of the lustre. How 1 watched 
the graceful bend of her neck each time she saluted—I suppose it wns salu¬ 
tation—some new visitor who entered. The drooping leaves and flowers of 
her hair trembled with a gentle motion, aa if to the music of her soft voice. 

I thought I could hear the very accents echoing%ithin my heart! But oh! 
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my ecstasy when her hand stole forth and hung listlessly over the cushion of 
the box ! True it was gloved, yet still you could mark its symmetry, and, in 
fancy, picture the rosy-tipped fingers in all their graceful beauty, 

Night after night I saw her thus j yet never more than I have told you. I 
made superhuman efforts to obtain the box directly in front; but it belonged 
to a Russian Princess, and was, therefore, inaccessible. 1 bribed the bassoon 
and seduced the oboe in the orchestra; but nothing was to be seen from their 
infcnio of discordant tunings. 1 made love to a ballet-dancer, to secure the 
entree behind the scenes; and, on the night of my success, she —my adored 
one—had changed her place with a friend, and sat with her back to the 
stage. The adverse fates liad taken a spite against me. Bob, and I saw that 
my passion must prove unhappy! Somehow it is in love as iu hunting, you 
are never really in earnest so long as the country is open and the fences 
easy; but once that the ditches are “ yawners,” and the walls “ raspers,” you 
sit down to your work with a resolute heart and a steady eye, determined, at 
any cost and at any peril, to be in at the death. Would that the penalties 
were alike also! How gladly would I barter a fractured rib, or a smashed 
collH-bone, for the wrecked and cast-away spirit of my lost and broken 
heart! 

If I suffer myself to expand upon my feelings, there will be no end of tliis, 
IJob. I already have a kind of consciousness that 1 could fill three hundred 
and fifty folio volumes, like “ Hansai'd’s,” in subtle description and discrimina¬ 
tion of sensations that were not exactly but were very like that;'* 

and of impressions, hopes, fancies, fears, and visions, a 1 housand t imos more real 
than all the actual events of my bond fide existence. And, after all, what 
balderdash it is to compare the little meaningless incidents of our lives with 
the soul-stirring passions that rage within us ! the thoughts that, so to say, 
form the very fuel of our natures! These are, indeed, the realities; and what 
we are in tlie habit of calling such, are the mere mockeries and semblances 
of fact! I can honestly aver that I suffered—in the true sense of the word— 
more intense agony from the conflict of my distracted feelings than 1 ever did 
when lying u?Ader the pangs of a compound fracture; and I may add of a 
species of pain not to be alleviated by anodynes and soothed by hot flannels. 

Tovbe brief. Bob, I felt that, though I had often caught slight attacks of 
the maiady, at length I had contracted it in its deadliest forai—a regular 
“blue case,” as they say, with had symptoms from tJie start. Has it ever 
struck you that a man may go through every stage of a love fever without 
even so much as speaking tathe object of his affections ? I can assure you 
that the thing is true, and I myself suffered nightly every vacillating sense of 
Hope, Fear, Ecstasy, Despair, Joy, Jealousy, and frantic Delight, just by 
following out the suggestions of my own fancy, and exalting into importance 
the veriest trifles of the hour. 
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With w'lmt gloomy despondence did I turn homeward of an evening, when 
sue sat back in the box, and perhaps nothing of her but her bon(p\ct was 
visible for a whole night!—with what transports have I carried away the 
memory of her profile, ^n but for a second! Them the agonies of my 
jealousy, as I saw her listening, witli pleased attention, to some essenced 
puppy—I could swear it was such—who lounged into her box before the 
ballet! 13ut at last came the climax of my joy, when 1 saw her “ lorgnette” 
directed towards me, as 1 stood in the pit, and actually felt her eyes on me! 

I can imagine some old astronomer’s ecstasy, as, gazing for liours on the sky 
of night, the star that he has watched and waited for, has suddenly shone 
through the glass of Iiis telescope, and lit up his very heart within him with 
its radiance. I’d back myself to have experienced a still more thrilling sense 
of linpju'ncss ns flic beams of her bright eyes descended on me. 

At first, Bob, I (liouglil that tlic glances miglit have been meant for 
anollier. I turned aud looked around me, ready to fasten a deadly i/uarrel 
upon him, whom 1 .^liould have regarded at once as my greulcsi cmmiy. But 
the company anod''! winch 1 stood soon reassured me. A fewsiiuJly-looking 
old Counts, with brown wigs and nnshavcu chins—a stray CoverumcnUclcrk 
witli a pincldieck cliaiii and a weak moustache, couldn’t be my rivals. I 
looked again, but slic laid turned away her head; and save that the “lor¬ 
gnette” still rested within her lingers, I’d have thought the whole a vision. 

Thrc'(' nights after this the same thing occurred. I had taken care to re¬ 
sume the very same place each evening, to wear the same dress, to stand in 
1 he very same at 1 itude—a very touching “ pose”—wliich I had practised before 
the glass. 1 liad not been more than two hours at my post, when she tui-ucd 
abruptly round and stared full at me. There could be no mistake—no mis- 
eoiice])(iou whatever; for, a.-^ if to confirm my wavering doubts, her friend 
took the glass from her, and looked full and long at me. You may imagine, 
Bob, somewhat of tlie preoccupation of my faculties when 1 tell you that I 
never so much as recognised her Irieiid. I had thoughts, eyes, cars, and 
senses for one—and one only. Judge then my aslouishincnt when she 
saluted me, giving that little gesture with the hand your^Florentines are 
such adepts in—a species of salutation so lull of most expressive meaning. 

Sliort of a crow-quilled billet, neatly endorsed with her name, nothing 
could have spoken more plainly. It said, in a few words, “ Come up here, 
Jim, wc shall be delighted to sec you.” 1 accepted the augury, B<ib, as we 
used to say in Virgil, and in less than a minute had forced my passage 
through ^he dense crowd of the pit, and wavnounting the box stairs, five 
steps at a spring, “ Whose box is No. 19 ?” said I to an official. “ Madame 
de Goranton,” was the reply. Awkward this; never had heard the name 
before; sounded like trench; might be Swiss; possibly Belgian. 

No time for debating the point, tapped and entered—several persons 
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within barring uj) Iho passage; in Iht; front—suddtnily heard a well-known 
voice, whicli accosted me most cfu'dially, and, to my intense surprise, saw 
before me Mrs. Gore Hampton! You know already all about her, Hob, and 
I need ikjI recapitulate. 

“ J fancied you were gojiig to pass y^ur life in distant adtiraiion jonder, 
Mr. Dodd,” said she, laughingly, wliile sin; tcndiM'ed her hand for me to kiss. 
“Adeline, dearest, let me present to you my friend Mr. IVjdd.” Avery 
cold - an icy reeoguition was the reply to this siiei'cli; and Adeline opened 
her fan, and said .something behind it to an elder!} dandy lie.ude her, who 
laughed, and said, “ Parfaitement, ma foil” 

U.egi.steruig a secret vow to be the death of tlie autirpiated tiger aforesaid, 
I entered into converbation witli Mr.s, G.lf., who, notwildiTlaiidiiig some iin- 
|)l('a.sani pa.ssages hetween our families, exjire.ssed iinqiialilied delight at the 
thought of meeting us all oiioc more; iiifpiired after my Mother most atfcc- 
tionale.ly; and asked if the girls were looking widl, and whether they rode 
and danced as beautifully as ever. iSlic made, between tiriu's, little eti’orts to 
draw her friend uito eoiivcrsatiou by some allusion to Alary Aune'.s grace, or 
Cary’s aocomplishments; but all in vain. Adeline only mot the ad;anres 
with a cold stare, or a little half smile of most .sneering expression, ft was 
not that she was distant and reserved towards me. No, Hoh; her manner 
was downright eontemptuous ; it was insulting ; and }el sueh w'us the fasei- 
nation her beauty had acquired over me, that I could have knelt at her f(;et 
in adoration of her. 1 have no doubt that sh<‘ sawiliis. I soon ])ereei\(-d 
that Mrs. Gore ilampiou did. 'L’here is a w leked eon>eionsne>s in a woman's 
look as sin; sees a man “hooked,” there's no misiakmg Her e}es (.\pro:.sfd 
Ihis .sentiment now; and, indeed, she did not try to JiuK' it. 

8lie invited me to come Jiome and sup with them. JSlu' half tried to make 
Adeline say a M'ord or tvv<) in support of tin; iuvitatnju; but fto, she w-oidd 
not even hear it; and when 1 accepted, she half ])ce\ ishly declared she had 
got a bad headache, and would go to bed after the iilay. J tell you these 
trivial circumstauecs, Hoi), just that you may fancy how irretnevahl} lost 1 
was when sueh^ialpablc signs of dislike could not discourage me, J felt this 
all—and acutely, too; but somcliow witli no sense of def<;at, but a stub¬ 
born, resolute determination to conciuer them. 

1 went baeWto sup with Airs, G, 11., and Adeline ki'pt her word and re¬ 
tired. Xhero were a few men—foreigners of distmeliou—but 1 sat beside the 
hostess, and heard nothing but praises of that “ dear angel.” These milogies 
W'cre mixed up with a certaii^tcudcr pity that pu//ded mo sadly, since they 
always left the imiircssiou that either the angel had done something herself, 
or some one else had done it tow'ards her, that culled for all the most com- 
passioiuvte sentiments of the human heart. As to any chance of her history 
—who she was—whence she came, and so on—it was quite out of the ques- 
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tiou; you might as well hope for the private life of some aerial spirit that 
descends iu the midst of canvas clouds in a ballet. Slie was there—to be 
worshipped, wondered at, and admhed, but not to be catechised. 

1 kft Mrs. II’s house at three iu the morning —h .sadder but scarcely a 
wiser man. She charged me most solemnly not to mention to any one where 
I liad been—a precaution possibly biggested by the fact tiiat 1 hud lost sixty 
iSapolcons at laiistpienet—a game at which I left herself and her friends 
deeply occupied wlien 1 came away. 1 was Imniiug with impatience for 
Tiverton to come back to Florence. lie had gone down to the Mnremma to 
shoot snipe. For, although I was preelmhal by my promise from divulging 
about, the supper, 1 bethought me of a clever stratagem by wliieh 1 could ob¬ 
tain all tlie counsel and guidance without aiiylireaeh of faitli, ami this was, to 
take him wuth me some eieniug to the pit, station him opposite to T*jo. 19, 
aiid ask all about its occupants; he kiiow.s everjboih, cveryw'here, so that 1 
should liaie the whole L.'.tury of luy unknown charmer on tlic easiest of all 
terms. 

From that day, aa l that hour, 1 beeanie a changed creature. Tlie gay 
follies of my lashioimble frumd.s gave iiic no pleasure. 1 detested halls. I 
abhorred Iheatios. S/w e(‘ased to frispieiit tin: Opeia. Ill fact, 1 gave the most 
uueipiii ocal proof of my de\oliontu one b\ a mo.st sweeping detestation of all 
thercstorinaiikimi. Amidst myotln r dusasters, I could not remember where 
Mrs. Gore llamptoii lived. Me had dri\en to her Jiou.se after the thciktre; 
it was a long waj oil', and seemed to lake a very circuitous course to reach, 
but iu what (iirectiou 1 had not the very vaguest notion of. Tiic name of 
it, loo, had eseapiai me, though she repeated it over several times w'lien 1 
was taking my leave of her. Of course, my omitting to call and pay my re¬ 
spects would subj«‘ct me lo (‘very po.ssible eon.stnietion of rudenes.s and in¬ 
civility, and here was, ilieiel'oie, .luuilier .soiiiee of irritation and .■nnoyaucc 
to me. 

My misanthropy grew tiereer. 1 liad pa'M-d IJirougli tlie sad .stage, and 
now entered upon tlie combative jjcnod ol llie dj.scase. I fell an intense 
longing to have a (piarrel with somcbii.ly. 1 fre quented cafe'es, and walked 
the streets in a battle, murder, and .sudden-death humour*-frowning at this 
man, scowling at tlial. But, have von never remarked, the caprice of For¬ 
tune is iu tlii^ in all other (liings ? Be indilferent at jilay, and you arc 
sure to win; sh'-vvyoursclf regariUessof a woman, and you are certain to Jiear. 
she w'ants to make your acquaintance. Go out of a morning iit a wood of 
universal love and philantliropy, and ITl take the odds that voii Jiavc a duel 
on youf hands before evening. ” 

There was one man in Florence w^hom I especially desired tc» fix a quarrel 
upon—this w^as Morns, or, as he was now called, Sir Morns Fenrhyu. A fel¬ 
low who unquestionably ought to have had veiy thfierent claim.s on my re- 
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gard, but who now, in this perversion of my feelings, struck me as exactly 
the man to shoot or be shot by. Don’t you know that sensation. Bob, in 
which a man feels that he must select a particular person, quite ajtart from 
any misfortune he is suffering under, and make him pay its penalty ? It is 
a species of antipathy that defies all reason, and, indeed, your attempt to 
argue yourself out of it only serves to strengthen and confirm its hold on 
you. 

Morris and I had ceased to speak when we met; we mtirely saluted coldly, 
and witli that rigid observance of a courtesy that makes the very easiest pre¬ 
lude to a row, each party standing ready i>repared to say “ check” whenever 
the other should chance to make a wrong move. Perhaps 1 am not justified 
in saying so much of him, but I know that 1 do not exaggerate my own in¬ 
tentions. 1 fancied—what w'ill a man not fancy in one of these eccentric 
stages of Ids existence ?—that Morris saw my pur])Osc, and evaded me. I 
argued myself into the notion tliat lie was defichmt in personal courage, aud 
constructed upon this idea a whole edifice of absurdity. 

1 am ashamed, even before you, to acknowledge the extent to which my 
stupid infatuation blinded me; perhaps the best penalty to pay for it is an 
open confession. 

I overtook our valet one morning witli a letter in my Governor’s hand ad¬ 
dressed to Sir Morris Peurhyn, and on inquiring discovered that he and my 
Father had been in close correspondence for the three days previous. At 
once I jumped to the conclusion that I was, somcliow or oilier, the sn])ject 
of these epistles, aud in a fit oi‘ angry indiguation 1 drove off to orris’s 
hotel. 

WIicu a man gets himself into a thorough passion on account of some sup¬ 
posed injury, wliichcven to himself he is unable to deliiie, lus state is far fi-om 
enviable. When 1 reached the hotel 1 was in tlic hot stage of my anger, and 
could scai'ccly brook the delay of sending in my card. The answer was, 
" Sir IMorris did not receive.” 1 asked for pen and ink to write a note, and 
scribbled something most indiscreet and offensive. I am glad to say that 
1 caimot now remember a line of it. The reply came, that my “ note should 
be attended to,” "ud with this information 1 issued forth into the street half 
wild with rage. 

I felt that,'! liad given a deadly provocation, and must now look out for 
, some “frienii^ to see me through the affair. * Tiverton was abscnl, and 
amongst aK my acquaintances I could not pitch upon one to whose keeping 
I liked to entrust my honour. I turned into several cafes, I strolled into the 
club, T drove down to the Cascini, but in vain; and at last was walking home¬ 
ward, when I caught sight of a friendly face from the window of a travelling- 
carriage that drove rapidly by, and hurrying after, just came up as it stopped 
at the door of the Hotel dTtaJie. 
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You may guess my astoiiisliment as I felt my liaud grasped cordially by uo 
other than our old neighbour at Bruff, Doctor Belton, the i)hysician of our 
County Dispensary. Five minutes explained his presence there. lie had 
gone out to Constantinople as the Doctor to our Embassy, and by some pieee 
of good luck and his own deservings to boot, had risen to the post of rrivate 
Secretary to the Ambassador, and was selected by him to carry honu; some 
very important despatches, to the rightful consideration of which his own pre¬ 
sence at the Foreign Office was deemed c.ssential. 

Great as was the diirerencc between his former and his proent station, it 
was insigniticant in comparison with the change worked in himself. 'I'lic 
Country Doctor, of diflident manners and retiring habit.s, grateful for the 
small civilities of small patrons, cautiously veiling his conscious supe¬ 
riority under an uflectcd ignorance, uas now become a consummate man of 
the world—calm, easy, and self-possessed, flis v(;ry api)earanc{‘ liad under¬ 
gone an alteration, and he held himself more erect, and look(“d not oidy 
hamlsomer hut taller. These were the first things that struck me, hut as wc 
conversed together, 1 found him the same liearty, generous fellow 1 had (wer 
known him, neither elated by his good fortune, nor, wliat i.s just as eoiniuon 
a fault, contemptuously pretending that it was only oni'-half of lij.s deserts. 

One thing alone jiuz/dcd me, it was that he evineed no desire to come and 
.see our family, who liad been uniforml) kind and good-nat ured to him ; m fact, 
when 1 proposed it, he seemed so aw kward and cmbana.sscd, that 1 nefer 
pressed my invitation, but ehaiigcd the topie. I knew that there li.ul been 
once on a time some passages between my sister Mary Anne and liiiii, and 
therefore supposed that possibly there might have heeii something or other 
that rendered a meeting embarrassing. At all events, 1 accepted liis Iialf 
apology on the ground of great fatigue, and agreed to dine wifh liim. 

What a ploasaiit dinner it was ! lie related to me all the .‘>1017 of Jn's life, 
not an eventful one as regarded incident, but full of those traits which make 
up interest for an individual. You felt as you lisleiied that it was a tliOrougldy 
good fellow w’as talking to >ou, and that if lie were not to iirove .siieees.sful , 
in life, it was just because ins were the very (pialities rogues tiadi; on for 
their own benefit. There was, moreover, a manly sense df independence 
about him, a consciousness of self-reliance that never approached conei'it, but 
served to nerve his courage and support his spirit, which gave him an almost 
heroism in my e,}e.s, and I own, too, suggested a most humiliating comparison 
with my own naturo. 

I opened my heart freely to him about everything, and in particular about 
Morris; and although I saw plainly enough that he took very oiiposite views 
to mine about the whole matter, lie agreed to stop in Florence for a day, and 
act as my friend in the transaction. This being so far arranged, I started 
for Carrara, which, being beyond the Tuscan frontier, admits of our meeting 
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without any rbk of interruption—for that it mubt conic to sucli I am fully 
dotennincU on. The fact is, B(jI), my note is a “stunner,” and, as 1 won’t 
retract, Morris has no altenuiti\c but to come out. 

1 have now given you—at full length, too—the whole history, up to the 
catastn»plie—wliich perhaps may have to be su]>p]ied by anotlicr hand. I 
am here, in tins hi lie eapital of artists and quarrymen, palicutly waiting for 
Belton's arrival, or at least some despatch, w'hieh maydu'eot mj future move 
ments. 11 has been a comfort to me to have the task of this recital, since, 
for the I line at least,, it tak(',.s me out of brooding and gloomy thoughts; and 
though L feel that I have made out a ])oor case for myself, 1 know that I am 
pleading to a friendly floiirt, and a metciful Chief Jnst.icc. 

They .sa> that in the few seconds of a drowning agony, a man calls up 
cv(iry mcithmt of his life—from infancy to tJie. last moment—that a whole 
panorama of his »‘\jsteuec i'* iiurolleil before him, and that Im secs himself— 
child, lioy, ;\(>ulh, and man -vividly and palpably: that all his faidts, his 
short-comings, uud hi.s iran.sgrcssions, standout in strong coloiu’slieforc liim, 
and his character is leveiiled to him like an inscription. L am half iicrsuyded 
this may be true, judging from what I have mjself e.\peiicnced within the.se 
few hours of solitude here. Shame, sorrow, and regret, are ever present 
wilh me. I Ibi'l utterly disgraced befuie llic bar of my own coiiscie.nee. 
Even of the advantages which fori'ign tiavel might have conferred, how few 
h^yc fallen to my share’. — in niodein laiigiiage.s 1 have scaieely made any 
progres.s - with respvet to works of art, I am ch plorably ignorant—while in 
cvervihnig that euneerus tlie laws and the moilcs of govenmiciil of an.v 
foreign state, 1 have to eonfess mvself tolall.v uiimformed. To he sure, I 
liave acquired some insight into the rogueries of “ jtouge-et-Noir,” T eau 
slang a enuricr, and t\i-u cmsc awaifer, hut I have some misgivings whether 
these he gills eillier to juomotc a man's fortune or form his character. In 
fact, I hegm to feel lliat cngiat'ling continental .slang upon home “snob¬ 
bery,” is a very uniewurding process, luid 1 solely feai'tliat 1 have done very 
little more tluui this. 

1 am in a mood to make a clean breast of it, and pcrliaiis say more than I 
slioiild altogclh^;r like to reinembcr hereafter, .so w ill conclude for the present, 
and wilh my most siueerc aUection, write myself, as ever, vours, 

. Jim Dodd. 

•l, V 


l*.S.-i It, is not impossible that you may have a fi'w lines from me by to 
morrow or next da;>—at least, if 1 have anything worth*the telling, and “to 
the fore” lo tell it. 
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LETTER XXXVIll. 

MARY AXSE Davi> TO Mias IKIOEAN, OF iJALL'V DOOLAN. 

• Ciiba Dmlil, Floroni'o. 

Deake.st Kitty,—S cvcnierii long :iiid clobdy-vjilttMi pago.s to you—llio 
\\ariu ou(i>uh]iiiig.s of in\ lioari—have I ju.sl oonsiaiK'd to llu' llaiiich, T’lioy 
coiiliiinod tlic journal of a y lil’c iu KIoitucc— all niy (liuuiilit.s and lioix's, iny 
terrors, iii> anvadics, aud iii> day-diraai'i. li\, llicii, uiJl you ‘•ay.liavc 
they uu‘1 11lls fate? 1 }ou, Ki{f>. Of tlir fedmgs tlicic rceonlrd 

—of IluM motions di'p'.pu d -of the \i-ij i'\imts tliimisclics, nothing aliso- 
lutcly iioihing--now imnaiius ; and uiy ])oor, disltafli'd, foiloru iH'arl no 
more reseiid)lt‘s the huovaut spirit of jesteri]a\, than tin' hlaekeiieil einhers 
before me are like tlie earefidl.\ iiiserihed jiatres I liad onee tlesimcd for jour 
Iiaiid, i’j/y me, deaiest Kifly- pour out eierv eomiiassiouulc iJioiigld of 
your kindred heart, and lei me fi’el that, as tlie wind sweeps over the MUj^vy 
Apeniiiiies, ir, liears the tender siglis of your atleetiou to one wlio lives but 
to be loved ! Jliit a ueek ago, and what a woild was opening before me—a 
world brilliant in all that makes life a triumph! V\di were launehed upon 
iho sunny .“ea of Ini’ll soeiety; our “argosy” a noble and stately slijp; and 
now, Ivitiv, we, lie stranded, slialtiu'ed, and shipwreeked. 

Do not expect liom me any detaded aeeoimt of onr disasters. I am un¬ 
equal lo the task. It IS not at the, moment of being east away Dial the 
manner can reeount the story (d his wieek Ihiongh if xlie.se, t<'\v lines be 
like the chauee words which, enclosed lu a bottle, an' (ommitied to the 
waves, to tell at some distant date, and iii some far-away land, the tale of 
iinjieiidiug ruin. • 

It is 111 vain I try to collect my ilionghts; feelinirs too acute to be, con¬ 
trolled, burst Ji) upon me at caeh momeui,, mul my sobs com ulse me as 1 write. 
These Hues must therefore o( ar the impress of the emotions tliat dictate 
them, and be broken - abru]d - may hap incoherent! • 

He is false, Kitty!—false to ihe, heart that lie had won, and the aireetions 
w^Ucrc lic^at enthroned! Yes, by the blackest treason has lie rerjuited my 
loyalty and rewarded my devotion. If ever there was a pure and holy love, 
it was muie. It was not the ofl’spring of self-interest, for 1 knew that lie 
was married; nor was 1 buoyed up by dreams of ambition, for I alw’ajs knew 
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the great difficulty of obtaining a divorce. But I loved liim, as the classic 
maiden wept— because it was inconsolable! It is not in my heart to deny 
the qualities of his gifted nature. No, Kitty, not even now can I depreciate 
them. How accomplished as a linguist!—how beautifully lie drove!—how 
exquisitely he danced !—what perfection was Ins dress I how fascinating his 
manners! There was—so to say—an idiosyncrasy—an idealism about him; 
his watch-guard was unlike any other—the very perfume of his pocket-liand- 
kerchief was the inveniion of his own genius. 

And then, the soft flattery of his attentions before the world, bestowed 
with a delicacy that only high breeding ever understands. IVlial wonder if 
my imagination followed w'here my heart liad gojic before, and if the visions 
of a future blended with the ecstasies of the present I 

I cannot bring myself to speak of his treachery. No, Kilty, it would be 
to arraign myself \vcre I to do so. My heartst rings are breaking a.s I ask 
myself, “ Is this, thcu, the love tliat 1 inspired? Are these the proofs of a 
devotion 1 fondly fancied eternal?” No more can 1 speak of our last meet¬ 
ing, the agony of wdiieh must endure while life remains. When ho left me, 
1 almost drcadcil that in his despair lie might be driven to suicide. He fled 
from the house—it was past midniglit —and never appeared tlie whole of the 
following day; another find another passed over—my terrors iuere;i,‘>ed, my 
fears rose to madness. 1 could restrain myself no longer, and hurried away 
t.oreontide my agonising sorrows to James’s car. It was early, and he was 
still sleeping. As I stole across the silent room 1 .saw an open noti; upon 
the table—I knew the hand and seized il ;it once, 'There were but four lines, 
and they ran thus; 

“Hn.vii Jtm, —The birds arc wdld and not very plenty ; but there is some 
capital bo.ar'-shooting, and liares in abundance. 

“ 'I’hey tell me Lady George is in Florence; pray sec lier, and let me know 
liow slic’s looking. 

“ Ever yours, 

“Geoiigc Tiieuton. 

“ Marcmma.”* 

J tottcrfr-\^to a seat, Kitty, and burst into tears. Yours are now falling 
for me—1 feel it—1 know it, dearest. 1 can write no more. 

1 am fietter now, dearest Kitty. My heart is stilled, its agonies arc calmed, 
but my blanched cheek, my sunken eye, my bloodless lip, my trembling hand, 
all speak my sorrows, though my tongue shall utter them no mort-. Never 
again shall that name escape me, and I charge your friendship never to 
whisper it to my ears. 

From myself and my own fortunes I turn away as from a theme barren 
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and profitless. Of Mary Anne—tlie lost, the forlorn, and the broken-hearted, 
you shall hear no more. 

On hViday last—was it Friday ?—I really forget days and dal es and every¬ 
thing—James, who has latterly become totally changed in temper and ap¬ 
pearance, contrived to fix a quarrel of some kind or other on Sir JSIorris 
PcurhsTi. The circumstance was so far the more unfortunate, since Sir M. 
had shown himself most kind and energetic about Mamma’s release, and 
mainly, I believe, contributed to that result. In the dark obscurity that in¬ 
volves the whole affair, we have failed to discover with whom the offence ori¬ 
ginated, or what it really was. Wc only know that James wrote a most 
indiscreet and intemperate note to Sir Morris, and theu hastened away to 
appoint a friend to receive his message. By the merest accident he detected, 
in a i^assiug travclling-carriago, a well-known face, followed it, and dis¬ 
covered—whom, think jou?—but our former friend and neighbour. Doctor 
Belton. 

lie was on his way to England with despatches from Constantinople; but 
fortunately for James, received a tc'legraphio mess:ige to wait at Florence for 
more recent news from Vienna before proceeding further. James at once 
induced him to act for him; and firmly persuaded tliat a meeting must ensue, 
set out himself for the Modenese frontier beyond Lucca. 

I have already said that we know nothing of the grounds of (juarrcl; we 
probably never sluvU; but whatever they were, the tact luid dclicaoir of 
Doctor B., aided by the unvarying good sense and good icmi>cr of Sir Morri.s, 
succeeded in overcoming tlicm; and tliis morning both these gentlemen 
drove here in a carriage, and had a long interview with Papa. The room in 
which he received them adjoined my own, and tliough for a long time the 
conversation w'as maintained in the duU, monotonous tone of ordinary 
speakers, at last I heard hearty laughter, in which Papa’s voice was eminently 
conspicuous. 

With a heart relieved of a heavy load, I dres^^cd, and w'cnt into the drawing¬ 
room, I wore a very becoming dark blue silk, with tlirec deep flounces, and 
as many falls of Valenciennes lace on my sleeves. My hair was “ a 1 ’ Impcra- 
tricc,” and altogether, Kitty, I felt I was looking my very fcfcst; not the less, 
perhaps, that a certain degree of expectation had given me a faint colour, 
and imparted a heightened animation to my features, I was alone, too, and 
seated in a large, low arm-chair, one of those charming inventions of modern • 
skill, whose excellence is to iinite grace with comfort, and makc*ease itself 
subsidiary to elegance. 

I could see in the glass at one side of me that jny altitude was well chosen, 
and even to my instep u|K)n the little stool the effect was good. Shall I 
own to you, Kitty, that I was bent on astonishing this poor native doctor 
with a change a year of foreign travel had wrought in me P 1 actually longed 
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to enjoy tliG amazed look with whicti lie would survey me, and mark the de¬ 
ferential humility struggling wit]i the remembrance of former intimacy. A 
hundred airangb fancies shot through me—shall I fascinate him by mere 
externals, or shall 1 condescend to captivate? Shall I delight him by memo¬ 
ries of home, and of long ago, or shall I shock him b} the little levities of 
foreign manner ? Shall 1 be brilliant, witty, and amusing, or shall I show 
iDy.self gentle and subdued, or shall 1 dash my manner with a faint tinge of 
eccentricity, just enough to awaken interest by exciting anxiety? 

I was almost ashamed to think of such an amount of preparation against 
so weak an adversary. It seemed ung«.!Ucrous and even unfair, when sud¬ 
denly I heard a carriage drive away from the door. J could Iia\e ened with 
vexation, but at the same instant heard Papa’s voice on the stairs, sa}iug: 
“ If you’ll step hito the drawing-room. I’ll join you prcseiitl) and Doctor 
Belton entered. 

r expected, if not humility, dearest, at least dcf(‘rence,min2:ledxvith intense 
astonishmeut and perhap.s admiration. Will you b(‘lie\e me when 1 tell jou 
that he w'as just iis composed, as easy, and uneonsf rained as if it was my sister 
Cary! The very utmost I coidd do w:is to restrain my angry sense of indig¬ 
nation; ]’m not, indeed, <piitc certain that i succeeded in this, for I thought 
I detected at one moment a half-smile upon his features at a sally of more 
than ordinary smartness Avlrieh I uttered. 

i^aniiot express to you how much he is disimpro\ ed, uot in appearance, 
for I own that he is remarkably good-looking, and. str.angc to say, has even, 
the air and bearing of fashion aliout Imn. Li is Ins iniiiniei"', Kilty, Ins iu- 
suilerable ease mid self-sulUeiency that 1 allutle to. lie talked away about 
the world and society, about great people and their habits, as if llicy 
were amongst his earliest tussociatioiis. lie was not astoiiislied at an}thing; 
and stranger than all, showed uot tlie slightest tlesirc to base Ids iircsent ac¬ 
quaintance upon our foimer intimacy, 

I told him I detested Irehuid, and hoped never to go back there. lie 
coldly remarked, that with such feelings it were probably wiser to live 
abroad. I sneered at the vulgar tone of the uiitravelled English; and his 
impertinent rcm<.rk was an allusion to the demerits of badly-imitated 
maimers and ill-cojiied attractions. I grew enthusiastic about Art, praised 
piotures auclv\latues, and got eloquent about Music. Fancy his cool insolence, 

, in telling me liiat ho was too uninformed to enter upon these themes, and 
only knew Vvlien he was pleased, but without being able to say why. In fact, 
Kitty, a more iusuCfcrablc mass of conceit and presumption I never encoun¬ 
tered, nor could I have believed that a few mouths of foreign travel could 
have convarted a simple-hearted, unaffected youttg man, into a vain, self- 
opinionated coxcomb—too offensive to waste words on, and for whom I have 
really to apologise in thus obtruding on your uotice. 
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It was an unspeakable relief to me when Papa joijicd us. A very little 
more would have exhausted my patience; and in my lieart I believe the 
pn]»py saw as much, and cnjoyeil it as a triumph. VYorse again, too. Papa 
complimented him upon the change a knowledge of the world had cflVcted in 
him, and even asked me to concur in the comnicmhition. I need not say 
that I replied to this address by a sneer not to be misunderstood, and 1 trust 
he felt it. 

He is to dine here to-day. He declined the invitation at first, but suflered 
himself to be persuaded into a eohl acceptance afterwards. Ho had to go 
to Lord Stanlliorpc’s in the ovening. t expected to hear him say “Stan- 
thorpe’sbut he didn’t, and it vexed me. i luve not been peculiarly cour¬ 
teous nor amiable to him this morning, but 1 hope he will iind im* even less 
so at dinner. 1 only wish that a certain pci>on was liere, and I would siiow, 
by the prcfercnci* of ni} nnnnor, how I can ennver'^e with, and how treat 
those whom I really recognise as my oipials. 1 must now Inirry away to 
prepare (’ary for wliat - he j.s to e\i)ect, and, if ]iossihle, inslil into her mind 
some share of the })rein(iices Aviiicli now tori are iu> own. 


Saturday Alurning. 

Evcrvdhnig consid(*reil, Kitty, our dinner of yesterday passed oil’iileasantly 
—a tliousand times helti'r than T expected. Sir Moms Peurh^u was of the 
party, too; and notwithstanding certain awkward passages that liiul ojjce 
occurred between Mamma and him, comportcil liimself agreeably and xvcll. 
I conclude that Papa was able to make some exjilanations that must have 
satisfied him, for ho appeared to renew his attentions to Cary; at least he 
bestowed upon her some arctic civilities, whose frigid deference cliill me even 
in memory. 

You will he curious to hear how INIr. P. flu* appears to have dropped the 
Hoctov) appeared on further intimacy ; -and leally 1 am forced to confess that 
he rather overcame some of the unfavourable impressions his morning vi.sit 
had left. He has evidently taken pains to profit In the, opportunities 
afforded to him, and seen and learned v fiat ever lay within his reach. He is 
a verj* respectable linguist, and not by any means so presumptuous as 1 at 
first supposed. T fancy, dearest, that somehow, unconsciously perhaps, we 
had been sparring with each other this morning, and that thus many of the 
opinions he api'cared to profess were simply elicited by the spirit of contra¬ 
diction. I say this, because I now find that wo agree on a vast Variety of 
topics, and even our judgments of people are not so much at variance as I 
could have imagined. 

Of course, Kitty, the sphere of his knowledge of the world is a very 
limited one, and even what he has seen has always been in the capacity of a 
subordinate. He has not viewed life from the eminence of one who shall be 
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nameless, nor mixed in society with a rank that confers its prescriptive 
title to attention. 1 could w;sh he were more aware—more conscious of 
this fact. I mean, dearest, that I should like to see him more penetrated by 
his humble position, whereas his manner has an easy, calm unconstraint, 
that is exactly the opposite of what I imply. I cannot exactly, perhaps, 
convey the impression upon my own mind, but you may approximate to it, 
when I tell you that he vouchsafes neither surprise nor astonishment at the 
class of pcbple with whom we now associatp; nor does he appear to recog¬ 
nise in them anything more exalted than our old neighbours at linilf. 

Mamma gave him some rather sharp lessons on tliis seore, wliich it is only 
fair to say that he bore with perfect good breeding. Upon the whole, he is 
really what would be called very agreeable, and unquestionably very good- 
looking. I sang for him two things out of Verdi’s last opera of tlic “ Trova- 
torcbut I soon discovered that music was one of tlic tastes he had not 
cultivated, nor did he evince any knowledge whatever when the conversation 
turned on dress. In fact, dearest, it is only your really fashionable man ever 
attains to a nice appreciation of this theme, or has a true sentiment for the 
poetry of costume. 

Sir ^lorris and he seemed to have fallen into a sudden friendship, and 
found that tlicy agreed precisely in their opinion about Etruscan vases, 
frescoes, and prc-Tfaphaelite art—subjects whicli I own general good breed- 
ing.nsually excludes from discussion where there arc pretty girls to talk to. 
Cary, of course, was in ecstasies with all tliis; she thought—or fancied she 
thought—Morris most agreeable, whcrcjis it w'as really the other man that 

made all the rumiing.” 

James arrived while we wore at supper, and the first little awkwardness of 
the meeting over, became excellent friends with Morris. With all his cold, 
unattractive qualitie.s, I am sure that Morris is a very amiable and worthy 
person; and if Cary likes him, I see no reason in life to refuse such an excel¬ 
lent offer—always provided that it be made. But of this, Kitty, 1 must be 
permitted to doubt, since he informed us that he was daily expecting his 
yaclit out from England, and was about to sail on a voyage which might pos¬ 
sibly occupy upwards of two years. He pressed Mr. B. strongly to accom¬ 
pany him, assuring him that he now possessed influence sufficient to rein¬ 
state hinv^ his career at his return. I’m not quite certain that the proposal, 
when more, formally renewed, will not be accepted. 

I must tell }ou that I overheard Morris say, in a whisper to Belton, ‘^I’m 
sure if you ask her. Lady Louisa will give yon leave.” Cannot be that the 
Doctor has dared to aspire to a Lady Louisa? I almost fancy .it may be 
so, dearest, and that this presumption is the true explanation of all his cool 
self-sufficiency, I only want to be certain of this to hate him thoroughly. 

Just before they took their leave a most awkward incident occurred. Mr. 
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B., in answer to some question from Morris, took out his tablets to look over 
hi.s engagements for the next day: “ Ah! by the way,” said he, “ that must 
not be forgotten. There is a certain scampish relative of Lord Davewood, 
forwdiom 1 have been entrusted with a somewhat disagreeable commission. 
Tiiis hopeful young gentleman has at last discovered that his wits, when 
e.vcrciscd within legal limits, will not support him, and tJiough he has con¬ 
trived to palm himself off as a man of fashion on some second-rate folks who 
kno-w no better, his skill at ecarte and lansquenet fails to meet his require- 
ments. Jle- has accordingly taken a higher flight, and actually committed a 
lorgery. 1'he Earl whose name was counterfeited has paid the bill, hut 
charged me with the task of actiuamting his nephew with his knowledge of 
the fraud, and as frankly assuring him that, if the oflcnce be rcjicaled, he 
shall pay its poiulty. 1 assure you I A\ish the duty had devolved lij'on .’iiiy 
other, tliough, from all I have heard, miything like feelings of resjieet or 
compassion would be uttcrlyitlirow'ii away if bestowed on such an object as 
Ijord (Jeorge Tivcitun ’ 

Oh, .Kitty, the l:ri woids were not needed to make tlio cup of m\ anguish 
run over. At c\er\ sjliable he uttered, tlic conviction of Avhat was coming 
gicw sironger; and tlanigh I maintained consciousness to tlie end, it wris by 
a struggle that almost eoiuiilscd me. 

As for Mamma, she flew' out. in a violent passion, called Lord Darewood 
.some very hard names, and did not sjiarc his emissary; forlunatelyjHiier tHel- 
ing.s so far overcame her, that slie became totally unintelligible, and was 
earried away to her room in In si erics. As I w'a.s obliged to follow her, I was 
unable to hear more. But to what end should 1 desire it ? Is not this last 
disappointment more tlian enough to discourage all hope and tnistfulncss 
for ever ? Shall my heart ever open again to a sense of eonfideiiee in any? 

IVhen 1 sat down to write, 1 had firmly resolved not to n-vea! this dis¬ 
graceful event tojon; but somehow% Kitty, in the (ncrllowing of a heart 
th.'it has no rcccs.scs against you, it Iko coiim forth, and 1 leave it so. 

.James came to my room later on, a: d told me such dreadful stories--he 
had heard them from Aloiris—of Lord G., that J really felt my brain turning 
as I listened to him; tliat the scparatnjii from his wife was all a pretence— 
part of a plot arranged betw ecu them; that she, under the semblance of 
desertion, attn.^ted to her th'- compassion—in some eases tlie alTcction—of 
youug men of fortune, from whom her husband exacted the most ciiormous 
sums; that Jamc^iinsclf had been marked out for a victim in this way; in 
fact, Kitty, I cannot go on ;—a web of such infamy was exposed as ] firmly 
believed tfll then impossible to exist, and a degree of baseness laid bare, that, 
for the sake of human nature, I trust has not its parallel. 

I can write no more. Tears of shame as well as sorrow arc blotting ray 
paper, and in my self-abasement I feel how changed I must have become, 

VOJ,. II. s 
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when, in rciiccting over sueh disgrace as this, 1 have a single thought but of 
contempt for one so lost ujid dislionourcd. 

Yours in tlic depth of affliction, 

.Majlv Anne Dodd. 


IjETTEII XXXIX. 

Kli.NNV .JAJIKS UODD TO THOMAS rrilOKLI., 1>0-, 'U' TH'i: fii:\M:E, BJtUI'F. 

Florence. 

My dear Tom, —I have iiad a bus} Aveek of d, and even now I searcely 
perceive tliat the day is eojnc when I can n-st and repo.se myself. The 
pleasure-life of this same capital is a very exhausting process, and to do the 
thing well, a man’s eousliivition ought to lj(; in as iieallhy a condition as his 
cash account! Now, Tom, it is an nnliajipi fact, that I am a verj “low 
letter” in both perscjii and pocket, and 1 sliould be sorely puzzled to saj 
wh tthei^ thill it harder to dance or to jjay for tlie music ! 

Don’t f.uiej that Tia grumbling, now; not. a bit of ii, old fellow; I hav'c 
had my day, and a.s pleasant a one as most men. And if a man staits in life 
with a strong fund of gi'iiial liking foi his fellow''', I'Ujovmg society les.s for 
its display than for it.s own resources in developing the biight side of human 
nature, take my woid fur it, he'll earr} on vvilh him, as lie goe.s, memories 
;uid recoUeetions enough to make his road agreeable, and, what is far better, 
to render himself eumpanionable to others. 

A’ou tell me you want to hear “all about Florence'’—a modest request, 
truly! WHiy, man, 1 might till a volume wdth my own short experiences, 
and afterwards find tliat the whole could be condensed into a foot-note for 
the bottom ofpage. In tlic first place, there are at least half a dozen dis¬ 
tinct aspects in this place, wliich arc ahnost as many cities. There is the 
Floreuc&''<t)f Art—of pictures, statues, churches, fiTscocs, a town of un- 
bouudevl treasures in objects of liigh interest. There are galleries, where a 
w'liule life might be passed in cidlivating the eye, rcfimng the taste, and 
elevating the imagination. There is the Florence of llistorical Association, 
with its palaces recalling the feudal age, and its castellated slSfongholds, 
telling of the stormy times before the “AledicL” There is not a street, 
there is scarcely a house, whose name docs not awaken some stirring event, 
and bring you back to the pciiod when men were as great in crime as in 
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Here, an niM'i’ipUon h lU uui IVmt'iiiito (VHiui liM-duml l.tljouri’il; 
ji'inlur wa'i tin' of lu'> .''imlio ; tlirii', llicnairoN\ htii'i’t Mliicli 

lie talked af ni?‘litfall, Li's Land uiion liL rainer, and his leli ai'iu ^\l’U 
(nvelopi'd in In.', mantle. Tlieri-, tlu' .'.lone wlieie D.iiile ll^ed to ^ii , tliere, 
llio villa Boeaeeio inhalnled: ihere, ihe L iie towci-vvhen; (lalileo walelii'd; 
Ihercj tlie house, nnelianged in even tliinir, of tlie i^ie.dest of tliem all, .MieFiai'i 
Anaelo himself. Tlic pen skelehes of hi.s e:lonoiis eoneepinnis adoni Ihe 
Ilie haif-linislied modc'ls ('f Ins immorlal noi'k.s ai'eonllte liraekets, 
Tliai '.pleiidid ]}alac*e on the sunny Amo was Miieri's do v\lieie jou will, 
in I'.iel, a ;;orj.>eous sfor> of the ]iast reveals iNelf before >oii, and \ou sland 
hel'orc the ijn'ar (riniaph.'s of human genius, wUii lhe spmi of tlie a,u(!K)r.s 
aroinul and .dioiii, \on. 

d’lieie i.- .d^o Floreneetlie l»eaut ifiil and llie I’le! uresf|ue ; Klorenee 1 lie t'll^v 
t)f J'asli.ou and Splendo'.i ; mid, ■'■uldi'sL (d’ all, Florence gani'-oiied l)\ Ihe 
si rangei, and iield in'■u'la-i-l mu h\ the \ii''lriaM' 

I enleii.iiiMio liiiTo t li itiiimovij \ lo i !u’dei man,'Tom . on 1 lie eonlrar\, I 
like Inm I like lie n,. il ^nii|.li< nv of i-n.uueh'r, In' (lioronuli '--o.id failli. 
Ins imswemiig lovaln ; b.U ! i \\iit *y)U, Ids linuie i'oul of kerpinjr \v ij li 
till p'etnu', lieic -llie ve.v lones of In'' liarsli i^iiHii'-.ds uralc ijaiufully on 
jlie ears, allniKil to sofier sounds h n pieily neaifv a !io|)eless (|iiariel 
Mlien a, So\('ien.'n li.!- reeuui-.'o to .i loieigii int< ivetllioii belvve 'ii bini'-elf and 
hi' .subjeefs . ..s m junale life, lln-i'e is no reeoueiiialion wlien vou havi. #nee 
e.dlcd Doel-'i's'doimnons lo u)ur eouneils. \oumayget damages; jou’ll 
ne\er ba\ e I i.MMjndliiy. 'toull say, perlnqis, tiie 1 lung was inc.v ii aide, and 
eonldn'l be helped. Nothing of the Jvind. Cueiring the. Tii'eans by Anslrian 
bayoin'ls was like herding a tioek of sheep witii biill-dogm I lU'ver sawA'i 
]i('o|)l(' wlio so liltJe rcfiiiiie tlie use of sliong me.isnre.,; I lie diilieult.v of 
nilmg them lies not in tlieii' s])in(, of lesisl.iiiei', but ui its ver^ opposite- a 
pLislit' laeililv of tein])('r that, gives wav to every jnes-suie .In'-! like' a horse 
with an over-tine moulli, vou nevi'r rMu li ive him lu ii.*n<i, mid .u'ver know* 
lliat lie ]ia.s stumbled till be is down, 

it was the duty of our dovernment to have prevented this oeeiipaliou, or 
at least to have set some imnts to its .miount. and iluration.* \V e did neither, 
and OUT iiilbicnee has grii'vonsly sxjiP red in eonse^uenee. Froltably ui no 
receni period of hi'tory was ilm iiami' of England sri hub' respeeted in the 
entire pem'nsi.la as at presci t And now, if f don’t take care, J’ll irally 
involve myself grumbling reverie, so here goes to leave llic snhjeet at 
onee. 

Thesefltahans, Tom, arc very like tlie Irish. There is the .same fdending 
of mirth and melancholy in the national temperanieut, the s.inn- imaginative 
cast of thought, the same hopefulness, a^d the same nubd' nee in justiee lo 
our own people, I must say that they are the lietler of the two. Paddy has 
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strong atlaclimcnts, and is unquestionably courageous; neither of tlicsc 
qualities arc conspicuous here. It would be ungenerous and unjust lo pro¬ 
nounce uijon the “naturel” of a people who for cejitunes liave been subjected 
to every species of misrule, whose moral training has been also either 
neglected or corrupted, and wliosc only lessons liave been those of ciaft and 
deception. It would be worse than rash to assume that a people so treated 
were unfitted for a freedom they never enjoyed, or unsuiled to a liberty they 
never even heard of. Still, I may be penuilted to doubt that Coiistitutiojial 
Governmeui will ever find its home in the hearts of a Soutlicrn nation. Tin; 
family, Tom—the liresido, the doniostie habits of a Northern peopU', are tlie 
normal schools for self-government. It is in the reciprocities of a houscliold 
men learn to apportion their share of the burdens of life, and to work I’ui th{‘ 
eoiiimou weal. Tlie fellow who with a handful of eliesnuts can prnviMoii 
Jiiinself for a wJiolc daj', and who can jiass the night under the shade of a fig- 
trci’, acknowledges no such resjionsibilitics. All-sufficing to liimsclf, he 
rcr:ognises no claims upon him for exertion in bi'half of otliors; and as to the 
duties of citizenship, he would repudiate them as aii intolerable burden. 
'J’ake my word for it, rarliamcntary Institutions will uidy flourish wln.-n' you 
have coal-fires and carpets, and Elective Governments liavc a close alliiiili to 
casy-ehairs and liearlh-rugs! 

You are curious to learn “ how far familiarity w’ith works of high art. ma.\ 
hafe contributed to influence tlic national cliaracter of Italy ?” 1 don’t like 
to dogmatise on such a subject, but so far as my own narrow'evperieuee 
goes, 1 am far from attributing any high degree of eulture lo this souiee. 1 
even doubt whether objects of beauty suggest a high degree of enjinmeut, 
eveept to intellects already cultivated. 1 suspect tliat your men of Glasgow 
or Manchester, who nc\er saw anytliing more artistic than a ])owcr-loom 
and a bjmming-jenny, would stand favourable comparison with him who daily 
yiasscs beside the “Dying Gladiator” or the Eanicse Hcrcidcs. 

Of course Ido not extend this opinion lo the educated classc.s, amonu:'.! 
whom there is a very high range of acquirement and cultivation. They 
bring, moreover, to the knowledge of any subject a peculiar subtlety of per¬ 
ception, a certhin Machiavellian ingenuity, sucli as I liave never noticed 
elsewhere. A great deal of the national distrustfnlncss and suspicion has its 
root ill tft ^ very habit, and makes me often resigned lo Northern didncss for 
the sake^of Northern reliance and good faith. 

Tliey arc most agreeable in all the intercourse of society.^Less fuU of small 
attentions than the French, less ceremonious than the Gerinaus, they are 
easier iu manner than either. They arc natural to the very verge i5f indiffer¬ 
ence ; but above all their qualities stands pre-eminent their good-nature. 

An ungenerous remark, a harsfj allusion, an unkind anecdote, are utterly 
unknown amongst them, and all that witty smartness which makes the sue- 
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CTSs of a French salon ^^oul(l find no rcs})onsivc echo in an Italian drawing- 
jijoiii Ill a word, Toni, llie\ are (.ininentlv a people to live amongst. They 
do nut contnlnilc mueh, Imt iliej exact as little ; and if never broken-hearted 
when you separate', the\ are delighted m lien jou meet ; falling in naturally 
uith your hiiiuour, tolerant of ani thing and e\cri thing, except hat gives 
t rouble. 

Til ere now, my dear Tom, arc all my Italian experiences in a fewuords. 
] fei'l that by a discreet use of my material 1 might lia\e made a tureen with 
V, hat .1 have only filled a teaspoon, but as T am imt waiting for the public, 
but only for Tom Piirei'll, I’ll not grumble at my wastofiiluess. 

Of the society, wliat eaii 1 say that would not a- well aiijily to any city of 
I he Slime bizf as imieh ••esortc'd to by strangers? 'I’he world (jf fashion is 
pu'tty mueh the ''.ime thing (’veiyulieiii; and tJiongh we may “ehangethe 
\eune,”we me always pleading the .''aine cause. They fell me that social 
iihertj here is nudersMod in a\ery liberal sense, and tlio right of jirivafe 
jad;incnt on (piestiuiis of morality exi-reised with a more than Froteslaiit 
iiidepemhnee. 1 luarof things being done tlial could not be doiu* else¬ 
where, and so <iji; l)ut well' 1 only to employ my own unassisted jaeulties, I 
should say that e\('i\ihmg follows its oidinarj routiiu', and that profligacy 
diu-s not pm on in 1 loieiicc a siiude‘‘traiesly’’ihat 1 lia\e not scim at 
ffrussels and Jhideii, and twenty siunlar places! 'IVue, people know eaeli 
otlu'f \('ry well, and discuss each other in all the privdegeil candour ^osc 
frieiulslup permits. Tins sinci'ritj, abused as any good thing is liable lo be, 
now and tlien grows scandalous; but still, Tom, tliough they may bespatter 
yoiiwitli mud, iioliody e\cr thinks you too dirty for society. In point of 
fact, lliere is a gicat deal of I'vjl speaking, and very little malevolence; 
.ibiindauee of sl.nulei, but seurei ly any ill-will Mark you, these arc what 
they tell me; for up to this moment. 1 lla^p not seen or heard anything but 
what lias pleased mo met much cointesy, ami .some aetiia) < ordiality. And 
sui'ely, if a man can elianeo u])on a eiiy wlicie the elimafe i.s good, the 
niaikets well supplied, f lie women piiand the bankers tractable, he must 
needs be an ill-conditioned fellow no*, tn rest satistied with j^is good fortune. 

I don’t mean to say I’d like to pass my life here, no more thau 1 would like 
to wear a domino, and spend the iTst of my days in a masquerade, for the 
wliole tiling just as imrea’., just as uuiiatiiral; but it is wonderfully 
amusing for a while, and 1 enjoy it greatly. • 

From what I have seen of tl'.c world of pleasure, I begin to suspect that 
we English people arc ne\cr likely to have any great ‘ uccess in our attempts 
at it; aud for tins simple reason, that wc bring to our social boars exhausted 
bodies and fatigni d minds; wc labour bard all day in law courts, or counting- 
houses, or cominittec-rooms, aud wlicii"evening comes arc overcome by our 
exertions, and \ery little disposed for those ctforts which make conversation 
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brillianfc, ot ini orcoiii'se umusiii". Your foreigner, however, is a cliartcrcd 
libertine. IJc fuels that NiiLui'e never meant liim for ;inything but idleness; 
lie takes to frivolity naturally and easily; and, what is of no small im¬ 
portance too, without an> loss, of self-esi (;eui! Ah, Tom ! that is the great 
secret (jf it all. Wa nevei' do our fonliug gracefully There is everlastingly 
rising up within ns a certain bitter conviclion that we are not doing fairly 
liy ourselves, and that our faculties might be put to belter and more noble 
uses Ilian we have engaged iheiii in. We-walk the stage of life like an aetor 
ashamed of his cost nine, and “our motley” never scls easil\ ou us io the last. 
I Hiink I had hetter stop dogmatising, Tom. Heaven knovs where it may 
lead me, if 1 don’I. Old Woodcock sa^s lhal “lie miglil liavr* hreu a vaga¬ 
bond, if Ih'iwideneo hiuln’t made him a Justice of the rcaoe;” so I feel that 
ii is not imjiossiblc 1 might have Ix’eu a Aloral J’hilo.soplier, if Tale- hadn’t 
made me the luishaiid of Mis. Dodil! 


Wodnesriay Afternoon. 


Mv j)j’-\u 'I'oAi,— L liad lliought to have dcsjiatehed this prosy cpi-stle 
witliuut heing obliged Io inlliet you Avifh any ])ersoiiid det.iils of the Dodd 
familv. 1 was evmi vaunling to niisidf lliat I had kept us nil “out of the 
indielmeni,” mul now 1 diseovm-tiiat I huAemaili! a signal failure, and the 
codicil must revoke the avIioIc body of the testameni. How shall I ever get 
niyllead clear enough to velalc all T want to tell you? I go looking after a 
stray idea the way Td chase a fellow m a crowded fair oi market, ealehing a 
gliuij)vc of him, now—losing him, again—here, a\ it li my hand almoNl on him 
—and the next miniilc no sign of him I 'J’ry and follow nu‘, hovcMT ; don’t 
ipiit me for a moment; and, ahove :dl, Tom, whatcAcr \agarics I ma\ fall 
into, he still assured that 1 ha\e a road lo go, if 1 only ha\e the wit to dis¬ 
cover it ! 


Tirst of all about Morris, or Sir ‘Morris, as I ought to call him. J told you 
in my last liow'wamily he had taken up Mrs. D.’s cause, and hoAv maiid\ iii- 
stnimeulal was he in her liberation. This being accomplished, ho we \ej, I 
could not but perceive that he inclined to resume the cold and distant tone 
he had of late assumed toAi'ards us, and rather retire from, than iiiour, any 
renewal i^our iulimacy. When I Avas younger in tlie Avorld, Tom, I believe 
I’d have hi, him follow his humour nudist 11 rbod; but with more mature ex- 
Iicrimico wf life, 1 Ikwo come to sec that one often sacrillccs a real friendship 
ill the iiidulgeiK'u of some petly regard to a ceremonial usage, and so I re¬ 
solved, at least, to kuoAv the Avhj, if 1 rould, of Morris’s conduct. ^ 

1 Avent fiiiiikly to him at his hotel, and asked for an explanation. He 
staved at me for a second or t avo without speaking, and then said some¬ 
thing about the shortness of my memoiy—a recent circumstance—aud such¬ 
like, that I could make nothing of. Seeing my embarrassment, he appeared 
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slightly irritiitod, and proceeded to uriloch a writing-desk on tlie table before 
liini, saying Immedly: 

‘‘ 1 shall be able io refresh your reeolleetion, and when yon read over-” 

lie slopped, clasped his Ijand to his forehead suddenly, and, as if ()\ere()nK*, 
threw himself down into a seal, deeply agitated. “Forgive me,” said he at 
length, “ if i ask joiia (lucstioii or two. ^ou remembm* bemg ill at (ieiioa, 
don’t >ouV” 

“ IVrfectly.” 

“ ^’ou call also rcincinber rci^eiviug a letter from me at that time 
“ No—nothing of the kind 
“ No hdter ?—you received no letter of mine ’r” 

None!” 

Oil, then, this must really-“ lie paused, ami oiereoming uliai, 1 saw 

wasa\ioieiii burst (U mdirruation, he walked tin' room iii) ami down for 
.several uiinule.s. “"Mi. Dodd,’’ said lie to me, taking my hand in bolJi bis 
owu, “ 1 have to ('iitreai jour forgivoiu'ss for a most mislaken impt**ssio]i on 
my part inllnenciug me ni in^\ lel.dions, and suggesliug a degri-e ol eoidness 
and distrust which, on iug to jour manliness ol eharaeter alone, ln;s not. ended 
in our eslrangement lor ever. 1 bebeAmd uui hud hrou m ])ussession of a 
leuter from me; I thought until tins moment that il lealiy had ri'uciual \ou. 
I now know that I \\as mistaken, and ha\e only to <‘\presi^ my sincere, eon- 
Inlioii for having acted under a rasli erednlily.’' lie went (nerllusagiiiji mid 
again, alwavs, as it seemed to me, as if ahoiit to say more, and then suddcul) 
('hcckmg himself under what appeared to be a quic-kly remembered reason for 


reser\e 

1 was getting impatient at last. I tbougbt that the ex 2 >lmialion oxiijainni 
liitle, and was really about to say so , but In; antieljiafed me by saving 
*■ i’li-liexc me, my dear Sir, any sntl'ering. anv nrihappincs'^ that my error has 
oeCi.sioned, has fallen entirely upon ini'. J. </, at has*, Iiavc nothing to com- 
plain of. The letter which ouglii. t > inue reached von ronlamed a iiroposal 
from me for the hand of vour jonii-'cr (laughter; a jiroposal which J now 
make to you, happily, in a way that caimol be frustrated by an accident.” 
He went on to press bis suit, Tom, eagerly and warmly ;*l)ui still with that 
scrui>ulous ri'gard to tnithfulncss I have ever remarked in him. lie acknow¬ 
ledged the difference in agC', ^lie difference in character, the disparity between 
Cary’s joyous, sunny nature and his own colder mood; but lie honied for bap-* 
piness, on grounds so ,solid and so reasonable, that showed me much of his 
own thoughtful habit of mind. 

Of fiis fortune, he simply said that it was very far above all his require¬ 
ments ; that he himself had few, if any, cxpensiv'c tastes, but was amply able 
to indulge such in a wife, if she w'cre disposed to cultivate them. He added, 
that he knew' my daughter had always been accustomed to haliil s of luxury 
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and expcnso, always lived in a style that included every possible gratification, 
and therefore, if not in possession of ample means, he never would have pre¬ 
sumed on his present offer. 

I felt for a moment the vulgar pleasure that such flattery confers. I own 
to you, Torn, I experienced a degree of satisfaction at thinking that even to 
the observant eyes of Morris himself—old soldier as he was—the Dodds had 
passed for brilliant and fashionable folk, in the fullest enjoyment of every 
gift of fortune; but as quickly a more honest and more manly impulse over¬ 
came this thought, and in a few words I told him that he was totally mis¬ 
taken ; that I was a poor, half-ruined Irish gentleman, with an indolent 
tenantry and an encumbered estate; that our means afforded no possible 
pretension to the style in which we lived, nor the society we mixed in; llrai 
it would require years of patient economy and ])rivation to repay the exlra- 
vagance into wliich our foreign tour had launched us; and that, so convinced 
was 1 of the inevitable ruin a continuance of sueh a life must incur, 1 Inul 
(irmly resolved to go back to Ireland at the cud of the present month, and 
never leave it again for the rest of my days. 

I suppose I spoke warmly, for I felt deeply. The shame many of the 
avowals might have cost me in calmer mood was forgotten, now, in my 
ardent determination to be honest and above-board. I was resolved, too, to 
make amends to my own heart for all the petty deceptions I had descended 
to iiv a former case, and, even at the cost of the loss of a son-in-law, to 
seeurc a little sense of self-esteem. 

He woukl not let me finish, Tom, but, grasping my hand in liis with a grip 
I didn’t believe he was capable of, he said ; 

“Dodd,” he forgot the Mr. this time—“Dodd, yon arc an liouest, trne- 
licarted fellow, and 1 always thought so. Consent now to my entreaty—at 
least do not refuse it—and I’d not exchange my condition with that of any 
man in Europe!” 

Egad, I could not have recognised liim as he spoke, for his clicek coloured 
up, and his eye flashed, and there was a dash of energy about him 1 had 
never detected in his nature. It was just the quality 1 feared he was defi¬ 
cient in. Ay, Totu, I can’t deny it, old Celt that I aln, I wouldn’t give a 
brass farthing for a fellow whose temperament cannot be warmed up to some 
burst of me^entary enthusiasm! 

. Of my hearty consent and my good wishes I speedily assured him, just 
adding, “ Chry must say the rest.” I told him frankly that I saw it was a 
great match for my daughter; that both in rank and fortune he was consi¬ 
derably above what she might have looked for; but with all that, if i^iie her¬ 
self wouldn’t have taken him in his days of humbler destiny, my advice would 
be, “don’t have him now.” 

He left me for a moment to say something to his mother—I suppose some 
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explanation about this same letter that went astray, and of wliich I can make 
nothing—and then they came back togetlier. The old lady seemed as well 
pleased as lier son, and told me that his choice was her own in every respect. 
She spoke of Cary with the most hearty affection; but with all her praise of 
her, she doesn’t know half her real worth; but even what she did say brought 
the tears to my eyes, and—I’m afraid—I made a fool of myself! 

You may be sure, Tom, that it was a happy day with me, allhoiigl), for a 
variety of reasons, I was obliged to keep my secret for my own heart. 
Morris i^roposed that he should bo permitted to wait on us the next morning, 
to pay his respects to Mrs. D. upon her liberation, and tlius his visit might 
be made the means of rcopeniug our acquaintance. You’d think that to 
these arrangements, so simple and natural, one might look forward with an 
easy tranquillity. So did I, Tom—and so was 1 mistaken. Mr. James, 
whose conduct latterly ^i-oms to have pendulated between monastic severity 
and the very wildest dissipation, takes it into his wise liead that Alorris has 
insulted him. lie thinks—no, not thinks, but dreams—that this calm- 
tempered, quiet gentleman is pursuing an organised system of outrage 
towards him, and has for a time back made him the mark of his sarcastic 
pleasantry, h'ull of this sage conceit, he hurries olf to his hotel, to offer him 
a personal insult. They forfunatcly do not meet; but James, ordering pen 
and paper, sits down and indites a letter. I have not seen it: but even his 
friend considers it to have been “ a step ill-advised and inconsiderate—iniact, 
to be deeply regretted.” 

1 cannot conjecture what might have been Morris’s conduct under other 
circumstances, but in his present relations to myself, he saw, probably, but 
one course open’ to him. He condescended to overlook the terms of this 
insulling note, and calmly ask for an explanation of it. By great good luck, 
.lames had placed the affair in young Belton’s hands—our former doctor at 
BnilT—who chanced to be on Ids way tlirougli here; and thus, by the good 
sense of one, and the calm temper of the other, tins rash boy has been rescued 
from one of the most causeless quaiTcls ever heard of. James had started 
for Modena, I believe, with a carpet-bag full of cigars, a Freiicli novel, and a 
bullet-mould; but before he had arrived at his destination,*Moms, Belton, 
and myself were laugliiug heartily over the whole adventure. Morris’s con¬ 
duct throughout the entire business raised him still higher in my esteem; 
and the consummate good tact with which he avoided the slightest reflection 
that might pain me on my son’s score, showed me that he was a "thorough 
gentleman. I must say, too, that Belton behaved admirably. Brief as has 
been his residence abroad, he has acquired the habits of a perfect man of the 
world, but without sacrificing a jot of his truly frank and generous tempera¬ 
ment. 

Ah^ Tom! it was not without some sharp self-reproaches that I saw this 
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young fellow, poor and friendless as he started in life, struggling with that 
hard fate that insists u])on a man’s feeling independent in spirit and humble 
in manner, fighting that bitter battle contained in a dispensary doctor’s life, 
emerge at once into an accomplished, well-infoi-ined gentleman, well versed 
in all the popular topics of the day, and evidently stored with a deeper and 
more valuable kind of knowledge—I say, I saw all tliis, {ind thought of my 
own 1 ) 03 , bred up with what were unquestionably greater advantages and 
better oiiportunities of learning, not obliged to adventure on a career in Lis 
mere student years, l)ut witli ample time and leisure for cullivat.ioii] and yet, 
there he was—there he is, this nimiite—and there is not a station nor condi¬ 
tion in life wherein he could earn half-a-crowni a day. He u as educated, as 
it is facetiously called, at T)r. Stiugem’s school. lie read ins Homer and 
Virgil, wrote his false (piantities, and lilniidercd through liis Greek themes, 
like the rest. He went through—it’s a good phrase—some books of Euchd, 
and covered reanis of foolscap with equations; and yet, to this liour, he can’t 
translate a classic, nor do a sum in common arithmetic, wliilc his hand- 
waiting is a ouneifonn character that defies a key: and with all that, the boy 
is not a fool, nor deficient in teachable qualities. 1 hope and trust ibis 
system is coming to an end. I wish siiieci’cly, Tom, that we may have 
seen the last of a Icacliing tliat for one whom it made accomplished and well 
informed, converted fifty into pedants, and left a hundred dunces! Iiitelli- 
gibV’ spelling, and readable witing, a little history, and the “Kulc of 
^J'hrcc,” some geography, a short course of chemistry and practical mathe¬ 
matics—that’s not too much, 1 think—and yet I'd be easy in my mind if 
James liad gone that far, even though he wore ignorant of “ spondees,” and 
had never read a lino of that classic morality they call flic Heathen Alytho- 
logy. I’d not have touched upon this ungrateful theme, but that my 
thoughts have been ruuuiug ou the advantages we were to have derived from 
our foreign tour, and sojiie misgivings striking me as to their being realised. 

Perhaps we arc not very docile subjects—perhaps we set about the Hung 
in a Avroiig way—perhaps we liad not stored our minds wdlh tlic preliminary 

knowledge necessary—perhaps-anything you like, in short; but here we 

are, in all essenttals, as ignorant of everything a residence abroad might be 
supposed to teach, as though wc had never quitted Dodsborough. Stop— 
I’m goin^oo fast—^we have learned some things not usually acquired at 
home; wc have Attained to an extravagant passion for dress, and an inordi¬ 
nate lov(f of grand acquaintances. Mary Anne is an advanced student in 
modern French romance literature; James, no mean proficient at ccarte; 
Mrs. I), has added largely to the stock of what she calls her “ kno>wledgc of 
life,” by familiar intimacy with a score of people who ought to be at the 
galleys; and 1, with every endeavour to oppose the tendency, have grown as 
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siisiiicltuis as a govcrnuiciit spy, and as nu'aiilyinquisitivt' about ollior people's 
afliiirs as thou"’li I u ere Prime .Minislcr to an Italian Prince. 

^Vc have lest ilial nholcsome reseiac with rcsiiect to mere acqaaiiitaiiees, 
and by which our inajincr to our friends altaiucd to its di^tillcli^c signs of 
cordiality, for now w(,‘ arc on the same terms with all tlu' world 'J'he code 
is, 10 1)(; charmed with everything and cverjbody—nith their looks—with 
flicir manners—nith their lionse and liieir liveries—willi tlieir table and tlieir 
“toilette”—ay, even nitli their vices ! TJiere is the great lesson, 'Foni; you 
■glow hmif'nt to ever\tliing save the I'eproljatiou of urong, and ih(tt you set 
down for rank liypocris}, and cry out against as the blackest of all tlie ble¬ 
mishes of liLinuuiii}. 

Xorisit a small evil tliat onr attaehniriit toliome is weakened, and even a 
sense (jf sheino omreiidered with res[)rel to a hundrc'd little habds and cus¬ 
toms that to foreign e}<. apjit'ar ahsiiid -roict perhaps vulgar. And lastly 
Climes the gn at ipn'slii.h, IIov. are w(' ever in li\e in oar owneoaiitry again, 
uith all these exoi'e noiiuns and opinions!-' 1 doii’l mean how are f'r Uj bear 

■!'/<!, hilt lu'w is i.ilihid\n endure An Anierie.in shrewdly reimirked 
t<I me t’other day, that one of the greatest dillieulties of ihc "hn ( (piestion 
\v is, ho\\ to eimmeipafe the .daM* (irtii’n.'’ how to liberate the shaekh's of 
tlie.r Misty old prejudiees, and tit them to stand side by side with leal free- 
uani!"” And in a ^a-t va^e^,^ of questions you’ll oCleii discover that the 
l>uz/le is oil the side op])osile to tliat vve had been looking at. In this^vay 
do 1 feel that all iiiy old friends will have niucli to overlook—mneli to forgive 
jii 111 } present inonds of thinking. PU no more be able to lid^e iuten'st in 
lionu- politics again, than 1 could live on potatoes! My s^mpatliies aie now 
me,re catholic. I can feel acutely for Sehle&wig-llolste’iii, or the Druses at 
labanon. 1 am deeidi iutercsled aliout the Danuhian kreninces, and strong 
on Seh.s.sfopol; hut 1 regard as eontenqiiible the can's of a Quarter tSe.ssions, 
or the business of the “ Union.” ]f jou want me to listen, \ou must (alk of 
the Cossacks, or the war in the C’aneasus ; and 1 am far h'ss anxious about 
who may be the uew member for I’rufi', (ban wlio will he ihe next “ \'ladica” 
of “ Aloiiteiii'gro.” 

These ruminations of mine might never conic to a concltsion, Tom, if it 
were not tliat 1 liave just received a sliort note from Pelt on, with a prefsing 
entreaty that Jm may see me at once on a matter of iniporlanec to myself, 
and I have ordered a coach to take me over to his hotel. If 1 can get back 
in time for post liour PU be alile to cx-plain the reason of this sudden call, till 
when, I say, adieu. 
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LETTER XL. 


MISS CAROLINK DODD TO MISS COX, AT MISS MINClNO's ACADICMY, DI.ACH; J'.O. IC, 

IRELAND. 


Florence. 

My jifiAKEST Miss Cox,—[i would be worse lliau iiig;ratitudc iji me Mere 
I to defer telling you bow bai)i)y 1 am, and with ivliai a perfect shoM er of 
favours Eurtune has just overwhelmed me ! Little Ihouglit J, a few Maa.'ks 
back, that Elorcnce was to become to me the spot nearest and dearest to my 
heart, associated as it is, and ever must be, with the most blissful event of 
my life! Sir Penrhyn Morris, who, from some imcxplaincd misconception, 
had all but ceased to know us, was accidentally thrown in our way by the 
circumstance of jMamma’s imprisoumeiit. By his kind and zealous aid her 
liberation was at length accomplished, and, as a matter of course, he called 
to make his iiKjuiries after her, and receive our grateful acknowledgments. 

^ scarcely can tell—my liead is too confused to remember—the steps by 
which he retraced his former place in our intimacy. It is possible there 
may liavc been explanations on both sides. I only know that lie took lus 
leave one mornnig with the very coldest of sabitatious, and appeared on the 
next day with a manner of the deepest devotion, so evidently directed 
towards myself, that it would have been downright affectation to appear in¬ 
different to it. 

He asked me in a low and faltering voice if I would accord him a few mo¬ 
ments’ interview. lie spoke the words with a degree of effort at calmness 
that gave them a most significant meaning, and I suddenly remembered a 
cei-taiii passage in one of your letters to me, wherein you speak of the incon¬ 
siderate conducbwhich girls occasionally pursue in accepting tlic attentions 
of ujicn, whose difference in age would seem to exclude them from the cate¬ 
gory of^^itors. So far from iiaving incurred this error, I had actually 
retreated from any advances on his part, not from the disparity of our ages, 
but from'the far wider gulfs that separated his highly cultivated and informed 
mind from my ungifled and unstored intellect. Partly in shame at my in¬ 
feriority, partly with a conscious sense of what his impression of m» must be, 

I avoided, so far as I could, his intimacy; and even when domesticated with 
him, I sought for occupations in which he could not join, and estranged my¬ 
self from the pursuits which he loved to practise. * 
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Oh! my dear, kind governess, how thorouglily I recognise the truthfulness 
(;f all your \iews of life; how sincerely I own that 1 have never followed them 
uiihont advantage—never neglected them without loss. How often have 
you told me that “dissimulation is never good;” that, however speciously we 
may persuade ourselves that in feigning a part we are screening our self¬ 
esteem from insult, or saving the feelings of others, the policy is ever a bad 
one; and that, “if our sincerity be only allied with an honest humility, it 
never errs.” The pains I took to escape from the dangerous proximity of 
liis ])rcsciice, suggested to him that I disliked his attentions, and <l(;sired to 
a\oiii tlicm; and acting on this conviction it was that lie made a journey to 
England during the time I was a visitor at his mother’s. JI would appear, 
however, that his esteem for me had taken a deeper root than he perhaps 
suspected, for on liis return his attentions were redoubled, and I could de¬ 
tect that in,a variety of ways liis feelings towards me were not those of mere 
friendshij). Of mine towards him I will conceal nothing from you. They 
w'crc deep and intense admiration for qualities of the highest order, and as 
much of lo\e as consisted with a kind of fear—a sense of almost terror lest 
he should resent the prcsuiniition of such affection as mine. 

You already know something of our habits of life abroad—wasteful and 
extravagant beyond all the pretentions of our fortune. Tt was a dillicidt 
thing for me to carry on the semblance of our assumed position so as not to 
throw' discredit upon my family, and, at the same time, avoid the disin.jenu- 
ousucss of such a part. The struggle, from which 1 saw no escape, was too 
much for me, and I determined to leave the Morrises and return home—to 
leave a house wherein I already had acquired the first steps of the right road 
in life, and go back to dissipations in which I felt no pleasure, and gaieties 
that never c»ilivencd! 1 did not tell you all this at the time, my dear friend, 
partly because I had not the courage for it, and partly that the avowal might 
seem to throw a reproach on those whom my affcctioji should shield from 
even a criticism. If I speak of it now, it is because, hapinly, the theme is 
one ho\irly discussed amongst us in all the candour of Iriic frankness. We 
have no longer concealments, and we are happy. 

It may have been that the abruptness of my departure*offended Captain 
Morris, or possibly some other cause produced the estrangement; but, 
assuredly, he no longer cultivated the intimacy he had once seemed so 
ardently to desire, and, until the event of Mamma’s misfortune here, lie • 
ceased to visit us. * 

And now came the interview I have alluded to! Oh, my dearest frieud, 
if there be a moment in life which combines within it the most exquisite 
delight with the most torturing agony, it is that in which an affection is 
sougl#t for by one who, immeasurably above us in all the gifts of fortune, 
still seems to feel that there is a presumption in his demand, and that his 
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ajjpeal may be rejeeted, 1 know not how to speak of iliat conflict between 
pride and sliaino, between tlie cesta'sy (>f conquest and 1lic innate sense of 
the unworihniess that had won the victory ! , 

Sir P<mrliyn thou^lit, or faucicil he ihouG^ht, me fond of display and 
splendour—that in coiiformini^ to the quiet habits of his mother’s Iionse, I 
was oidy submitting wdth a good grace to l)ri^a(ions. 1 undeceived him at 
once. I confessed, not without some shame, that I was in a maimer unsuited 
to the details of an exalted station—that wealth ami its aeeompanimeiits 
would in reality be rather burdens than pleasure to one whose tastes were 
humble as my own—that, in fad, 1 was so little of a “ (liande Dame,” that 
I should inevitably break down in the pari, and that no apjiliauecs of mere 
riches could repay for the onerous duties of disjuni'iiiig them. 

“ In so much,” iiitcrruptmt lie, Avitli a hall-smile, “that \ou would prefer 
a poor man to a rich one ?” 

“ If you mc.an,” said I, “a poor man who felt no shame in liis poverty, in 
comparison with a rich man who felt his pride in his wealth, T say, Yes.” 

“Then what say yon to one who has passed through bolh ordeals,” said 
he, “and only asks that you should share cither with liiiii to make him 
happy ?” 

L have no need to tell yon my answer. It satisfied Idu}, and made mine 
the happiest, heart in the world. And now wc are to bi^ married, dearest, in 
a I’oij^night or tbreo w'ecks—as soon, in fact, as may be ; and then wc arc to 
take a short tour to Home and T^’aples, wlu're Sir Ihmihjii’s jaeht is to meet 
us; afierwhieli we visit Malta,coast along Spain, and home, llonjc sounds 
delightfully when it means all that one's hmde.st faiicu's can wiMve of 
country, of domestic huppiiu'ss, of duties heaiiily entered on, and of afl'ee- 
tions well repaid. 

Penrhyn is veiysplendid; tlie castle is of feudal antiquit), and the gi’ounds 
arc princely in extent and beaut.y. Sir Morris is justly proud of his ancestral 
possessions, imd longs to show me its stalely magiiificence; but still more 
do [ long for the moment when my dear Miss Cox will h(‘ my guest, and 
take up her quarters in a certain little room that ojiens on a terraced garden 
overlooking the sta. 1 fixed on the spot the very instant T saw a drawing 
of the castle, and 1 am certain you will not find it in your heart to refuse me 
what will'tVis maJee up the perfect measure of my happiiie.ss. 

< In all the selfishness of my joy, 1 have forgotten to tell you of Florence; 
but, in irutli, it would rciiuirc a calmer head than mine to talk of Galleries 
and works of Art, while my thoughts are runniug on t he bright realities of 
my condition. It is true wc go everywhere and sec cver}’thuig, but i am in 
such a humour to be pleased that I am delighted Aviili all, and cau be critical 
to nothing. I half suspect that Art, as Art, is a source of pleasure to ^ very 
few. I mean, that the number is a limited one which cau cntcy into all the 
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minute cxcclleiiees of a great work, appreciate justly the ililUcultics over¬ 
come, and value dcscrviugly the real triumph accomplished, i’or myself,! 
know and feel tliat, painting has ils greatest charm for me in its power of 
suggest hencss, and, cousequenth, the subject is often of more couscqueiiee 
than ihc troaUnent of it; not that I am cold t*) the chaste loveliness of a 
Raphael, or ijidillbrent to the gorgeous beauty of a Cionlauo. They appeal 
to me, however, in somewhat the same way, and my mind at ou(‘c sets to 
work upon an ideal cliaraeterof the oreal ion heforc me. That tins same 
admiration of mine is a very huiuhle. etfort at appreeiatiug artistic cvcellence, 
1 want no better proof than the f;u?t, that it is exactly what Betty Cobb licr- 
self felt on being shown the pici ures in “ the Pitti.” Her honest worship of 
a Madonna at once invested her with every attrilmte of goodness, and the 
painter, could he only have heard ihe prai>es she utteivd, might have revelled 
in the triumph of an art that can rise above the mere delmeationof external 
beauty. That the appeal to her own heart was direct, was evidf-nced by her 
constant reference to .some living rcsemhlaucc to tlie picture before her. 
Now, it w'as a saintly iu'nuit by (iaraeei—Hial was the image of Peter Delaiiy 
at the cross-roads; now, it was a Judas—that was like Tom Noon of the 
turnpike; amt now, it was a hwcly luaid !)y Titian- -the “ very moral of Miss 
Kitty Doolau wlien lier hair was down about her.’’ I am certain, my dearest 
Miss Co\, that the dclisrhl. com eyed hy painting and music is a much more 
natural ploa'^uic tlian that deiiu-d iVoiii the enjoyment of imaginary compo¬ 
sition by writing. The appeal is not alone direct, but it is in a niaiine/thc 
same to all- to the highest king uiioii the throne, and to the lowly peasant, 
as ill meek wonder he stands entranced and cnraiiturcd. 

But why do f loiter within doors vihcn it is of Blorenee itself, of its sunny 
Arno, of its cypress-crowned San Miiiialo, and of ihe villa-clad I'iezolc 1 
woultl tell you! But (wcu lliesc are so interwoven with the frame of mind 
iu which I now enjoy them, that to speak '»f them wr)uld be again to revert 
to my selfishness. 

Yesterday wc made an excursion to Vallambrosa, which lies iu a cleft 
between two lofty mouulains, about thirteen miles from this. It was a 
strange transition from the warm air and sunny streets of .'Florence, with all 
their objects of artistic wonder cm cveiy side, lo find oneself suddenly tra¬ 
versing a wild mountain gorge in a rude bullock-cart, guided by a peasant of 
serai-savage asocet, his sheep'-kin mantle and long ox-goad giving a pictu¬ 
resque air to Ills tall and sinewy figure. Tljp snow lay heavily in iril the cre¬ 
vices around, and it was a perfectly Alpine .scene in its desolation; nor, I 
must say, did it recal a sim-lc one of the ideas wUIa w'hich onr great poet 
has associated it. The thickly strawn leaves have no existence here, since 
the trees are not deciduous, and consist entirely of pines. 

A stfaight avenue in tlic foii'st leads lo the convent, whicli is of immense 
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size, forming a great quadrangle. At a little distance off, sheltered by a 
thick grove of tall pines, stands a small building approirriated to the accom¬ 
modation of strangers, who are the guests of the monks for any period short 
of three days, and by a special permission for even a longer time. 

We passed the day and the niglit there, and I wordd willingly have lin¬ 
gered still longer. From the mountain peak above the convent the two seas 
at either side of the peninsula arc visible, and the Gulf of Genoa and the 
Adriatic arc stretched out at your feet, with the vast plain of Central Italy, 
dotted over with cities, every name of which is a spell to memory! Thence 
back to Florence, and all that gay world that seemed so small to the eye the 
day before! And now, dearest Miss Cox, let me conclude, ere my own little¬ 
ness become more apparent, for here I am, tossing over laces and embroidery, 
gazing with rapture at brooches and bracelets, and actually fancying how 
captivating 1 shall be when apparelled in all this finery. It would be mere 
dcceitfulncss in me were I to tell 3 ’ou that I am not charmed with the 
splendour that surrounds me. Let me only hope that it may not comipt 
that heart -which at no time was more entirely your own than wliilc I write 
mj'self yours alfectionatcly, 

Cmioline Dodd. 


LETTER XLI. 

KISNNY JAMKS VODD TO THOMAS PUIICILLL, I'.SQ., OF THE OKANOE, BltUFF. 

Florence. 

"Well, my dear Tom, my task is at last coinpleted—my magnum opus 
accomplished. I have carried all my measures, if not with triumphant 
majorities, at least with a “ good working party,” as the slang has it, and I 
stand proudly prc> eminent the head of the Dodd Administration. I have no 
patience for details. I like better to tell you the results in some striking 
paragraiji'A to be headed “ Latest Intelligence,” and to run thus : “Our last 
advices iniorm us that, notwithstanding the intrigues in the Cabinet, K. I. 
raaintainf his ascendancy. We have no official intelligence of the fact, but 
all the authorities concur in believing that the Dodds arc about to leave the 
Continent and return to Ireland,” 

Ay, Tom, that is the grand and comarehensive measure of family reform 
1 have so long laboured over, and at length have the proud gratification to 
see La-tt’! 
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I find, on looking back, that I left off on my being sent for by Belton. I’ll 
try and take up one of the threads of my tangled narrative at that point. I 
found him at his hotel in conversation with a very smartly dressed, wcll- 
wliiskcrcd, kid-gloved little man, w’hoin he presented as “ Mr. Curl Bavis, 
of Lincoln’s Tnn.” Mr. B. was giving a rather pleasant account of the 
casualties of his first trip to Italy when I entered, but immediately stopped, 
and seemed to think that the hour of business shoidd usurp the time of 
mere amusement. 

Belton soon informed me why, by telling me that Mr. C. B. was a London 
Collector who transacted the foreign affairs for various discounting houses at 
home, and who held a roving commission to worry, harass, and torment all 
such and sundry as might have drawn, signed, or endorsed bills, cither for 
their own accommodation or that of their friends. 

Now I had not the most remote notion how I should come to figure in 
this category. I knew well that yon had “taken care of”—that’s the ivord 
—all my little missives in that fashion. So persuaded was I of my sincerity, 
that 1 offered him at once a small w'agcr that he had mistaken his man, and 
that it was, in fact, some other Bodd, bent on bringing our honourable munc 
to shame and disgrace. 

“ It must, under these circumstances, then,” said he, “be a very gross case 
of forgery, for the name is yours; nor can I discover any other with the same 
Christian names.” So saying, he produced a pocket-book, like a fairfily 
Bible, and drew from out a small partition of it a bill for five hundred pounds, 
at nine months, drawn and endorsed by me in favour of the Hon. Augustus 
Gore Hampton! 

This precious document had now about fifty-two hours some odd minutes 
to run. In other words, it was a crocodile’s egg with the shell already burst¬ 
ing, and the reptile’s head prepared to spring out. 

“ Tlie writing, if not yours, is an admirable imitation,” said Bavis, survey¬ 
ing it through his double eye-glass. 

“ Is it yours ?” asked Belton. 

“ Yes,” said I, with a great effort to behave like an ancient Jloman. 

“ .ilh, then, it is all correct,” said Bavis, smirking. " I am charmed to find 
that the case presents no difBculty whatsoever.” 

“ I’m not quite so certain of that. Sir,” said I; "I take a very different 
view of the transaction.” • 

“Bon’t be alarmed, Mr. Bodd,” said he, coaxingly, “we are not Shylocks. 
Wo will meet your convenience in any way; in fact, it is with that sole object 
I have corae out from England. * Bon’t negotiate it,* said Mr, Gore Hampton 
to me, * if yon can possibly help it j see Mr. B. himself, ask what arrangement 
will best suit him, take half of the amount in cash, and renew the bill at three 

VOL. ir. . T 
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months, rather than push him to an inconvenience.’ I assure you these were 
his own words, for there isn’t a more generous fellow breathing than Gore.” 
Mr. Davis uttered this with a kind of hearty expansiveness, as though to say, 
“ The man’s my friend, and let me see wlio’ll gainsay me.” 

•* Am I at liberty to inquire into the circumstances of this transaction ?” 
said Belton, who had been for some minutes attentively examining the bill, 
and the several names upon it, and comparing the writing with some other 
that he held in his hand. 

I half scrupled to say “ Yes” to this request, Tom. If there be anything 
particularly painful in shame above all others, it is for an old fellow to come 
to confessuoii of his follies to a young one. It reverses their relative stations 
to each other so fatally, that they never can stand rigfitly again. He saw this, 
or he seemed to see it, in a second, by my hesitation, for, quickly turning to 
Mr. Davis, he said, "Oui‘ meeting here is a most opportune one, as you will 
perceive hy this paper”—giving him a letter as he spoke. Although I paid 
little attention to these words, I was soon struck by the change that bad conic 
over Mr. Davis. The fresh and rosy cheek was now blanched, the easy 
smile had departed, and a look of terror and dismay was exhibited in its 
place. 

“ Now, Sir,” said Belton, folding up the document, “ you see 1 liavc been 
very frank with you. The charges contained in that letter 1 am in a position 
td prove. The Earl of Darewood has placed all the papers in my hands, and 
given me full permission as to how I shall employ them. Mr. Dodd,” said 
he, addressing me, “ if 1 am not at liberty to ask you the history of tliat hill, 
there is at least nothing to prevent my iulonning you tliat all the names uxion 
it are those of men buided together for piu’iioses of fraud.” 

“ Take care what you say. Sir,” said Davis, affecting to write down his 
words, but in his confusion unable to form a letter. 

" I shall accept your caution aa it deserves,” said Belton, “ and say that 
they are a party of professional swindlers—men who cheat at play, intimidate 
for money, and even commit forgery for it.” 

. Davis moved towards the door, but Belton anticipated him, and he sat 
down again without a word. 

“ N^w, Mr. Davis,” said he, calmly, “it is left entirely to my discretion in 
what way I am to proceed with respect to one of the pai-ties to these frauds.” 
As he, got thus far, the waiter entered, and presented a visiting card, on 
which Belton said—“ Yes, show him up-stairs,” and tlie nest minute Lord 
George Tiverton made Ms appearance. He was already in the middle of the 
room ere he perceived me, and for the first time in my life I saw tigns of em¬ 
barrassment and shame on his impassive features. 

“They told me you were alone, Mr. Belton,” said he, angrily, and as if 
about to retire. 
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** For all the purposes you have come apon, my Lord, it is the same as 
though I were.” 

“Is it blown, then?” asked liis Lordsliip of Davis; and the other replied 
witli an almost imperceptible nod,» Muttering what sounded like a curse, 
Tiverton threw himself into a chair, drawing his hat, which he still wore, more 
deeply over his eyes. 

1 assure you, Tom, that so overwhelmed was F by Ibis distressing scene, 
for, say what you will, there is notliing so distressing as to set* tlic man with 
w]\om >ou have lived in intimacy, if not actual I’ricndsliip, sudilculy dis})laycd( 
in all tho glaring colours of scoundrelism. You feel yourself so humiliated 
before such a spectacle, tliat the sense of shame becomes like an atniosiibcrc 
around } on; I antually licard uotbiiig—I saw nothing. A scene of angry dis- 
eussiuu ensued between Jlclton and Ibe lawyer—Tiverton never iitlired a 
word-of wliicli I caught not one syllaldc. 1 could only mark, at last, that 
llelieu JkuI gamed tlie iippc-r nano, ana in the other's subdued niamjer and 
subiiii'-sne lone defeat A\as iilaiiily written. 

“ At^ill Mr. Dodd deny liis liability?” cried out Davis; and tlumgb, I sup- 
po.se, lie must have said tlie vords many times over, J could not bring lujsi'lf 
to .sijiiposo they ueie iuhiressed to me, 

“ I sliidl not .l^k him that (juestioii,” said Belton, “but ^o/i may.” 

“ ILiiig it. Curl! \()u know it was a *plaiit,’ ” saidTuerton, who was now 
smukiiig a, t'lgar as coolly as possible. “ W hat’s the nsc of imsliing^em 
fill t !ier ? ^V r ’\e lo.st 1 he game, man 1” 

“.lust so, my Lord,” said Belton; “and notwithsl.andiug all his pre- 
tcutled boldness, nobody is more aware of that fact than ^Ir. Ciu'l Davis, and 
the .sooner he adopts j our Lordship’s frankness tlic (piickcr w'ill tide atlair be 
settled.” 

1 Sell on and 1 he lawyer conversed c.agerly together in half-wliispers. I could 
only overhear a stray Avord or tAA'o; but they A\erc enough to sIiuav me that 
Davis A\as pressing for some kind of aeouipromi.se, to which the oih<‘r Avould 
hot accede, and the terms of Avhieh came doAvn successively from live hundred 
pounds to three, two, one, and at last tifiy. , 

“Nb, iior five. Sir—not five shillings in such a cause!” said Belton, dctcr- 
mhicilly. “ 1 should feel it an indelible disgrace upon me for ever to concede 
one farthing t' a scheme so base and oontemptiblc. 'J’akc my word for it, to 
escape exposure in such a ease is no slight irnniunity.” ^ 

Davis still demurred, but it Avas rather with the disciplined resistance of a 
well-trained rascal than Avilh the ardour of a strong conviction. 

The altercation—for it Avas such—interested me wonderfully little, my 
attention being entirely bestowed on Tiverton, who had now hghtedhis i hird 
cigar, AAliich lie was smoking away vigorously, never once bestoAving a look 
towards me, •nor in any way seeming to recognise my presence. A sudden 
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pause ill the discussion attracted me, and I saw that Mr. Davis was handing 
over several papers, which, to my practical eye, resembled bills, to Belton, 
who carefully perused each of them in turn before enclosing them iu his 
pocket-book. 

“ Now, my Lord, I am at your service,” said Belton; “ but I presume our 
interview may as well be witliout witnesses.” 

I should like to have Davis here,” replied Tiverton, languidly; “ seeing 
how you have bullied him only satistics me how little chance/ sliall have with 
vou.” 

Not waiting to hear an answer to this speech, 1 arose and took my hat, 
and pressing Belton’s hand cordially, as I asked him to dinner for that day,T 
huiTicd out of the room. Not, however, without his having time to whisper 
to me: 

“That affair is all arranged—have no further uneasiness on the subject,” 

T was in the street in the midst of the moving, bustling poimlation, with 
all the life, din, and turmoil of a great city around me, and yet I stood con¬ 
founded and overwhelmed by what I had just witnessed. “And this,” said 
I, at last, “is the way the business of the world goes on—robbery, cheating, 
intimidation, and overreaching are the politenesses men reciprocate with 
each other!” Ah, Toni, with what scanty justice we regard our poor hard¬ 
working, lujf-starved, and ragged people, when men of rank, station, and 
refiir incut are such culprits as this ! Nor could I help confessing that if I 
had passed my life at liomc, in my own country, such an instance as L had 
just seen had, in all likelihood, never occurred to me. The truih is, that 
there is a simplicity in the life of poor countries that almost excludes such a 
craft as that of a swindler. Society must be a complex and intricate ma¬ 
chinery where they are to thrive. There must be all the thousand rcipiirc- 
ments that are begotten of a pampered and luxmdous civilisation, and all the 
faults and frailties that grow out of these. Your well-bred scoundrel trades 
upon the follies, the weaknesses, the foibles, rather than the vices of the 
world, and his richest harvest lies amongst those who have ambitions above 
theip station, and pretensions unsuited to theii’ jiroperty—in one M’ord, to the 
“Dodds of this "world, whether they issue from Tipperary or Yorkshire, 
whether their tongue betray the Celt or the Saxon!” 

I grew'f^e^y moral on this theme as I walked along, and actually foimd 
myself at ^y own door before I knew where I was. I discovered jthat Morris 
and his mother had been visiting Mrs. D. in ray absence, and that the inter¬ 
view had passed off satisfactorily Cary’s bright and cheery looks sufficiently 
assured me. Perhaps she w'as “ not i’ the vein,” or perhaps she wSs awed 
by the presence of real wealth and fortune but I was glad to find that Mrs. 
D. scarcely more than alluded to the splendours of Dodsborough; nor did 
she bring in the M'Carthys more than four times during their stay. This is 
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cncourashig, Tom; and who knows but in time we may be able to “lay this 
family,” and live without the terrors ofHheir resurrection! 

The Morrises are to dine with us, and I ouly trust that we shall not give 
them a “taste of our quality” in liigh living, for 1 have just caught sight of 
a fellow with a wiiitc eaiJ going into Mrs, B.’s dressing-room, and the prepa¬ 
rations are evidently considerable. Here’s Mary Anne saying she has some- 
tliiiig of consequence to impart to me, and so, for the present, farewell. 

The murder is out, Tom, and all the mystery of [Morris’s missing letter 
made clear. Mrs. D. received it during my illness at deuoa, and finding it to 
be a proposal of marriage to Cary, took it upon her to write an indignant 
refusal. Mary Anne has just confessed the wdiolc to me in strict secrecy, 
frankly owning that she herself was the great culprit on the occasion, and that 
the terms of the reply weru actually dictated by her. She said that her present 
avowal was made less in reparation for her misconduct—w'hich she owmed to 
be inexcusable—than as an obligation she felt under to requite the admirable 
behaviour of [Morns, who, by this time, must have surmised what had oc¬ 
curred, and whose gentlemanlike feeling recoiled from vindicating himself at 
tlic cost of family disunion and exposure. 

1 tell you frankly, Tom, that Mary Aimc’s own candour, the honest, 
straightforward way in wliich she told me the whole incident, amply repays 
me for all tlie annoyance it occasioned. Ilcr coiuluct now assures mi^hat, 
notwitlistandiug all the comipting influences of our life abroad, the girl’s 
generous nature has still survived, and may yet, with good care, be trained 
up to high deservings. Of course she enjoined me to secrecy; but even had 
she not done so, Td have respected her confidence. I am scarcely less 
pleased wilh Morris, whose delicacy is no bad guarantee for the future ; so 
that for once, at least, my dear Tom, you find me in good Immour witli ail 
the world, nor is it my own fault if 1 be not oftener so! You may smile, 
Tom, at my self-flattery; but I repeat it. All my philosophy of life ha?} been 
to submit with a good grace, and make the best of everything—to think as 
W’oll of everybody as ilicy would permit me to do; and whgn, as willha]^pcn, 
events went cross-grain, and all fell out “ wrong,” I was quite ready to “ for¬ 
get my own griefs, and be happy with youP And now to dinner, Tom, where 
1 mean to drink your health' 

i 

' • 

It is .'dl settled; though 1 have no doubt, after so many “ false starts,” 
you’ll ^ill expect to hear a contradiction to this in iny next letter; but you 
may believe me this time, Tom. Cary is to be married on Saturday; and 
that you may have stronger confidence in my words, I beg to assure you that 
I have not bestowed on her, as her marriage portion, either imaginary estates 
or mock doibains. She is neither to be thought an Irish Princess “en 
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rctraite,” nor to be the proud possessor of the “ M'Cartliy diamonds.” In a 
\vord, Tom, we have contrived, by sc/hie good luck, to conduct the whole of 
this negotiation without involving ourselves in a labjTinth of ties, and the 
consequence has been a very wide-spread happiness and conti'ntment. 

Morris improves every hour on nearer acquaintance; and even Mrs. D. 
acknowledges, that when “ his shyness rubs off, he’ll be downright agreeable 
and amusing.” Now, that same shyness is very little more than t’ consti- 
lutional coldness of A/a’ country, more palpable when contrasted with the over- 
warmlh of ours. It tiever does rub off, Tom, whicli luifortunately our 
cordiality occasionally does ; and hence the praise bestowed on the eoii‘'tanry 
of one country, and tlic censure on the changeability of the oIIkt. Ihit tliis is 
no t ime for such dissertations, nor is my iiead in a condition to follow i hem out. 

Tlie house is beset with milliners, jewellers, and other seductionists of the 
same type; and Mrs, D.’s voice is loud in the drawing-room on themcrils of 
Brussels lace and the becomingness of nibies, Even Cary appears to have 
jielded somewhat to the temptation of these vanities, and gives a passing 
glance at herself in the glass without any very marked disappioval. James 
is in ccstash’.s witli Morris, who has eoiilldcd all his liorso aiTaiigomc'iits to 
liis especial care; and he sits in solemn conclave every morning wotli half a 
dozen sliinled, knoek-kiiced bipeds, in earnest diseussioii of thorou^h-breds, 
weight-carriers, and leiieers, and talks Hell's Life half tlie day aftcrwai'ds. 

Bifel, above all, Mary Anne has jilcased me thioughoul the whole transac¬ 
tion, Not a shadow of jeah^usy, not tlu' faintest eohmriiig of any unworthy 
rivalrv has interfered with her sisterly affection, :md her whole heart seems 
devoted to Cury’s hapiiiness. llandsomt' as slie always was, the impnl.se of a 
high motive has (devated tin* eharaeler of her beauty, and rendm-ed her per¬ 
fectly lovely. So Belton would .seem to think also, if J were only to pro¬ 
nounce from the mere expiession of liis face as lie looks at her. 


I must close this at once; there’s no use in my tiying to jounnilisc any 
longer, for e\onts follow loo fast for recording; besides, Tom, in the midst 
of all my happiness there comes a dasli of sadness across me that L am so 
soon'do part witluLone so dear to me! The first branch that drops fro.fi the 
tree tells t|jLe story of the decay at the trunk; and so it is as tlie ehaiis around 
your lieartS'beeome teiiantless, you arc led to think of the daik winter of old 
age, the long nisht before the longer journey! Tins is all selfishness, may¬ 
hap, ami ski no more of it. On Saturday I he w'cdding, Tom; the Morrises 
stait for Borne, and the Dodds for Ireland, Ay, my old friend, once more 
we shall meet, and, if 1 know myself, not to part again till our passpA-rts arc 
made out for a better place. And now, my dear friend, for the last time on 
foreign ground, 

1 am yours ever affectionately, 

Kexxy J.vvtns Dodd. 
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Tell ^Irs. Gallaglier 1 o have fires iu all the rooms, and to sec tlnif NclUgan 
has a look to the roof where the raiu used to come iiL We must try and 
make the old house comforkible. and if we cannot have the blue sky with¬ 
out, we’ll at le-st endeavour to secure the means of an Irish welcome within 
dof»rs. 

1 suppose it must be a part of that perversity that iicrtaius to liiuuau 
natuu ' everything, but now that I have determined on going homo again, 
I f:iuc\ lean detect a hundred advantages to be dori\ed from foreign travel 
and foreign residence. You w’ill, of coui-se, ineel me by saying, “ What are your 
own experiences, Kenny Dodd ? Do they serve to confirm this impression ? 
Have >ou the evidences of such within the narrow circle of your own family ?” 
No, Ton), T must freely own 1 have not. But I am perhaps able to say why 
it has been so, ami even that same is sometliing. 

You can scaicely take up a nmnber of the Times witliout reading of some 
newly arrivedprovineial in Loudon l)eing “done” by sharpers, thiongh the 
de\iees of awry si ale ])ieee of roguery; his appearance, his dress, and his 
general iiir being the signs which have proclaimed him a fit subject for de¬ 
ception. So it is abroad; a certain class of travcUors, the “Dodds” for 
instiinee, ramble about Switzerland and tlic Rhine conutry, John Murray in 
hand, speaking unintelligible French, and poking their noses everywhere. 
So long as they are migratory, t.liey form the prey of innkeepers and the 
harvesi of Laquais de Place; but when they .settle and domesticatj^ they 
becoiiu' the mark for ridicule from some, and for robbery from others. If 
they be wealthy, much is conceded to them for their money—that is, their 
house will be frequented, their dinners eaten, their balls danced at; but as 
to any admission into “the .society” of the place, they have no chance of it. 
Some Lord George of their aeqiiaintanco, cut by his ecpial.s, and shnnned by 
his own set, will undci'take to prov'ide them guests ; and so far as tlnur own 
hospitalities extend, ilicy will be “in the world,” but not one jot further. 
The illustrious company tliat lionoiir-s your soiree, amu.se.s itself witli racy 
stories of your bad Prcuch, or flippant descriptions of your wife’s “ toilette 
nor is it enough that they ridicule, these, but tliey will even make laughing 
mattl^r of your homely notions of riglit and wrong, and* scoff at what you 
know and feel to bc#ic very best things in your nature. Your “noble 
friend,” lu- somebody else’5 “noble friend,” has said in public tliat you arc 
“nobody; ’ riiid every Marquis in his garret, and every Count with half thoi 
income, of your cook, despises as he dines with you. And you deserve it, 
loo; richly deserve it, I say. Had you come on the Continent to be abroad 
what^'ou were well contented to be at home-had you abstained from the 
mockery of a class you never belonged to—had you settled down amidst tliosc 
your equals in rank, and often much more than your equals iu knowledge 
and acquirement—your journey would not have been a scries of disappoint- 
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ments. You would have seen much to delight and interest, and much to 
improves^you. You would have educated your minds while richly enjoying 
yourselves; and while forming pleasant intimacies, and even friendships, 
widened the sphere of your sympathies with mankind, and assuredly have 
escaped no small share of the misfortunes and mishaps that befcl the “ Dodd 
Family Abroad.” 


THE END. 


C. WnrriMG, BEiUFORT ROUSE, STRAND. 






